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DRAMATIS   PERSONM, 

DUKEtfVeake. 

Morochius,  a  Mocmlh  Prioiet  > 

Prim  of  Arragon,  \  ^"^^^ '"  P°""'^- 

Anthonio,  the  Mercbant  of  Venice. 

BalSuiio,  Ins  Frienif  in  kve  with  Portia.      '' 

Salanio,     > 

Sdarino,   >  Riends  to  Anthonio  and  Bafianio. 

Gratiano,   > 

£/>renzo»  m  bve  with  Jefllca, 

Shylockf  a  Jew. 

Tubal,  a  Jew,  bis  Friend. 

Launcelot,  a  Cltntm,  Servant  to  the  Jew. 

Gcdibji^  anoldMan,  Father  to  Liuaxlot. 

Leonardo,  Servant  to  Baflanio. 

Balthazar,  Servant  to  Portia. 


Portia,  a^Heire/s  iff  great  ^folity  and  Forttaie. 
NcriSa,  Cor^dent  to  Portia. 
Jeflica,  Bai^hter  toSWjlock. 

Senators  of  Venice,  OJ^ers^    Sirvtmts  to  Portia,  and 
other  Attendants. 

SCENE  partfy  at  Venice,  and  partly  at  Belmont,  tbt 
\    Seat  of  Portia  upon  th*  Continent, 
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Merchant  of  Venice, 

ACTl     SCENE    I. 

Bxter  AntbcHiio,  SoUrino,  and  Salaoio. 

Ahthohio. 
9  N  footh  I  knov  not  wt^  I  un  fo  lad: 
I  It  wearies  me  j  you  lay  it  wearies  you  j 
"  But  hov  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  if, 
S  What  ftufF  'tis  made  of,  whereof  it  is  born, 
i  I  am  to  learn—— 
And  fuch  a  waot-wit  fadnefs  makes  of  me. 
That  I  have  much  ado  to  know  myfclf. 

Sd.  Your  mind  is  toffing  on  the  ocean. 
There  where  your  Argofies  with  portly  fail. 
Like  figniors  and  rich  burghers  on  tha  flood, 
Or  as  it  were  the  pageants  of  the  fca. 
Do  oTcr-pecr  dw  petty  trafficken 
That  curtfic  to  them,  do  them  reverence. 
As  they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  wings. 

Sola.  Believe  me.  Sir,  had  I  fuch  '  'ventures^  forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  affcflions  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abcard.     I  flwwld  be  ftili 
PJucking  the  grafs,  to  know  where  fits  the  wind, 
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Frying  in  ma^  for  ports,  and  peen,  and  roadii ' 
And  every  objeft  that  might  nuke  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures,  out  of  doubt 
^lYould  make  me  lad. 

Sal.  My  wind  cooling  my  broth 
Would  blow  me  to  an  ague,  when  I  thought 
Y^hat  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  fea. 
I  fhould  not  ice  the  landy  hour-glafs  run. 
But  I  fliould  think  of  fljallows  and  of  flats. 
And  fee  my  wealthy  *  'Aig'fic^  dock'd  in  fend. 
Vailing  her  high  top  lower  than  her  ribs. 
To  kite  her  burial.     Should  I  go  to  church 
And  lee  the  holy  edifice  of  ftonc. 
And  not  bethink  me  ftralcof  dang'rous  rocks  ? 
Which  touching  but  my  gentle  vdM's  fide, 
"Would  fcatter  all  the  fpices  on  the  fiream. 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  widi  ray  filksj 
And  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth  nothing.     Shall  I  have  the  thought 
To  think  on  this,  and  &all  1  lack  the  thought, 
Thatfuch  « thing  bcchanc'd  wo^Idipakemelad? 
But  tell  not  me,  I  know  jfytbmo 
Is  &d  to  think  upon  his  merchandize. 

^nlb.  Believe  me,  aoi  I  thank  my  lortpi^  fcir  it. 
My  ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  tru^ed. 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  oiy  whole  cl^aie  . 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  prcfent  y<»r : 
Therefore  my  merchandize  makes  menoiLfyd. 

Sola,  Why  then  you  are  in  kwe. 

jfnib.  *  'Fie,  fie,  away  P 

Sola.  Not  in  love  neither!  then  let's  fay  yo^iVe  iad, 
Becaufe  you  are  not  merry ;  'twere  as  eafy 
For  you  to  laugh  and  leap,  and  lay  you*j;e  merry, 
*Caufe  you're  not  £td.     Now  by  two-headed  jfoHusy 
Nature  hath  fram'd  Arange  fellows  in  her  time : 
Some  that  will  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 
And  laugh  like  parrots  at  a  Mg-pipcri 
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And  others  of  fuch  vinc^  afpcia, 
Thatthey*Il  not  fliow  their  teeth  in  way  of  fmile. 
Though  Nefior  fwcar  the  jdt  be  Jaughable. 

£»/fr  Baffiuiio,  Lorenzo  tf/b/Gratiano. 

Sal.  Here  comes  Sajfanio  your  moft  noble  kinfman, 
GratioHO  and  iMretaa :  fare  ye  ^^cII  j 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 

Soia.  I  would  ha.ve  ftaid  'till  I  had  iriade  you  dierry. 
If  ¥KHxhier  friends  had  not  prevented  me^ 

^jub.  Your  wonh  is  very  dear  in  my  regard  ■ 
I  take  it  your  own  bufinefs  calls  on  you. 
And  you  embrace  th*  occafion  to  depart. 

Seu.  Good  morrow,  my  good  Lords.  [when  ? 

Baff.  Good  Signiors  both,  when  fliall  we  laugh  X  fiy 
You  grow  exceeding  ftrange ;  mufl:  it  be  lb  ? 

Sal.  We'll  make  our  leifores  to  attend  on  yours. 

Soia.  lAj  lord  Bt^amo,  TmCe'yoa've  found  jigfiamff. 
We  two  wdl  leave  you  ;  but  at  ginner-rime,     '    ' 
I  pray  you  have  in  mind  where  we  muft  meet. 

Baffi  I  will  not  fail  you.        '  [Exeunt  Solar.  andSah» 

Gra.  You  look  not  well,  fignior  Antbonio  \ 
YoQ  have  too  much  relpedt  ujion  the  world : 
They  VA  it,  that  do  buy  tt  with  much  care. 
Beh'eve  me,  you  are  marvelloufly  chang'd. 

Jjab.  I  hold  the  world  bat  as  ^e-  world,  Graitafic,    ' 
A  Ibige  where'  every  man  mull  play  his  part ; 
And  ♦  'mine's^  a  lad  one. 

Gra.  Let  me  play  the  fool 
With  mirth  and  laughter  j » To  lei^  wrinkles  come. 
And  let  my  liver  rather  licat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  monifying  groans. 
Why  Ihould  a  roan,  whole  blood  is  warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  ^^ndfirc  cut  in  Alaha/ter  ? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes,  and  creep  irito  the  jaundice 
By  being  peeviQif  I  tell  thee  what,  Anlhrnoy  ' 
(t  love  thee,  and  'tis  my  love  that  fpcaks : ) 
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ThcfC  art  a  Ibit  of  men,  vhofe  Titi^;es 
Do  cream  and  mantle  like  a  ftanding  pond. 
And  do  a  wilful  fttlnefi  entcnain, 
With  pirpofe  to  be  drell  in  an  opinion 
Of  wifdom,  gravity,  profound  ecmceit, 
As  who  fliould  fay,  I  am  Sir  OracUt 
And  when  I  ope  my  lips,  let  no  d(^  bark! 

0  my  ^honit,  I  do  know  of  thofe. 
That  therefore  only  are  reputed  wife, 
for  laying  nothings  whorm  very  fiire, 

If  they  ftiould  fpeak,  would  almcnt  damn  thofe  ears, 

Which,  hearing  them,  would  call  their  brothers  fools.* 

1*11  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time : 

But  Bfh  not  with  this  melancholy  bak. 

For  this  fool's  gudgeon,  this  opinion. 

Come  good  Lorenzo^  fare  ye  well  a  while, 

1*11  end  my  exhortation  afbr  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  we  will  leave  you  then 'till  dinner-time. 

1  mud  be  one  of  thefe  fame  dumb  wife  men  * 
For  Gratiaito  never  lets  me  Ipcak. 

Gra.  Well,  keep  me  company  but  two  yeara  more. 
Thou  flialc  not  know  the  found  of  thine  own  tongue. 

jfntb.  Fare  well  j  I'll  grow  a  talker  for  this  gear. 

Gra.  Thanks  faith ;  for  filcpce  is  only  commendable 
In  a  neats  tongue  dry'd,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 

[  Exeunt  Grat.  and  Lor. 

Aitib.  Is  that  any  thing  now  ? 

Baff.  Gratiam  fpeaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing,  more 
than  any  man  in  all  Venice:  his  reafons  are  as  two  grains 
of  wheat  hid  in  two  bufheb  of  chaff;  you  (Hall  feek  all 
day  ere  you  find  them,  and  when  you  have  them,  they  are 
not  worth  the  fearch. 

Jnth.  WelU  tell  me  now  whatlady  isytbis^&mc 
To  whom  you  fwore  4  fecret  pilgrimage, ' 
That  you  to-day  promis'd  to  tal  me  <^? 

{%.)  JllaJiMgttvihat  U /aid  in  tht  GaJ^l.  li«f  WhoroevCT  fhall 
hy  to  hii  brother,  Tboa  fool,  IhaU  be  in  daneer  of  Hell-fire.  ( Tbi»- 
iaU.)  'the 
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Stff.  *Tb  not  unknown  to  you,  J>itbm»t 
How  much  I  have  dilablcd  mine  ellate. 
By  fhewiog  fomething  a  more  fwcjling  pore 
Than  my  laint  means  would  grant  continiuocc-,    , 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  to  be  abridg'd 
FfOm  fuch  a  noble  rate;  butmy  chief  care 
Is  to  come  fairly  off"  from  the  great  debts 
Wherein  my  timt^  fomething  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  me  gag*d :  to  you,  Aiibmoy 
I  owe  the  moft  in  mony,  and  in  bve. 
And  fitHii  yoiir  love  I  have  a  warranty 
T*  Dnburthien  all  my  plots  and  purpoles. 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

jfntb,  I  pray  you,  good  Be^aag^  let  line  know  i^ 
And  if  it  ftand,  as  you  your  felf  AiII  do, 
'Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  aflur'd 
My  puric,  my  perfon,  my  extreamefl  meant 
Lye  all  uokxk'd  to  your  occaAons. 

Baff.  In  my  fchool-days,  when  I  had  loft  one  QiaTt, 
I  fhot  his  felJow  of  the  fclf-iamc  flight 
The  lelf-&me  way,  with  more  adnfed  watch. 
To  find  the  other,  forth  %  by  ventring  both, 
1  oft  found  both.     1  urge  this  child-hood  proof, 
Becauie  what  follows  is  pure  innocence. 
I  owe  you  much,  and  hke  a  wilful  youth. 
That  which  I  owe  is  loil  i  but  if  you  pleafe 
To  Ihoot  another  arrow  that  felf  way 
Which  you  did  Aioet  the  firft,  I  do  not  doubt. 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  find  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  Jiaza^  back  ^in. 
And  thankfiilly  reft  dehor  for  the  firft. 

jt»tb.  You  know  me  well,  and  herein  Ipoid  but  di 
To  wind  about  my  love  with  circumftance ; 
And  out  of  doubt  you  do  me  now  more  wrong, 
]ii  making  queflion  of  my  utcermoft. 
Than  if  you  had  made  nafte  of  all  i  have. 
Then  do' but  fay  to  me,  w^t  I  (hould  do. 
That  in  your  knowledge  auy  by  me  be  done, 
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Aod  I  am  preft  unto  it .-  therefore  (peak. 
Bt^.  In  Belmcnt  is  a.  lady  richly  left, " 
And  the  is  fair,  and  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wond'rous  virtues  j '  'foraetime'^  from'  her  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  fpeechlefs  mefl^cs ;  '        '      ' 
Her  name  is  Pertisj  nothing  undervalu'd 
To  C»/i/s  daughter,  Brutus' Portia :' 
Nor  is  the  wide  world  ign'ratit  of  her  worth  j 
For  the  four  winds  blow  in  from  every  coaft 
Renowned  fuitors ;  and  her  funny  locks 
Hang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece, 
Which  makes  her  feat  of  Belmont;  'Omkbos  flrond. 
And  many  Jafita  Come  in  quell  of  her: 

0  my.  Jimlmiot  had  I  but  the  miians 
To  hold  a  rival-place  with  one  of  ihem,   ■ 

1  have  a  mind  prcfa^  me  fuch  ■  thrift, 
That  I  Ihould  queftionlels  be  ibrtunate. 

Jntb.  Thoufcnow'ft  that  ill  my  fortunes  arc  at  fta. 
Nor  have  I  mofiy,  nor  commodity  " 
To  raife  a  prefcnt  fum  \  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  yenice  do  i 
That  fliall  be  rack*d  even  to  the  utlermoft. 
To  fiimiih  thee  to  Belmont  to  feir  Portia  j 
Go  prefently  enquire,  and  fo  wilt  I, 
Where  mony  is,  and  I  no  queftion  make 
To  have  it  of  my  truft,  or  for  my  lake.  [ExeiM. 

7 fometiiMi  .,.%li iJit.  Thni.  twuui.      (i) .Thrift,  fw thriving. 
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BlLMONT. 

Three  Caskets  are  fet  out,  one  of  gold,  another^ 
Jiher,  and  another  of  lead. 

Enter  Portia  end  Ntrifla. 
Per.  "DY  my  troeh,  Neri^a,  my  liitip  body  is  weary  of 
■D  this  great  world. 

Ner,  You  would  be,  fweet  madam,  if  your  mireries 
were  in  die  &me  abundance  as  your  good  fortunes  are ; 
and  yet,  for  ought  I  fte,  they  arc  as  fick  rhat  furfcit  with 
too  much,  as  they  tha|  ftarve  with  nothing ;  jtlcrefore  it  - 
is  no  fmall  happinefi  to  be  feated  in  the  mean  ;  fupcr- 
fluity  cornea  fooqcr  by  white  hairs, '  'and^  competency 
lives  longer. 

Per.  Good  fcntences,  and  well  pronaunc*d. 

Her.  They  would  be  better  if  well  fbUow'd, 

Par.  If  to  do,  were  as  eafie  as  to '  know  what  were 
good  to  do,  chappds  had  been  churches,  and  poor  mens 
cottages  Princes  i^Jaoes,  He  is  a  good  divine  that  fol- 
lows nis  own  inftracHoDS*,  I  can  eaner  teach  twain  what 
were  good  to  be,  dooe,  »  'than  be  onc^  of  jhc  twenty  to 
follow  mine  own  teaching.  Tiie  brain  may  devife  laws 
for  the  Wood,  but  a  hot  temper  leaps  o'er  a  cold  decree ; 
iiich  a  hare  is  madncfi  the  youth,  to  skip  o*er  the  mefoes 
of  good  counfcl  the  cripple.  But  this  reafoning  is  not 
in  ^ihion  to  chufe  me  a  husband : '  O  me,  the  word  chule ! 
I  may  neither  chufe  whom  I  would,  nor  .refiife  whom  I 
diflike,  fo  is  the  wilt  of  a  living  daughter  ctirb'd  tn'  the 
will  of  a  dead  father :  is  it  not  hard,  Neriffa,  that  I  can- 
not diuG:  one,  nor  rcfulc  none  ? 

Ner. 
ft  hit.  ^  than  to  te  one.  *  ' 
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Net.  Your  father  was  ever  riituous,  and  holy  nien  aC 
their  death  have  sood  mfpinitioiii  i  thereibre  the  lottoy 
that  he  bath  deviled  in  tlwle  three  chefts  of  gold,  fiJver, 
and  ]cad  (whereof  who  Chofa  hii  meaning,  chufei  you) 
w'lW  no  doubt  never  be  choTen  by  any  rightly,  but  one 
.  whom  you  fhall  rightly  love.  But  what  warmth  ii  there 
in  your  affcAion  towards  any  of  tiiefe  princely  fuiton 
that  are  already  corned 

For.  I  pray  thee  over-name  them,  and  as  thou  nam*ft 
them  I  will  defcribe  them,  and  according  to  my  defcrip- 
tion  level  at  my  aficAion. 

Ner.  Firft  there  ii  the  NeapeBtan  Prince. 

per.  Ayi  that's  a  '  '6o\x>  indeed,  for  hit  dotk  aothing 
but  talk  of  his  horfe,  and  he  makes  it  a  great  appn^ria- 
tion  to  his  own  ^ood  parts  that  be  can  ihoe  him  hinuelf : 
I  am  much  afraid  my  lady  his  mother  play'd  fidle  with 
a  fmith. 

Ner.  Then  there  is  the  Count  Paiattiu. 

Per.  He  doth  nothing  but  fiowo,  ai  who  Ihould  lay, 
if  you  will  not  have  me,  chufe:  he  hears  merry  talcs, 
and  fmiles  not ;  I  fear  he  will  prorc  the  weeping  PhiJolb- 
pher  when  he  grows  old,  being  fo  full  of  uomannerly  fad- 
,iiel«  in  his  youth.  I  had  rather  be  married  to  a  death's 
bead  with  a  bone  in  his  mouth,  than  to  either  of  thelc. 
God  defend  me  from  thele  two. 

Ner.  How  lay  you  by  the  Frtneh  hard,  Monlieurl^ 
Boun! 

for.  God  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him  pals  ibr  a 
man »  in  truth  I  know  it  is  a  fin  to  be  a  mocker  j  but  be ! 
why  he  hath  a  horfc  better  than  the  NeapoUtaif^  a  better 
bad  habit  of  frowning  than  the  Count  Palatau^  he  is 
every  man  in  no  man;  if  athroftle  fing,  he  falls  ftrait  a 
capering ;  he  will  fence  with  his  own  fiiadow:  if  I  Ihouki 
marry  him,  I  fhould  marry  twenty  husbands.  If  he 
would  dcfpile  me,  I  would  forgive  him,  for  if  he  love 
me  to  maoneis,  I  Ihculd  never  requite  him. 

!>fer.  What  lay  you  then  ta  paulconkri^ey  the  young 
Baron  of  England? 

I  colt .  ..«ld  tilt.  ^btth.  imind.  Por, 
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fv.  Tou  know  I  ikj  i^chiDg  to  him,  for  he  under- 
ftaiids  DM  me,  nor  I  htm ;  he  hath  neither  Zo/in,  Fretitbt 
UK  ItaSan,  and  you  may  come  into  the  court  and  fwear, 
that  I  have  a  poor  pennyworth  in  the  Engl^.  He  is  a 
proper  man's  picture,  but  alas!  who  can- converle  with 
a  diunb  (how  i  how  odly  he  is  Tuited!  I  think  he  bought 
his  doublet  in  Ilafy^  hu  round  hofe  in  France^  his  bonnet 
ID  Cenuorft  and  his  behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  "What  think  you  of  the  Scottifi  lord  his  nrigh- 
bour? 

Pot.  That  he  bath  a  nnghbourly  charity  in  him,  for 
be  borrowM  a  box  of  the  ear  oF  the  Et^Itflj-maa,  and 
fwore  he  irould  pay  him  a^in  when  he  was  able.  I  think 
the  FroKb-auat  became  his  furety,  and  fealed  undo-  for 
another. 

Ntr.  How  like  you  the  young  Cmibur,  thcDukeof 
Saxetrfs  nephew  f 

Per.  Vaj  vilely  in  the  morning  when  hets  fiiber,  and 
rooft  vilely  in  the  afternoon  when  he  is  drunk ;  when  he 
is  heft,  he  is  a  litde  worfe  than  a  man,  and  when  he  is 
vorft,  he  is  little  better  than  a  bead  i  and,  die  worft  fall 
Aat  ever  feU,  I  hope  I  Ihall  make  fbifc  to  go  without' 
him. 

Ntr.  If  be  Hiould  c^er  to  chule,  and  chufe  the  right 
cake^  you  Ihould  refufe  to  perioral  your  fadier's  will, 
if  yoa  Jhould  refufe  to  accept  him-. 

Per.  Therefore  for  fear  of  the  worfV,  I  pray  thee  fet 
2  deep  glafiof  Rhnifii  wine  on  the  contrary  casket,  for 
if  the  devil  be  within,  and  that  ttmptation  without,  I 
know  he  will  dnrfe  it.  !  will  do  any  thing,  Neriffa^  erft 
I  will  be  marry'd  to  a  fpungc. 

Ntr.  Yoa  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any  of  thele 
lords :  diey  have  acquainted  mc  with  their  determinations, 
which  is  indeed  to  return  to  their  home,  and  to  trouble 
you  with  no  more  fiiit,  unlefs  you  may  be  won  by  fome 
odicr  Ibrt  than  your  father's  impofmofl,  depending  on  the 
Guksa. 

For. 
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'  Per.  If  I  live  to  be  as  old  ^ibilkt  I  will  die  as  rfiifte 
&  Diatta,  unlefs  t  be  obtaifi*d  by  the  manner  of  my  fe- 
ther's  will :  I  am  glad  this  paftel  of  Wooers  are  fo  rea- 
ipnablc,  for  there  is  not  one  among  them  but  I  doat  on 
liis  very  abfence,  and  PriSh  them  a  fair  departure. 

Ner.  Do  yoa  not  remember,  lady,  m  your  feihet^ 
time,  a  Veneiiattj  a  fcholar  and  a  foldier,  that  came  hi- 
ther in  company  of  the  Marmiifs  of  Motmt/errai? 

For.  Ycsy  yes,  it  was  Begdaio^  as  I  think,  he  was  fb 
called. 

Mr.  True,  madam  i  he  of  allthe  men  that  ever  my 
foolifli  eyes  look'd  upon,  was  the  bdl  defeivtog  a  fiur 

lady. 

For.  I  retnembe'r  him  well,  and  t  retriember  him  wordiy 
of  thy  praile.    How  now?  what  news? 

EfUer  a  Servant, 

Ser. .  The  four  Rran^  feefc  for  you,  madam,  |o  tike 
their  leave ;  and  there  is  a  fore- nirnicr  come  from  a  fifth, 
^e  Prince  of  Aftrffrw,  who  brings  word  (he  ftincc  fats 
mafter  will  be  here  to-night. 

For.  If  I  couW  bid  rhc  fifth  weldome  *iih  *  "lb  good 
a  hcart'^  as  I  can  bid  the  other  four  fiirewel,  I  fliould  be 
glad  of  his  approach  ;  if  he  have  the  condition  6f  «  &int; 
^d  the  complexion  of  a  devil,  I  had  nther  he  Oould 
Ihrive  me  than  wive  me.  Come  Nerijffa.  Sirrah  go  be- 
fore ;  while  we  Ihut  the  gate  upon  one  wooer,  another 
knocks  at  the  door.  {&temf^ 


S   C  E   N  E     III. 

V'E  NICE. 

Emer  Bafianio  md  Sbylock. 
Shf.  npHrte  thoulknd  ducats?  well. 

A       Bejf.  Ay  Sir,  for  three  months. 
Shy.  For  three  months  f  well. 
a  !•  good  hem  B»ff> 
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Stjl  For  the  which,  as  I  told  you,  Anibonio  fhall  be 
boood. 

Sbf.  jhthciUo  fliall  become  bound?  well. 

Baf.  May  you  Head  me?  will  ybu  pleafiire  me?  fliall 
1  know  your  anfwer  ? 

Sfy.  Three  thou&nd  ducats  for  three  mondis,  iiiid 
^fyfbema  bound  f 

Bt^.  Your  anfwer  to  that. 

Sbj'  Antbonio  is  a  good  man, 

B^.  Have  you  heard  any  imputation  to  the  contrary  ? 

Sty.  No,  no,  no,  no;  my  meaning  in  faying  he  is  a 
good  man,  is  n>  have  you  underftahd  .me,  that  he,fs 
(nfficient:  yet  his  means  are  in  fuppofilion :  he  hath  'an. 
Ai^oOe  bound  to  ^ripelts,  another  to  the  Indies ;  I  ufliet- 
ftand  moreover  upon  the  Ryalto^  he  hath  a  third  at  Mexico^ 
a  fourth  for  Enshni,  and  other  ventures  he  hath  fqiinh' 
der*d  aEtf'oad.  But  fliips  are  but  board?,  failers  but  men  ; 
there  be  land-rats,  and^watcr-ratj.  Water-thieves  and  Iknd- 
thievcs,  I  mean  pyrates;  and,  then  there  is  the  iperil  of 
waters,  winds  and  rotks.  The  man  is  notwithftanding 
fuflScicnt;  throe  thoula'nd  diicati?  I  think  I  may  take 
his  bond. 

Baff.  Be  aflur'd  you  may. 

Sfy.  I  will  be  mir'd  I  may;  and  Ait  I  may  be  if- 
fur'd,  I  will  bcthink.me;  'may  I,  Ipeak  With  AntbomO? 

BajJ.  If  it  pleaie  you  to  dine  with  us. 

Shy.  Yes,  lafrnell  pork,  toeatdf  theTiabiationwhith 
your  jaiphet'the  Tfazarite  conjur'd  tfie  devilinto  ?  I  WlU 
buy  with  you,  lell  with  you,  talk  withyou,  walk  with 
you,  and  lo  fbllowiog;  but  i.will  hOt  tat  with  you,  drink 
with  you,  nor  pray  widi  yoij.  What  news  bn  the  JPyfl/fej 
who  is  he  comes  here  ? 

&iter  Anthonio. 
Baff.  niis  IS  Slgiiior  j^tbofiio. 
Sbj.  [Afidrl  How  like  a.ftwhing  Publican  he  looks! 
I  h^him,  f(H- heis-a  chriftian:  ' 

fiuc  morct  for  that  in  low  limplicity 

He 
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'   He  knds  out  mony^ra/w,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  ufance  here  with  ui  in  Venice.  ' 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip,       ' 
1  will  fttd  fat  the  ancient  grudge  1  bear  him. 
He  hates  our  lacred  nation,  and  he'r^ib 
Ev'n  tho^  where  merchants  moft  do  congr^te. 
On  me,  my  bargains,  and  my  well-won  thrift. 
Which  he  calls  iRtereft.    Gurlixl  be  my  tribe. 
If  1  forgive  him ! 
.  Baf.  Shyh<k,  doyouhekrF 

Sl^.  I  am  ddiating  of  my  preftnt  ftore. 
And  by  the  near  guc&  of  my  memory, 
X  cannot  inftantly  raife  up  the  grots 
Of  full  three  thoulaod  ducats:  what  of  that? 
li^B/,  a  wealthy  He^ntj  of  my  tribe, 
Will  fiimifli  me;  but  fpf^-  how  many  months 
Do  you  dcGrc?  Reft  you  feir,  good  Sijpiiw,    [3*  Andi. 
Tour  worOiip  was  the  la^  man  in  our  mouths. 

jUtb.  Sbyiock,  altJiou^  I  neither  lend  nor  bomnr 
By  taking,  nor  by  giving  of  excefi. 
Yet  to  fupply  the  ripe  wants  of  my  friend 

I'll  break  a  cutlom, -U  he  yCt  pofltA  " 

How  much  he  would  ? 

Shy.  Ay,  ay,  ch^ee  thoulahd  ducats. 

^nib.  And  for  three  months. 

Sby,  I  had  forgot,  diree  months,  >  'he^  tcdd  me,fb » 
Well  then  your  baad :  and  let  me  fee,  but  hear  yoii, 
Methought  you  &id,  you  neither  lend  nor  bonDw 
Upon  advaneige. 

Juib.  I  do  never  uie  it. 

Sby.  When  Jace^  grazM  his  uncle  iMhatCi  fheep. 
This  Jatob  from  our  holy  jibrabam  was 
(As  his  wife  mother  wrought  in  his  behalf) 
The  third  poffcflbr ;  ay,  he  w^  the  third. 

jSntb.  And  what  of  him  f  did  he  take  iotereft? 

^y.  No,  not  take  int'rcft,  not  as  you  would  &f 
I^re£tly  in^reft }  mark  what  Jacok  did.  . 
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'Wba  I^ioM  and  himfelf  were  compromii'd 
That  all  the  yeanlings  which  were  ftreak'd  and  pied 
Sfaould  fall  as  Jacob's  hire  i  the  ewes  being  rank. 
Id  di*  cod  of  autumn  turned  to  the  rams  i 
*  'Thcn^  when  the  work  of  generation  was 
Between  thde  wooify  breeders  in  the  aft, 
The  skiliul  Ihepherd  peel'd  me  oeirain  wands. 
And  in  the  doing  of  trie  deed  of  kind. 
He  ftuck  them  up  before  tlie  fullbme  ewcst 
Who  then. a>ncei?ing,  did  in  yeaning  time 
EUl  psirty-colour*d  lambe,  and  thofe  Were  Jaeol>'\. 
This  ws  a  way  to  thrive,'  and  he  was  bled  ^ 
And  thrift  is  blefTing,  if  men 'Ileal  it 'not. 

Amb.  This  Was  a  venture,  Sir;  that  "Jacob  fcrv'd  for  } 
A  thing  not  in  his  pow'r  to  bring  to  pals. 
But  fway*d  and  falhion'd  by  the  hand  of  heav'n. ' 
Was  this  infcrted  to  make  int'reft  good  ? 
Or  is  your  goM  and  lilvcr  ewes  and  ramis  ? 

Shy.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  make  it  breed  as'&It  j 
But  note  me,  Signior. 

Aiab.  Maik  you  this,  Bahama  ? 
The  devil  can  cite  fcripture  for  his  piirpofc. 
An  evil  foul,  producing  holy  witaels, . ' 
Is  like  a  vii/ain  with  a  fmiUng  cheek,  - 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart. 
O  what  a  godly  oatBde  ^Ifliood  hath ! 

Sfy.  Ttiree  thoufand  ducats  1  'tis  a  good  round  ftim. 
Three  months  ftoth  twelve,  then  let  me  fee  the  rate. 

A/i.  Well,  Shybci,  fhall  we  be  beholden  to  you  ?■ 

Shjr.  Signior  jintbomo,  many  a  time  and  oft 
In  the  Ryalto  you  have  rated  me. 
About  my  monies  and  my  ulances. 
Sdll  have  I  born^it  with  a  patient  fhrug, 
For  fiificrance  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe. 
Yon  call  me  miibdiever,  cot-throat  dog. 
And  {at  upon  my  Jew^  gabardine, 
And  all  for  Qfe  of  that  wliich  is  mine  own. 

Vol.    II.  B  Wei! 

4  Aod. 
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Well  then,  it  now  appears  you  need  iny  help: 

Go  to  then,  you  come  to  nie,  and  you  iay, 

Sbyleck,  we  would  have  monies ;  you  Jay  fo. 

You  that  did  void  your  rheume  upon  nay  \xasd^  , ;    ■ 

And  foot  me,  as  you  (purn  3  ftrajiger  cur      ' 

Over  your  threfliold :  mony  is  your  fuini    , 

What  fiiould  i  fay  to  you  ?  fhould  I  not  Jay»  ;        : 

Hath  a  dog  mony  i  is  it  poflible 

A  cur  can  lend  three  thoufand  ducats?  qt  ,  , 

Shall  I  bend  low,  and  in  a  bondman's  key. 

With  battd  breath,  and  whifp'ring  humblese^ 

Say  this :  lair  Sir,  you  fpit  on  me  lall  IVednefda^h 

You  fpurn'd  me  fuch  a  day ;  aaother  time 

You  call'd  me  dog*,  and  for  tliefe  curtefiea 

1*11  lend  yoa  thus  much  monies.    . 

Antb.  I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  fo  ag^n*    ■ 

To  fpit  on  thee  again,  to  Ipum  dice  too. 

If  thou  wilt  lend  this  mony,  lend  it  not 

As  to  thy  friend,  C^  when  did  frtendihip  tal(p 

A  ^  breed  of  barren  metal  of  his  friend?) 
But  lend  it  rather  to  tluoc  enemy. 
Who  if  he  break,  thou  may'ft  with  better  U/» 
£xa£b  the  penalty. 

S^.  Why  how  you  ftorm  ? 
I  would  be  friends  with  you,  and  have  your  lomv 
Forget  the  Ihames  that  you.hayefiaio'cl  me  witib. 
Supply  your  prefent  waots,  and  take  no  dolt 
Ofufance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  not  haw  nu: 
*  'This  fure  is  kind'  I  offer. 
Antb.  This  were  kindnefs. 
Shy.  This  kindncfi  will  I  ftiowj 
Go  with  me  to  a  Notary,  fe^l  me  there. 
Your  fingle  bond,  and  in.a  merry  fport. 
If  you  repay  me  not  on  fuch  a  day* 
Id  luch  a  place,  fuch  fum  or  Hirns  as  are. 

EzprelaM 

(a)  Breed  of  meta),  meanittm»i^itl*f—y,  moQy  thab  brecdt  nunt 
[Tbeebm/tH  Tit  4U  tiUioni  tNve  «/  *<»)  iav*  til  A  ttibe  <tf  bincn 
neol— •  5  This  ii  Idod; ' 
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Bjpn&*d  in  the  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Bt  oominated  for  an  equal  pound 
Of  jrour  fair  fiefh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
la  what  part  of  your  body  it  flull  pleale  me^ 

jtab.  Content,  in  faich,  f  11  feal  tb  fuch  a  bond* 
And  fij  there  is  much  kindnefs  in  the  Jew. 

B^.  you  fliall  not  feal'  ro  loch  a  bond  for  me» 
I'll  rather  dwell  in  my  neccflity, 

Attb,  Why  fear  not,  man,  \  wilf  not  folfttc  \i\         i 
Within  diele  two  ilionfhs  (th»t*s  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires)  I  do  cxpe&  returp 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  value  of  this  bond. 

Sbf.  O  father  Abraham^  what  thele  chrillians  are  I 
Whole  own  hard  dealings  teach  them  to  lufbaf^ 
The  thou^ts  of  others !  pray'  y(5u  tell  me  ,thi3^     - 
If  he  ^xfM  break'  h!k  day.,  what  fliould  fgain 
By  thcetnaion  of  theforftStuh:?  , 

A  pound  of  man's  flefh,  taken  froiii  a  man. 
Is  not  lb  cftimabte  or  proBCablb^ 
As  flelh  of  muttod^  beefi^  'qr  f^^i-    I  fa^. 
To  bay  his-fi^r,  I  extend  this  fricndfliip: 
If  he  will  uke  it,  fo  t  if  Ao't,  adieu ; 
And  for  my  Ibre  /  ^j  yoni  wrdng'  me  not. 

.^i.  Yes,  Sbykck^  I  will  feal  unto  this  bond. 

Sfy.  Thhi  Dieet  me  fordiWith  at  the  Notary's. 
Give  hini  dit^ibn  for  this  merry  bond^ 
And  I  will  go  and  purfe  the  docats  flralt. 
See  to  my  boufe,  kft  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave,  and  prefendy 
I  will  be  with  yoUi  [Exit. 

Amb.  Hie  tHec,  gentle  yew.    . 
The  Hebreih  *i!l  turn  chriftian,"  he  grows'kiria. 

Baff.  I  like  tiotffiirurms,  anda  villain's'mjnd. 

Aitb.  Coihe  on,  in'this  there'Caitbenodifniayi. 
My  fliipa  oome  home  a  m<»it^  beftuv  the  day.     {Bxeuia. 


ACT 
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ao  T^e  Merchant  of  Venice. 


A  C  T     II.      S   C  E  N  E     I. 

Belmon t.  -  ■ 

Enter  Mctfochiiu  a  ^awny-Moor  all  in  •white,  and 

three  or  four  Follewers  accordingly  ^  -with  Portia, 

Nerifl&,  and  her  train.     Flo.  Comets. 

MoROCttlUS. 

MIflike  me  not  for  my  completion. 
The  ftiadow*d  livery  olF  die  burnifli'd  fun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fain  hward  bom. 

Where  Pbahus'  fi  the  ificlcs. 

And  let  us  make  ir  Ibve, 

To  proTC  wKpfe  I  ,  His  or  mine.  ' 

I  tell  thee,  lady,  line 

Hath  fear'd  the  v  love  I  fweari 

The  beft  regarde  r  clime 

Have  lov*d  it  too  change  this  hue. 

Except  to  ileal  y<iur  thoughts,  my  gentle  Queen. 

Par.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  foleFy  led 
By  nice  direftion  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Befides,  the  lottery  of  my  deftiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  chufing. 
But  if  my  ^ther  had  not  fcantixl  me. 
And  hedg'd  me  by  his'  'wiir  to  yield  my  felf 
His  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  I  raid  you ; 
Your  felf,  renowned  Prince,  then  ftood  as  fair- >. 
As  any  comer  I  have  look'd-on  yet,    " 
For  my  affe^Ion. 

Mor.  Ev'n  for  that  I  thank  you » 

Thercfbrc 

«  wit 
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Tlierefbie  I  pray  you  lead  me  to  the  caskets 
To  try  my  fortune.     By  rfiis  fcimitar. 
That  flew  the  Sophy  and  aPerfiim  Prince, 
That  won  three  fields  of  Sultan  Sefymatty 
-I  wouJd  out-ftare  rfie  fterncft  eyes  that  look, 
Oit-brave  the  heart  moft  darmg  on  the  earth, 
Phick  the  yoong  fucking  cubs  from  the  Ihc-bear, 
Yea,  mock  the  Ikm  when  he  roan  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  lady.*    But,  alas  the  while) 
If./ArntiSrj  and  ZjrrAiu  play  at  dice 
Whkfa  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  aim  by  fortune  from  the  weako^  bud': 
So  ts  ..^Sruie'j  beaten  by  his  ' 'Page,^ 
And  fb  may  I,  blind  fortune  leading  me,'* 
-Mi&  tbit  which  one  unwort|iietjnay  'attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Pir.  Yoa  muft  take  yo6r 'chance. 
And  either  not  attempt  ti>  chufc  at  all. 
Or  fwear  before  you  ctiufci  if  you  chufc  wrong. 
Never  to  fpeak  to  iady  afterward 
lo  way  of  marriage ;  therefore  be  adVis'd^ 

Mior.  Nor  will  nOtj  therefore  bring  meto  ray  chance. 

Par.  Firft  fi>rward  to  the  temple,  aftcr.dinncr 
Yoar  hazard  fiiall  be  mode;  -        ' . ' 

J4&r.  Good  fortune  then !  '  '  '     [Comets.' ' 

To  make  me  bleft  or  curfed'ft  among  men.       {Exeiutt* 


S  C  E>N.E   JI.      .■.V    .. 
Venice.  » 

Enter  Launoelot  abne. 

iiiBi. /"^Ertainly  my  confcience  will  fcrve  me  to  run 

^-^  from  this  year  my  matter.    The  fiend  is  ac 

mine  dbow,   and  tempts  me,  laying   to  me,  G(^t 

B  I  Jjtmctkt 

7  Race  . . .  WV  tdit.  Thnh.  tmtmd, 
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LMitceloi  Gohbo^  gpod  Lftau^lqt,  or  good-G^li^.^r  gpQd 
Launceht  Giibbo,  ufe  your  legs,  take  the  f^art,  run  a<vair. 
My  conlcience  fays  no;  fake  beed,  hanefi  l^nctUt^  take 
heed,  honeft  Gc^^a,  or'a«  aforeJaid,  hqneH:.  iwiUKei'' 
Ga^9,  do  not  run,  fcom  ninning  with  thy  h^JF-..  Well, 
the  moft  courageous  6ead  bjdf  mc  p^,,  ^r^. fays  the 
fiend,  away  l^ys  the  Gei\d,  for  the  hcav'-n^.  rpufs.  up  a 
brave  lAind,  jays  the  fiepd,  and  rgi?.  Well,  my  cop- 
fcience  hinging  about  the  neck  of  niy  heats' fays  yay 
wifely  to  me,  my  honefl  friend  ,t^ii(tK:e&/,  being  an  boneft 
man's  Ion,  on  ruher  an  hofiGfl:  tyqrr^fi'^  Iba— rr^.for,  in- 
deed my  fa^idifi  f(Upethvig  fi^ack,  IbmethuiK  ^ov 
to ;  he  had'  a  Kind  of  tafte.  ttt-t  VveUi  my.  fiQisrqfmce 
lays,  budge  not;  bud^e,  ^y^.tbjC  Bendj  budj^  nol>  fays 
my  confcience;  confciericc,  £ty  I,  you  counfel  well^  BdiU^ 
0iy  I,  you  counfel  ill.  T^o  be  ru|M  by  my  conscience  I 
llKHild  ftay  with  the  Jete  my  matter,  who,  '@od  blefi 
the  mark,  is  a  kind  of  devil;  and  to  run  nvajT  front  the 
yew  I  fhould  be  niled  by  the  fiend,  who,  laving  your 
reiKrence,'  is  the  devil  hiia&lf.  Certainly  the  Jno  is  the 
very  devil  incarnal  \  and  in  my  cqnfcience,  my  f^nictence 
ii  Ixit  a  kind  oif  hard  'conlcience,  to  offisc  to  cDuofel  me 
to  flay  viui  the  Jew.  The  fiend  gives  the  tnor$  Oiendly 
oounle! ;  I  will  run,  fiend,  my  bpela  vc  at  yguT  com.- 
mudmcnt,  I  will  run. 

Eiaer  «i!if  Gobbo  vsitb  a  basket. 

.  GdL  Mafier  youi^  mao,  you,  (  prsy-  yvet,  which  is 
the  way  to  niafter  Jet^ii 

Lam.  O  hesv*iu,  thiais  my  true  begoton  father,  who 
being  mart  than  iiind-blind,  high  gravel-blind,  knows 
me  not  t  I  will  try  confiifitms  with  htm. 

Gi^.  Mafler  young  gentleman,  1  pray  you  which  ii 
the  way  to  mafler  T'w'sf 

Lata.  Turn  up,  on  your  righ^-hand  at  the  wx  turn- 
ing, but  at  the  next  turning  of  all  on  your  leftj  marry 
at  the  very  next  turning  turn  of  no  band,  bu^  mm  (((tw) 
indircftfy  to  the  otto's  nouft. 


rihyGoogle 


The  Merchattt  ofVtviCB.         ±j 

(r0J.  By  God's  Ibnties,  'twill  he  a  hard  way  to  hits 
can  you  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that  dwells  with 
ium,  dwell  with  htm  (»"  no? 

LaM.  Talk  you  of  young  matter  LMf«;/«/^  (mark  mo 
DOW,  now  will  I  raile  the  waters})  talk  you  c^  young 
mafier  Laimctlot? 

Gob.  No  mafter,  Sir,  but  a  poor  man's  Ion.  Hti  fA* 
ther,  though  I  hy%  is  an  honeft  cxceedii^  poor  ttmn^ 
and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

laun.  Well,  let  his  father  be  what  be  will,  we  cUk  of 
young  mafter  iMOuekt? 

G«9.  Tour  worship's  fi-iend  and  iMPKtktt  Sir. 

LoM.  But  I  pray  you  erro^  old  man,  tTfo  1  beftech 
yoa,  calk  you  of  young  maUcr  tsttnttht? 

Geb.  Of  Launcttoty  an*t  plcafe  your  maftcrihia . 

Loan.  Erg)  miXiztLauncelot\  ulk  not  of  maim  Xwm 
cehtf  /ather,  for  the  young,  gentlemai]  (accordtag  k>  Uxx% 
and  deftbics,  and  fuch  odd  uying^  the  fiAers  thrixi,  .and 
fudi  branches  of  learning,)  is  indeed  deoeaied,  or»  m  yoa 
would  lay  In  plain  terms,  gone  to  heay'n< 


Gob.  Many  God  forbid!  ibe  boy  was  the  very  ftaflf  of 

f  age,  my  "very  prop, 

iMm.  Do  1  iook  like  a  cudgd,  or  a  hord-poft,  a 


itaiTara  prop?  do' you  knov;  me,. father? 

Geh.  Alack  the  .day,  I  know  you  not,  young  gentlC' 
nun'}  but  I  pray  you  tell  me,  is  my  boy,  God  reft  hil 
faol,  alive  or  dead? 

.  Z«BS:  Do  yoa  not  know  me,   fatlWr? 

Cfii.  AladcSIr,  J  am  land-blind,  I  know  yoa  iioc 

ZtfiM.  Nay,  indeed  if  you  had  your  eyes  you  nnghf 
6il  (^  the  knowina  me :  ii  is  a  wife  fatber  that  knowa 
bii  own  diild.  Well,  old  man,  I  wUl  tctl  you  news  o£ 
your  fon,  ^ve  mc  your  blefling,  truth  will  come  to  l^ht, 
tnotder  cannot  be  hid  long,  a  man's  ion  may ;  but  in  the 
cod  truth  will  out- 

Gei.  Fray  you.  Sir,  ftand  up,  1  am  itice  yoU  are  not 
Z^mitdtt  mj  boy. 

Lam.  Pray  you  lel^s  hare  no  more  fooling  ab6ut  it, 
B  4  but 

• 
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but  give  me  your  bIdCog  i  I  am  Lamuelot^  yojr  bc^  chat 

was,  your  fon  that  is,  your  child  that  Ihall  be. 

Goh.  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  fon. 

Laun.  I  know  nqt  what  I  (hall  think  of  that:  but  I 
am  Launcelot  the  Jew's  man,  and  I  am  furc  Margery  your 
wife  is  my  mother. 

Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery  indeed.  1*11  be  fwom,  if 
thou  be  Lamceloty  thou  art  mine  own  Beth  and  blood ; 
lord  worihip'd  might  he  be !  what  a  beard  haft  thou  got ! 
thou  haft  got  more  hair  on  thy  chin,  than  Dohbiu  my 
■  'Thiir-horfe  has  on  his  tail. 

Lam.  It  Oiould  feem  then  that  Dohhitfs  tail  grows 
backward,  I  am  fure  he  had  more-  hair  on  his  tail  than  I 
have  oii  my  face  when  I  laft  faw  him. 

Gob.  Lord  how  art  thou  chang'dl  how  doft  thou  and 
thy  maflw  agree?  I  have  brought  him  a  prcfcnti  how 
agree  you  now  ? 

Lam.  Well,  well ;  but  for  mine  own  part,  as  I  have 
iet  up  my  reft  to  run  away,  fo  1  will  not  reft  till  I  have 
ruh  fbme  ground.  My  mafter*!  a  very  Jew:  give  him 
a  |uefent !  give  him  a  halter :  I  am  bmifh'd  in  his  fervice. 
You  may  tell  every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father* 
I  am  glad  you  are  come,  give  me  your  prefent  to  one 
mafter  At^tmo^  who  indeed  gives  rare  new  liveries  1  if  I 
lerve  him  not,  I  will  run  a»  &  as  God  has  any  ground. 

0  rare  fortune,  here  comes  the  man  \  to  him,  fatber,  for 

1  am  a  7ew  if  I  ftrve  die  Jew  any  longer. 

£/tf«r  Bai&nio  with  Leonardo  and  afrUewer  or  two  mere. 

Bag.  You  may  do  fb;  but  let  it  be'  fo  hafted,  t^ 
fiipper  be  ready  at  the  ^rtheft  by  Bve  of  the  ckxk:  lee 
thefe  letters  deliver'd,  pat  the  liveries  to  making,  and 
ddire  Gratiano  to  come  anon  to  my  lod^ng. 

ZdHff.  To  him,  lather. 

GiA.  God  blels  your  worlhip. 

Bi^.  Gramercy,  would'ft  thou  ought  with  me? 

G&.  Here's  my  fon.  Sir,  a  poor  boy. 

t  PluU OT FiU  ...M tdit.  7bui. tmtuj. 
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lam.  Not  a  poor  boy,  Sir,  but  the  rich  Jftefi  man, 
that  would.  Sir,  as  my  father  fhall  fpedfie. 

Go^.  He  hath  a  great  infection.  Sir,  m  one  would  %, 
to  ferve. 

Lmh.  Indeed  the  fliort  and  the  long  is,  J  lerve  the 
Jno^  and  have  a  delire  as  my  father  IhaU^  IpeciBe. 

Gft.  His  mafter  and  he,  laving  your  worfliip's  feve- 
rcDce,  are  fcarce  caterooufins.  ' 

1,4101.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  die  Jew 
having  done  me  wrong,  doth  caule  me,  as  my  fiubcr. 
being  I  hope  an  old  man,  ilialJ  frutifie  unto  you. 

Got.  I  have  here  a  dilh  of  doves  that  ]  would  befloir 
upon  your  worfliip,  and  my  futt  is-— 

Z*w.  In  very  brief,  the  (bit  b  imperdnent  to  my  ielf, 
as  your  worihip  fhall  know  by  this  hcmeft  old  man }  and 
though  I  £iy  it,  diough  old  man,  yet  poor  man  my  father. 

Baff.  One  /peak  f^  both,  what  would  you  f 

iJaa.  Serve  you.  Sir. 

Ctb.  This  is  the  very  dcfeft  of  the  matter.  Sir.' 

B^.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  haft  obtain'd  thy  fuitj 
SijUtk^  thy  mafter,  fpoke  with  me  this  day. 
And  hath  preferT*d  thee,  if  it  be  preferment 
To  kave  a  rich  ^hr's  fervice  to  become 
Theiblfc>fRro/'lb  pow  a  gendeman. 

Zjok.  The  old  pt>vcrb  is.  very  well  parted  between 
my  mafter  Siyleck  and  you.  Sir;  you  have  the  graceof 
God,  Sir,  and  he  hath  enough. 

Bmff.  TTiou  lpeak*ft  it  well  j  go,  fether,  with  thy  fon : 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  mafter,  and  enquire 
My  lodg^g  out ;  give  him  a  livery. 
More  guarded  than  Jiis  fellows:  fee  it  done. 

Lam,  Father,  in ;  I  cannot  feet  a  fervice,  no  ?  I  have 
mfer  a  tcmgoe  in  iriy  head  ?  well,  «  if  any  man  in  Itaif 
have  a  fiura-  table— which  doth  oSer  to  fwcar  upon  a 
book,  I fikiUbave  good  fortune- — goto,  here's  a  fimple 
fine  rf  life,  here's  a  fmall  trifle  of  wives,  alas,  fifteen 

wives 

"W  i^U^  "  tit  «™  &»*/.  .  .  .   Jl^arii$Tt»k,  who  direfled  tbeft 


wives 

^  .  .   „ , J  dir^An 

man  lonwdimg  wantins  in  all  tlw  EdiEiom, 


rihyGoogle 


t6  The  Merchant  0/  V  E  N  i  c  E. 

wivo  ti  nothing,  ciCTen  widows  and  nine  niaids  is  a  fimple 
coming  in  for  one  man !  and  then  to  'fcape  drowninK 
thrice,  and  to  bt  in  peril  of  my  ilk  with  the  edge  of  a 
fcadier  bed,  here  are  fimple  Tcapes !  well,  if  fortune  be 
■  woman,  flic's  a  good  wench  for  this  geer.  Father 
comej  ril  lake  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkHna 

BaJ}.  I  pray  thee,  good  Lemardo^  think  on  thisj 
Thcfe  thin^  being  bought  and  wderly  beftowed, 
Itenirn  in  hafle,  tor  1  do  feaft  to-night 
My  belt  eftecni'd  acquaintance;  hie  thee,  go.  ' 

Z<M.  My  btft  cBdeavonn  IhaB  be  done  herein. 

SCENE    HI. 
Enter  Gftttano. 

Cra,  Where  is  your  mafter? 

£«».  Yonder,  Sir,  he  walks.  {£«' Leonardo. 

Gra.  Sigpior  Sa^nue! 

Bajf.  '  'Signior  GraiiamT 

Cra.  I  have  a  fuit  to  you. 

Baff.  You  have  obtain'd  it. 

Gra.   '  'Nay,  you  muft  not  deny  me>'  Imuil  go 
"With  you  to  Bebnent.  • 

BaJf.  Why  then  you  muft:  but  heat  th«,  GratioMo, 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice, 
IVts  that  become  cbee  happily  enough. 
And  in  fuch  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  &ults ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why  there  they  fbew 
Something  too  liberal ;  pray  thee  take  paia 
T*  allay  with  fome  cold  drops  of  modefty 
Thy  skipping  Ipirit,  left  thnxich  t^y  wiU  txhaviour 
I  be  mifconmu'd  in  the  place  Iga  to. 
And  lofe  my  hopes. 

Gra.  SiffaotBaffimo,  bear  toe. 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  fbber  habit. 
Talk  with  refpcdt,  aad  fwcar  but  now  and  dta, 

Weac 

9  Gn^uol  I  Yoa  mnfl  not  deny  me, 

DigwertbvGOOQlC  '^' 
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Wear  |Hayer-booki  in  fuy  podcots,  look  dema&fi 

Naj  more*  whi)e  giace  is  faying,  bood  aune  cy« 

Thus  with  mine  hat»  and  ^  and  Ay  Anwnt 

Ufe  all  di*  obftrvance  of  civility, 

Ijke  one  well  ftudiod  in  a  la^  oftent 

To  pleafe  his  grandam  j  never  truft  me  more, 

S^.  WtU,  weA*H  fee  yw  bearing.     - 

Grd.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night,  ypu  ihall  not  gage  am 
^  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bajf,  No,  that  were  pity. 
I  would  entreit  you  rather  to  put  on  '    '^    ' 

Your  bobkft  fuit  of  minh,  for  we  h«v^friepd6 
Th4t  purpole  merrlmcni :  but  fare  you  vtU, 
I  have  feme  buHiKls.  ,  ^  t 

Gra.  Andl  BufltqZoTCTtzd^  tbcntft: 
Bnt  we  will  viQt  you  u  fuppcMimQ,  .  U^mpa. 


ftCEN  E    IV.'     ■-     ■■■     • 

JEitfw  Jefllca  a«/ Launcelor. 
7f/.  I'M  fony  tfiou  wilt  leave  my  father  &,  ^ 

■■■  Ou  h(w(e  i«:M»  40d  tItOH,  4,aci^y  aeTil*^   ' 
DidftrobitefievM^fteQf  tfldtoulita6a.   ^ 
But  &re  thee  well,  tbcreisadu'c^lWrllMct 
And,  iMmedot,  foon  at  fuppir  DMt  litw  fee 
Untao,  who  is  thy  new  mafWs  ,gwA  t     .- 
Give  him  this  letter,  do  it  fecTfltly*     ■-> 
Aad  li>  Gtiewel:  Iwuld^tih^wnny  fatbtr  ' 
See  me  talk  with  thee.  ^ 

£<w.  Aflieu  i  lows  egihibit  my  toi^«a,  mi^  bewiiiful 
^an,  moft  fwcet  Jm^t  if  «  chnftiwi.did  «ac  pjaj)  iht 
^W  aad  gfF  tbqp»  I  am  mMfh  dco^vfi^i,  ItM  ad«?j 
««fc  nplwi  tirops  do  forafv^  dreva  ifty.  mseht  fjwtl 
adiw  (;.ayi/. 

7<S^  Farewel,  good  Lamctht.  ,  -. 

Ak^j  what  heinous  fin  is  it  in  me, 

.         -.         To 
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To  be  alham'd  to  be  my  Other's  child  ? 

But  thoagh  I  am  a  daughter  to  hb  blood, 

I  am  not  to  his  maoisrs :  O  I^retizo, 

If  thou  keep  promifc,  I  -fliall  end  this  ftrife. 

Become  a  chnftian,  and  thy  loping  wife.  [£r//. 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

jE»ftr  Gratiano,  Lorenzo,  So]arino,«»(/Salama 

■*>•  "MAY,  we  will  Ilink  away  in  fupper-time,  difguifc 
•*-~   uaat  my  lodging,  and  return  all  in  an  hour.    . 

Gra.  We  have  not  made  good  preparation. 

SaL  We  hare  not  fpoke  as  yet  of  torch-bwcrs. 

Sola.    'Tis  vile,  unlefi  it  may  be  quaJndy  ordtfed. 
And  better  in  my  mind  not  undertook. 

Lar.  •Til  now  but  fiwr  a-clock,  we  have  two  houra 
To  fiiniilh  us.    Friend  lamueltt,  what's  the  news  i 

Enter  Launcebt  v^tb  a  ktttr. 

Lam.  An  it  fliall  pleafe  you  to  break  itp  tbi^,  it  IbdJ 
leem  to  fimiify. 

Lbt.  I  Know  the  hand,  in  &idi  ^tis  a  ^r  hand* 
And  whittr  than  the  * 'paper  that  it  writ  on^ 
Is  the  &ir  hand  that  wriL 

Gra.  Love-news»  in  ftidi. 

LauH.  By  your  lestve.  Sit.  -^>-' 

Lor.  Whither  goeft  thou? 

toKK.  Marry,  Sir,  to  bid  my  old  mafter  the  Jew  to 
fiip  K>-n%ht  with  my  new  mafter  the  chrilHan. 

Lor.  Hold,  here,  take  thb,  tell  gende  J0ca 
I  will  not  fiil  her^  fpeak  it  privately. 
Go,  gentlemen,  will  you  prepare  '/for  th'  ^  mask  to-night? 
I  am  ptonded  of  a  torch-b(»rer.  [Exit  Ijiun. 

Soli  Ay  marry,  I'll  be  gone  about  itftrait. 

f0£i.  AndJbwiUI. 


%  paper  it  writ  on  2  ^  ^> 
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Lar.  Meet  me  and  Gro/MW 

At  GratioM^i  Io(Uing  f(»pe  hour  hatce, 
Stl  Tis goodwe do fo.  [£rir/ 

Gr».  Was  not  tint  ktcer  from  far  J^uf         , 
Z.M-.  I  ihaft  needs  cell  chee  all,  Ibe  hath  dircAed 

How  I  Quii  take  her  from  her  fadier's  houfc, 

Wbat  gold  and  jewels  Ihe  is  fiiniifh*d  with. 

What  page's  fmt  die  bath  in  readinefi. 

If  e'er  the  Jew  her  hi\M  aamc  to  beav*ii» 

It  will  be  for  his  gcnde  daughter's  £Ute: 

And  oerer  dare  misf<»tune  crols  her  foo^ 

Unleb  Aie  do  it  under  this  excufe, 

That  flic  is  illiie  tD,a  ^thlels  Jtm! 

Come,  £o  with  me,  penife  tht5,as  thou  goeft. 

Fair  Je§ica  flvdl  be  my  torch-bearer,    .   .         '    [BaMM. 


S€.E  N  E    VI. 

Enter  Sh]rlock  and  Launcclot. 

%.  XXTEI-L,  then  lb3ltlee,ihfeyesfl]a)lbethy  jofee, 

W    The  diebence  of  old  Si^k  Uid  Bt^sm^. 
What,  J^at — thou  fhalt  not  gc»-mandize 
As  thou  haift  done  with  me— 'what,  7<^fl/— - 
And  0cep  and  Ihore,  and- rend  araaMtoat, 
Why,  /s^fl/I&y. 

Xdwt.  Why,  J^a\ 

%.  Who  Inds  thee  call  ?  I  did  not  bid  thee  call. 

Lam.  Your  worihip  was  wonc  u  tell  me  I  oould  do 
Docfaiag  without  bidding. 

J?»/ff- JcflJca, 

Jtf.  Call  you  r  what  is  :^wr, will? 

%.  I  am  bid  forth  t»ittpper,  Jeftvs, 
Tbeieare  my  ken:  b»c therefore  mwld  I  go?        ■    ' 
J  am  not  bid  for  love  t .  they  flatur  9W : 
BMjrecIIIgo  in  bate,  to  feed  upon 
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The  prodigal  chriftian.     TsJfci^-  ftijr  gi#I, 

Look  to  my  houfe.  latti  ri^t  loiAi  W  go, 

Tbete'.is  fomc  ill  a  brewing  [oWHfda  My  rtfl; 

For  I  did  drdm 'of  .mony^ba^s  MMiigfc«. 

.  LauH.  I  beftech-  you,  Sir,  gA^  my  yowg  (mfterddch 

expeftyour  rr^chi.  ■■  -   ■. 

Sly.  So  do  Ihift  '       ■  '       ■ 

Laun.  And  they  hweeanfph^togKher,  Iir^nMfky; 
yoi  fhall  fee  a  nib^,  ftifCif  ^'do,  that  ie  wiu  liM  fcn^ 
nothing  that  my  noTs-  felt  a  bleeding  on  black  tAdittfey 
lail,  at  fix  a-clodC'  'i\W  moraiiig,  ^ting  out  that  year  6n 
Alh-wednefday  was  four  year  in  the  mrneon. 

Shy.  What  are  thefe  maafcs7  heetf  yod  me,  JeffiMt 
Lock  up  myidaors^  uid  i^ett  y«tt  heir  the  druta 
And"(he,vile  fqucakingof  ^ewry-neek'd-fife, 
Clan^ier  not  you  up  to  the  cafements  then, 
Nw  thnift  ytrarhrad"  inro  the  jxjbdtk  ftrect 
To  gaze  on  chriftian  fools  with  varntlh'd  l^ces: 
But  flop  my  houfcs  ears,  I  mean  my  calemeats. 
Let  not  the  found  of  fliallow  fopper?  enter 
My fobcr houfc;    Ify JacohH ftafflmear, 
Ihavenonufld'OfieaaidLforthiJIHughc.:    >  : 
Butl  will  ^igaraabtfbramet  'firntb: 
Saylwillcomd.  .      .       ^  ,-;..,./ 

Lam.  *'Sij\  t^lgoWbre;      .  ■ 
Mifirefs,  bok  Qiu ; »  aiwiodoir  ftv  all  tU^ 
There  will  come  a  chriftian  by,  ■  "  '    ■ 

Will  be  worth  a  Jeweff  eye.  [Bxi*  Lwn. 

%.  Wlut^fjniJifaiCfablof  ifir^i«ff<.fprih^.hif 

^f.  His  utonll  vtre,  fiu-owel^  ittiflic^  nbthuqs  eUe. 

Sby.  The  patch  U  kind  enough/  but  ai  hugb  fieeikr:' 
Snail-flow  in  proBt,  *  'and'  be  neejps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  caf  i  di-dnes  hive  not  with  me. 
Therefore  I  part  widi 'htm,  Mtfrput  witif  bttt  ^ 
To  one  that  I  wQtydluva'hhn'netffWwftfte 
HisbondMf^M^'   WeH,  >^  glllo, 
Periups  I  wiU  remM'itnflHdiurtf : :  ' 


'  4lIwillgobdbie,  Sir.  $  bat 


■    t 
Sfiat 


rihyGoogle 


7U  Maviant  of  Vemxcx.         $t 

Shut  die  doors  after  you ;  fafi  hind,  f<0fiadj 

A  novetb  never  fate  in  thrifty  mnid.  [Exit, 

Jef^  Fvewel ;  yod  if  my  forane  farnot  cniA» ' 
Iluveafather,  fW  adau^Mcr  Jot.  \\S36t. 


s  c  E  N  E  vn.  ; 

Bafitr  Gratiano  md  Salanio  in  maf^ade, . 

Gra.  This  is  the  pent-houfc  uader  niueh-Loraiu  da* 
fired  us  to  make  ft  fttnd. 

Sai.  Hii  hour  is  almoft  paft. 

Gra.  Anditis.manrel  heotttdwdUhblMar, 
For  lovers  ever  mn  before  dv  clock. 

Sal.  O,  ten  tiroes  Mn  Femi^  palgteni^ 
To  (eal  love's  bondf  new  made,  than  duy  a»  none 
To  keq>  obliged  iitth  uufbrinled ! 

Gra,  That  ever  holds.    WhoriJctKfawiaitaft 
With  that  keen  appetite  that  he  fiOi  dowa? 
Where  is  the  horn  that  doth  untread  agaia   ' 
His  tedious  mcafures  with  th*  unbMid  fiK- 
That  he  did  pace  diem firfi?  all  dKog*  tfaian^ ' 
Are  with  more  Ibirit  chas'd  than  <t)j^*d; 

How  like  a  yoankaf  nr  a  prm^ig^l 

The  ftarfed  bark  puts  from  her  aa^n-btf, 
Hug^aodcmbtacedby  tbeftran^ctmndt' 
How  like  die  prodigal  doth  Aie  atasa- 
With over-veathcr*driba  aod  laogKl  fiuH 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar'd  I7  the  ^un^niDd! 

Enter  LoreozQ. 
Sai.  Here  coma  Zdraw:  moecof  duskffnftii'j     ^ 
i^f-  SwttCfiiendB,  ytairpadmcttfar  mylong^afeodlrs 
Not  I,  botmyafiiunhue.iindeyaaiinict. 
When  you  Ihall  pleafe  ttpday  the  tftierea  for  wives, 
ru  wuch  ttJMkiinyiiittJieirKcaDi^-appMaCb;.  • 
UcFsdinlk  m]iflKln)>ib.  Hon^  «laA]«du»r-  '  -  - 

Jcflica 
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JefEca  abovi  m  hfff$  eUatbs. 

yef.  Wbo  are  yon  ?  tell  me  for  more  certainty, 
Aibeie  I'll  fwfear  that- 1  do  know  your  Boiigue. 

Lor.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 
■  y*/!  Lorenzo  certain,  and  my  love  indeed ; 
Fw  who  love  I  fo  mudi  f  and  now  who  knows 
But  yoUf  Lorenxo'j  whether  I  am  yours  i 

Lir.  Hcav'n  and  thy  thoughts  are  wimefi  that  thou  art. 

Jef.  Here,  catch  this  caskec,  it  is  worth  the  pains. 
I'm  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  much  aflum'd  of  my  exchange ; 
But  love  U  blind,  and  lovers  cannot  fee 
The  pretty  follies  that  themfelves  commit ; 
For  if  they  could,  Cupid  himfelf  would  blulh 
To  iee  me  thus  transformed  to  a  boy. 

Ixr.  Defeend,  for  you  muft  be  my  torch-bearer. 

Jef.  What,  mufl  I  hold  a.  candle  k>  my  Ifaames  i 
They  in  themiielves  good-footh  are  too,  too  light. 
Why,  'tis  an  office  of  difinvcry,  love. 
And  I  fliould  be  obTcur'd. 

Lor.  Soareyoo,  fweei^ 
£v*n  in  the  lovdy  garaiJh  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once- 

For  the  clofe  night  doth  play  tbernn-away. 
And  we  are  (hud  for  at  Bajfrntto's  feaft. 

Jef.  I  will  make.  ia&.  the  doors,  and  gild  my  ftlf 
AVidi  fome  more  <^cats,'  and  be  wiVh  you  ftrait. 

Gra.  Now  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  noT^^ 

l/>r,  Bcflirew  me,  but  I  love  her  b^ntly. 
Foe  Ibe  is  wiie,  if  I  can  judge  of  her  j 
And  fiur  the  u,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true; 
And  true  fix  is,  as  Ok  liadi  prov'd  her  felft 
And  dierefive  like  her  fclf,  wife,  fair,  and  Cmei 
Shall  £he  be  pbood  in  my  oonftantfoul. 

.  .JSr-fltf^  Jeffica; 
Wbo^.  art  duxicomc?  on,  gentlemen,  nm\ 
Our  aiiukingiiBtes.bythisdiiie^afbf,  [Ex.vBitkyi. 
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Enter  Aothonio. 

.Oith.  Who's  there  ?  . 

Gra.  SigDior  /Intbmio ! 

Jntb.  Fie,  GraiiMO,   where  arc  ail  the  reft  ? 
Tis  nine  a-clock,  our  friends  all  ftay  for  joai 
*  'I  have  fcnt  twenty  out  to  feek  fw:  you. 
No  mask  to-D^ht,  the  wind  is  come  about, 
B^tmio  prcfcntly  will  go  aboard."^ 

Cm.  I'm  glad  on*t,  I  defire  no  more  delight 
Than  to  be  andcr  lail,  and  gone  to-night.  [Examt. 


SCENE     VIIL 
Belmont, 

Enter  VortiA  mth  Motochius  and  holb  their  trains^ 
Per,  /^  O,  draw  afide  the  curtain^  and  di&orer  ' 
^^     The  fcv'nd  caskets  to  this  noble  Prince. 
Now  make  ^our  choice.  [^iree  caskets  ate  d^cm/ertd. 

Mar.  t\\c  firil  of  gold,  which  thia  inlcription  bears^ 
Jf^  cbufelb  Mf,  fitdlgain  ^bat  matFfmen  tkfiret 
The  {eoooA  fdver,  which  this  promife  carries, 
HHk  cbmjetb  nv,  ftdUget  as  mucb  as  be  deferues. 
This  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  all  as  blunt, 
fFbo  cbufetb  tae^  m^give  and  baaard  all  be  bath. 
How  fhalt  I  know  if  I  do  chufe  the  right  ? 

Per.  The  one  of  them  contains  my  pidlure.  Prince* 
If  you  chufe  that,  then  I  am  yours  withal. 

Mor.  Some  God  direA  my  judgment!  let  me  le^ 
I  will  furvey  th*  infcripcions  back  ^ain  i 
What  fays  this  leaden  casket } 
Who  cbufetb  me,  mufi  give  and  baxard  aU  be  batb. 

Vol.  II.  C  Moft 

6  No  nnTqae  to>tiight  t  tbe  iHtid  a  come  aboutt 
M^^OMM  prelently  will  gri  ^xnrd  | 
i  bare  feBt  twenty  oat  to  feck  for  you. 
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Muft  give,  for  what  ?  for  lead  ?  hazard  for  lead  ? 
This  ^slcet  threatens.    Men,  that  hazard  all. 
Do  it  in  hope  of  fair  advantages : 
A  golden  mind  ftoops  not  to  fhows  of  drofi, 
rU  then  not  give  nor  hazard  oi^ht  for  lead. 
What  fays  the  rdver  with  her  virgin  htie? 
Ifho  cbufetb  me,  Jbailget  as  miub  as  be  ieftrvtt. 
As  much  as  hedderves?  p&ufe  there,  MtrMbius^ 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand  i 
If  thou  be'ft  rated  by  riiy  eftimation, 
Thou  dofl:  dcferve  enough,  and  yet  enough 
May  not  extend  fo  far  as  to  the  lady  ; 
And  yet  to  be  afndd  of  my  deferving. 
Were  but  awcakdifabling  of  my  felf. 
As  much  as  I  defcrve  ?  —why,  that's  the  lady ; 
I  do  in  birth  deTcrve  her,  and  in  fortunes. 
In  graces,  and  in  qualities  of  tvceding : 
But  more  than  thefe,  in  love  I  do  deJerve. 
What  if  I  ftray'd  no  farther,  but  chofe  here  ? 
Lct*s  fee  oace  more  this  feying  grav'd  in  gold. 
Wbo  cht^Bth  me,  fiii^  ^ai»  vtbat  muTf  tneniefire. 
Why,  that's  the  lady }  alt  the  work)  defires  her : 
From  the  four  corners  of  the  earth  they  come 
To  kifs  thisflirine,  thit  Bwrtal  breathing  hint. 
Th'  Hircamm  dcl<rtsand  the  va(HewiI<^ 
Of  wide  Arabia  are  as  thorough-fares  now, 
For  Princes  to  come  view  feir  Portia. 
The  wat'ry  kingdom,  whofe  ambitious  head 

Spits  in  the  face  of  heaven,  is  no  bar 

To  ftop  the  foreign  (pints,  but  they  come. 

As  o'er  a  brook,  to  fee  bir  Perth. 

One  of  thefc  three  eootains  her  heav'nly  piflure. 

Is't  like  that  lead  contains  her  ?  twere  damnation 

To  think  To  bafe  a  thought :  it  were  too  grofi 

To  rib  her  fcarcloth  in  the  obfave  grave. 

Or  {ball  I  chink  in  filvcr  Ihe's  immur'd. 

Being  ten  times  undervalu'd  to  try'd  gold  ? 

O  finfol  thought,  never  fo  rich  a  gem 

Was 
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Wsfetin  worfe  than  gold  I  they  have  ia  Ei^h/iJ 
A  coin  thai  bears  the  figure  of  an  togel 
Stamped  io  gold,  but  t^s  infculpt  t^Ki 
But  here  an  angel  in  »  golden  bed 
Lyes  all  within.     Deliver  me  the  key  ; 
Here  do  I  chufe,  and  thrive  1  da  I  may  I 

Pirr.  There  take  it.  Prince,  and  if  my  form  lyedmv, 
Then  I  am  youn.  iUahck^  thegaU  auht. 

Mor.  OhcU!  what  have  we  here  f  a  carrioi  death? 
Within  whoft  empty  eye  there  '»  a  fcrowl : 
I'll  read  the  writing. 

AU  that  gtifttrs  is  not  pid, 
Of  ten  bMeyeu  beard  that  told% 
Miotj  a  man  bis  life  hath^d^ 
But  mjf  eiafide  to  iebold. 
Giidedwoodm^fwermiiitftii: 
HaJj9u  heeti  as  mji  as  hoid, 
ToKMg  »  Umtst  tHJu^gmnt  old. 
Tour  at^wer  bad  not  iem  mfcrofd. 
Fare  yog  weU^  yourfuit  is  cold. 

Mar.  Cold  indeol,  and  labour  bft : 
Thcniarewc/,  heat;  and  welcome,  froft: 
P^/jOj  adieu !  I  have  too  grieved  a  heart 
To  take  a  tedious  leave:  thus  lolers  part.  jStdr. 

Por.  A  ^ntle  riddance :  draw  the  curtains,  go  { 
Let  all  of  his  comploEi'on  chule  me  fo  I  ihteMKt. 


S  C  £  N  £    IX. 

Vknx  CK. 
Enter  Sojarino  and  Salatua 
Ssi.  TTT H  Y.  man,  I  &w  Bafamo  under  fail, 

*  ▼     With  him  is  Gratiano  gone  along. 
And  in  tbeir  fliip  I'm  fiire  Lortnzo  ii  not. 

C  &  Sois. 
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Solai  The  villain  jfew  with  outcries  rai^d  the  Daki, 
Who  went  with  him  to  fcarch  Bajfanii^s  Aip, 

Sai.  He  came  too  late,    the  fhip  was  under  fail  t 
But  there  the  Duke  was  giv'n  to  underftuid 
That  in  a  Gondola  were  feen  together 
tjorenzo  and  his  am*rous  Jefftca : 
Befides,  Atubonio  certily'd  the  Duke 
They  wer^  not  with  Baffanio  in  his  (hip. 

Seia.  I  nevo"  heard  a  pafllon  fb  conftisM, 
So  flrange,  outrageous,  and  lb  variable. 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  ftreets  j 
My  daughter,  O  my  ducats,  O  my  daughter ! 
Fled  with  a  chriflian  ?  O  my  chrillian  ducats ! 
Juftice,  the  law,  vny  ducats,  and  my  daughter! 
A  fcaled  bag,  two  feated  bags  of  ducats. 
Of  double  ducats,  ftol'nfrom  me  by  my  daughter! 
And  jewels,  two  ftoncs,  rich  and  precious  fl'ones, 
S«)l'n  by  my  daughter !  juftice !  find  the  girl  j 
She  hath  the  fiones  upon  her^  and  the  ducafe. ' 

Sai  Why  all  the  Boys  in  Venice  follow  him. 
Crying  his  ftones,  his  daughter,  and  hb  ducats. 

Sela>het  good  Atth*nio  look  faeke^  his  daj;. 
Or  he  (hall  pay  for  this. 

Sal.  Marry,'  well  remembcr'd, 
I  re^on'd  with  a  Frenchman  ycftcrday. 
Who  told  me,  in  the  narrow  Teas  chat  part 
The  Fraicb  and  EngUjh^  there  raifcarried 
A  vcITcl  of  our  country  richly  fraught : 
\  thought  upon-^^fff^MRw  when  he  told  me. 
And  wifh'd  in  filence  that  it  were  not  his. 

Sola.  You  were  beft  to  tell  j&lbaHio  what  you  hear. 
Yet  do  not  fuddenjy,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

Sai.  A  kinder  Ckatleman  tream  not  the  earth. 
I  (aw  Baffanio  and  Antbomo  part. 
Baffanio  told  him  he  would  make  fomc  (peed 
Of  his  return:  he anfwer'd,  do:noc(b,    .'    i 
Slubber  not  bufinels  for  my  fake,  Bt^mOt 
Bat  ftay  the*very  riping  of  the  timet 
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And  for  the  Jev^s  bond  which  he  hath  of  me. 

Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind,  of  love: 

Be  merry,  and  employ  your  chieteft  thoughts 

To  courtfhip,  aod  fuch  iw  treats  of  love 

As  flull  conveniently  beosme  ypa  there. 

And  even  there,,  his  eye  bieing  big  with  tears,'.. 

Turning  his  &ce,  he^ut  hi;  hand  bdiind  hioi, . 

And  with  affection  wond'rous  fcnfible 

He  wrung  Ba&mo's  hand,  and  ib  they  parted. 

Sola.  1  think  he  only  loves  the  world  fqr  htm. 

I  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  Bnd  him  out, 

And  quicken  his  embraced  hcavioels 
With  fome  delight  or  other. 

Sal.  Do  we  to.  [Exeimi. 


S   C   E    N   E     X. 
Belmont. 

Eater  Nerifla  toUb  a  Servant. 
Ner.  /^Uick,  qoick,  I  prty  thee,  draw  the  curtain  ftratt, 

%^  Thcftince  of  jfrragmbas  ta'en  his 'oath. 
And  oomei  to  his  eleftion  prefenily. 

JEMter  Arragon,  bis  train,  Portia.    FUr.  Cormts.   the 
Caskets  are  dffcover'd. 

Per.  Bdiold  there  ftand  the  caskets,  noble  Prince} 
If  you  chufe  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd, 
Stnit  (hall  our  nuptial  rites  be  folemniz'd : 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  fpcech,  my  lord. 
You  muft  be  gone  from  hence  immediately, 

Jr.  I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  t'  obferve  three  things  \ 
Firft,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Whicbca^et  'twas  1  chofe  ;  next,  if  I  ^11 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  in  way  of  marriage : 

C  J  Laft, 
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Laft,  if  I  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  jw,  and  be  gone. 

Par.  To  thefc  injun6Hons  wery  one  doth  fwear 
That  comes  to  hazard  for  my  wonhlefs  felf. 

j^.  And  To  have  I  addreft  me;  fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope !  gold,  filver,  and  bafc  lead. 
W&o  cbttfitb  ttf,  mtftgive  and  hazard  dl  be  bath. 
You  fhall  look  fairer  ere  I  give  or  hazard.    -   , 
"What  fays  the  golden  cheft?  ha,  let  me  lie  j 
fi^ho  thujetb  m«,  ftMUlgain  what  mtot;  mm  defire,, 
'What  many  men  dclir&— that  may  be  meant  - 
Of  the  fbll  multitude  that  chufc  by  fliow, 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  t^e  doth  teach. 
Which'  pryes  not  to  th*  ^  'interior :  like''  the  martlet 
Builds  in  th?  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
£v*n  in  the  force  and  road  of  cafualty. 
I  will  not  chufc  what  many  men  defire, 
Bccaule  I  will  not  Jump  with  common  (pirits, 
And  rank  mewiththe  barb'rous  multitudes. 
Why  then  to  thee,  thou  filver  treafure*houfe : 
Tell  meorcc  more,"  wiiat  title ^hou  doftbear: 
Who  cbttfetb  nw,  jh^get  as  mwb  as  be  dtfervts  % 
And  well  faid  too,  for  who  Hull  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  ftamp  of  merit  ?  let  none  prcfume 
To  wear  an  undeferved  dignity : 
O  that  eftatcs,  degrees,  and  ofHces, 
Were  not  deriv'd  corruptly,  that  clear  honour 
Were  purchas'd  by  the  merit  of  the  wearer  I 
How  many  then  mould  cover,  that  Itand  bare  ? 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command?   , 
How  much  low  pcafantry  would  then  be  gleaned 
From  die  tnie  feed  of  honour  T  how  much  honour 
pickt  from  the  chaff  and  niinof  the  times, 
To  be  new  varnifh'd  ?  well,  but  to  my  choice , 
Who  chufetb  ttUj  Jhallgtt  as  muck  as  be  defirvei : 

A  key 

7  interior,  but  like 
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'  'A  key  for  thii  %  I  will  afCime  defeit,^ 
And  inftantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

For.  Too  ItHig  a  paufe  for  that  which  you  Bnd  there. 
[Urileciil^  tbe^er  taJut. 

Jr.  Whai'8  here?  the  poruaii  of  a  blinking  idiot, 
Frdenting  mc  a  Icbedulc  i  I  will  read  it : 
How  much  unlike  art  thou  to  Portia  ? 
How  much  unlike  my  h(^)es  and  my  defcrvingi? 
Who  cbufttb  me,  JhaJl  have  0s  mueb  ss  be^firves. 
Did  i  detcrre  no  Dx>re  than  a  fool's  head  F 
Is  that  my  prize?  are  my  delerts  no  better? 

Per.  To  c^end  and  judge  are  diftiiu^  offices. 
And  of  oppolcd  nature^ 

jtr.  Whaiisheie? 

7b€  jirefev'it  times  tried  tbis^ 
'        Sev'n  times  tried  thai  judgment  is 
That  ad  never  cbufe  Miufs. 
Some  there  be  that  fitadows  kifs. 
Such  have  but  ajhadei»*s  blijs: 
There  befools  a^,  I  ou>, 
Silvet*d  cfer^  andfo  was  this  1 
Take  tvbat  wife  you  will  to  bedy 
I  will  ever  be  your  bead : 
So  be  gone,  Sity  you  arefped. 

Ar.  StiU  more  fool  I  Ihall  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
'With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo. 
But  I  go  away  with  two. 
Sweet,  adiru!  I'll  keep  my  oath. 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth.       -  [Exit. 

Por.  Thus  hath  the  candle  ling'd  the  moth : 
O  thde  deliberate  fools !  when  they  do  chufe. 
They  have  the  wifdom  by  their  wit  to  lofe. 

Tfer.  The  ancient  faying  is  no  herefy. 
Hanging  and  wiring '  'go^  by  tHliny. 

C  4  P'T- 

8  I  will  iffanie  dfleit  i  gira  me  a  kejr  for  thiti        9  gM* 
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Per.  Come,  draw  the  cunain,  Neriffa. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  ? 

For.  Here»  what  would  my  lord  ? 

Serv.  Madam,  there  is  alighted  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  fignify  th*  approaching  of  his  lord. 
From  whom  he  bringethfcnfible  regrets  j 
To  wit,  befides  commends  and  courteousbreath. 
Gifts  of  rich  value ;  yet  I  have  luu  fcea 
So  likely  an  ambaflador  of  love. 
A  day  in  April  never  came  fo  fweet, 
To  Ihow  how  coftly  fummer  was  at  hand. 
As  this  fore-fpurrer  conies  before  his  ford. 

For.  No  more,  I  pray  thee  j  I  am  half  afraid 
Thou'lt  lay  anon,  he  is  fome  kin  to  thcc, 
Thou  fpend'fl  fuch  high-day  wit  in  praifing  him : 
Come,  come,  Neriffa,  for  I  long  va  fee 
Quick  Cupid's  poft,  that  comes  fo  mannerly. 

J^er,  Baffmioy  lord  Love!  if  thy  will  it  be!    [Exemt. 


ACT    in.      SCENE    I. 

Venice. 
Enter  Salanio  and  Solarind. 

Sol  a  r  I  n  o. 

NOW,  what  news  on  the  Ryaltot 
Sal.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  uncheckt,  that  An- 
tbonio  hath  a  Hiip  of  rich  lading  wreck'd  on  the 
narrow  feas-,  the  Goodwins,  I  think,  they  call  the  placet 
a  very  dangerous  tlat  and  fatal,  where  the  carcafics  ot 

nuny 
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many  a  tall  Ihip  lye  tMry'd,  as  thcf  fay,  if  my  golEp 
Report  be  an  honeft  womao  of  her  word. 

St^.  I  would  flu  were  as  lying  a  gofiip  in  that,  as 
ever  knapt  ginger,  or  made  her  ndghboun  believe  Ihe 
wq>t  for  the  death  of  a  third  husband.  But  it  ts  true^ 
without  any  flips  of  prolixity,  or  crofling  the  plain  high- 
way of  tatkf  that  the  good  jhtbomo,  the  honeft  Antbonia 
—O  that  I  had  a  dile  good  enough  to  keep  his  name 
oompany! 

Sal,  ComCi  the  full  ft<^. 

50/0.  Ha,  what  lay^ft  tbouf  why,.  [h&  end  is,  he  bath 
loft  a  Ihip. 

S^.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  bis  loSes. 

f«Z>.  Let  me  &y  Jmtn  betimes,  lefi  the  devil  croft  my 
prayer  •.  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likenels  of  a  Jew.  How 
DOW,  Sbyhdcy  what  news  among  the  merchants? 

Enter  Shylock. 

Sbf.  You  knew  (none  fo  well,  none  fo  well  as  you)  of 
my  danghter's  BighL 

£«/.  That's  certain ;  I  for  my  part  knew  the  taylor 
diat  made  t^  wing^  (he  Qew  wimaJ. 

S^.  And  Shybck  for  his  own  part  knew  t|ie  bird  was 
flcdg'd,  and  then  it  is  the  completion  of  them  all  10 
Jcave  tbe  dam. 

Siy.  She  is  damnM  for  it. 

Si^.  Thai's  certain,  if  the  devil  n»y  be  her  judge. 

Sby.  My  own  flelh  and  bhxxl  to  rebel) 

Si^.  Out  upon  it,  old  carrion,  rebels  it  at  thefe  y^rs  ? 

Siy.  1  &y*  my  daughter  is  my  flefli  and  blood. 

Sai.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flelh  and 
hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory ;  more  baween  your 
bkwds,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and  rhenilh :  but 
tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  jSntbenio  have  had  any  lofi 
atfeaor  no? 

Sty.  There  I  have  another  bad  match  \  a  bankrupt,  a 
prodigal,  who  dares  fcarce  ihew  his  head  on  the  Ryalto, 
z  b^gar  that  us'd  to  come  to  fmug  upon  the  mart  I  let 

him 
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him  look  to  his  bondj  be  was  *Dnt  to  call  me  ufoeri 
let  him  look  to  his  ixmd  \  he  was  wont  to  lend  moo; 
for  A  chriftian  courtelie  \  let  him  look  to  his  bond. 

^ai.  Why,  I  am  fure,  if  be  fiirfeit,  tbou  wilt  not  take 
bis  flefh :  what's  that  goodibr? 

Shy.  To  bait  fifh  widul.  If  it  will  feed  nothi^  dfe, 
it  will  feed  my  revenge;  he  hadi  ciifgrac*d  m^  and  hin- 
dered me  half  a  million,  laught  at  my  loiTes,  mockt  ac 
my  gains,  fcom'd  my  nation^  thwarted  my  bargains, 
cool'd  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies;  and  what's  his 
leaibni'  lamaTw.  Hadi  not  a  5V10  eyK  ?  hath  not  a 
fem  hands,  or^ns,  dimeiifions,  fenfes,  affn^ions,  paflkHU  \ 
fed  with  the  tame  food,  hart  with  the  £ime  weapons,  dib- 
je£t  to  the  fame  difeafes,  heal'd  by  the  £ui)e  meuu,  warm'd 
tnd  cool'd  by  the  fame  ■  'lummeraiul  winter^  as  a  chriftian 
is?  if  you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed f  if  you  tickle  us, 
do  we  not  laugh  f  if  you  poifon  us,  do  we  not  die  ?  and 
if  you  wrong  us,  (ball  we  not  rcven^  ?  if  we  arc  like 
you  in  the  reft,  we  will  refemble  you  m  that.  If  %,Jeu> 
wrong  a  chriftian,  what  b  his  humility  \  Revenge.  If  a 
chriftian  wrong  a  JtWt  what  ftiould  his  iiifimnce  be  by 
chriftian  examplcf  why,  Revenae.  The  villany  yoit 
teach  me  1  will  execute,  «nd  it  &all  go  haid  but  I  will 
better  the  inftrodion. 

£«/«r  tf  Servant  from  Antbonio. 
Ser.  Gentlemen,  my  mafter  jhubada  is  u  bis  houte, 
and  defires  to  fpeak  with  you  both. 

S^,  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  feck  him. 

Eater  Tuba!. 

SeU.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe  1  a  third  cannot 
be  match'd,  unle&  the  dertl  himfelf  turn  Jno. 

[Emmt  Sala.  mid  Solar. 

Aiy.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Genoiia!  haft 
thou  foend  my  dai^ter? 

Tuh.  I  often  came  where  I  did  bear  of  her,  but  cannot 
find  her.  Shy, 

I  winter  and  fummer 
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Sfy.  Why  tbere,  there,  there,  there  f  9  iltinMnd  gone 
coft  me  two  thoufand  ducats  in  Frankfort!  the  cuHe  atvtx 
fm  upon  our  nation  'till  now,  I  never  fdt  it  'till  now; 
two  ihoufaiid  ducatt  in-  that,  and  other  {»eciou%  prectoas 
Jewcb !  I  would  my  daughter  were  dead'  at  niy  fopt* 
and  die  jewels  in  her  ear ;  O,  would  (he  were  hers*!! 
at  my  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her  cofEn.  No  news  of 
them;  why,  fol  and  I  know  not  what  fpent  in  the  fearchi 
why  then  )ofs  upon  lofs ;  the  thief  gone  with  fo  much, 
and  fo  much  to  nod  the  thief;  and  no  JatisFaiSion,  no  re- 
voige,  nor  no  ill'  tuck  ftirring,  but  what  lights  o*  my 
fhouklm,  no  fig^  hot  o'  my  breathii^,  do  ttan  but  o* 
my  fhedding. 

Tui.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too ;  Jntbmio,  as 
1  heard  in  Gnvsff 

Shy.  What,  what,  ill  luck,  ill  luck? 

Tui.  Hath  an  ArgoQe  caft  away,  coming  from  ^ripoUs. 

Sfrf.  I  thank  God,  thank  God ;  is  it  true  ?  Is  it  iruef. 

Tiik.  I  fpoke  with  fome  of  the  Ikilora  that  efcapM  the 
wreck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tvbali  good  news,  good 
news;  ha,  ha,  where?  in Gamia? 

tub.  Your  (^uigheer  fpent  in  Gaioua,  as  I  heard,  one 
night  fixiriboFe  ducats. 

Sty.  Thou  fiick'ft  a  dagger  in  me;  I  fhall  never  (a 
my  gold  again ;  fouricoie  ducats  at  a  fitting  fburfcore 
dwacs! 

7ub.  There  came  diveis  of  ^athaiio's  creditors  in  my 
company  to  Venin^  that  fwear  he  cannot  chufe  but  break. 

Shy.  1  am  glad  of  it,  I'll  plague  him,  I'U  torture  him  % 
I  am  glad  of  It. 

YiUt.  One  of  them  fliew'd  me  a  ring  that  he  had  of 
your  dai^hter  for  a  monky. 

Sbf.  Out  upon  her,  thou  tortureft  me,  Tuhd ;  it  was 
my  Ttirpteiftf  I  had  it  of  Lenb  whoi  I  was  a  batchelor ; 
I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wiklernels  of  monkies. 

Tub.  But  Antbonio  is  certainly  undone. 

Sh'  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true;  go,  ftemean 

(Acer, 
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officer,  befpeak  faim  a  fortnight  bdbre.  I  will  have  the 
heart  of  him,  if  he  forfeit  j  lor  were  he  out  of  VeHice,  I 
can  make  what  merchandize  I  will :  go,  go,  Tuhaly  and 
meet  me  at  our  fynagogue ;  go,  ^od  Tuhal-p  at  our 
fynag^^c,  Tubal.  [Exemt. 


S   C   E    N   E     II. 

Belmont. 

Etatr  Bafl&nio,  Pcvda,  Gratiuio,  .and  atteTtdauis. 
The  caskets  areftt  out. 
Per.  T  Pray  you,  tarry,  paafc  a  day  or  two 

A  Before  you  hazard ;  for  in  chufing  wrong 
I  lofc  your  company  •,  forbear  a  while. 
There's  fomething  tells  mc,  but  it  is  not  lore, 
I  would  not  lofe  you ;  and,  you  know  yoor  fclf. 
Hate  counfels  not  m  Ibdi  a  quality . 
But  left  you  IhouJd  not  undcrftand  me  well. 
And  yet'a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  though^ 
I  would  detain  you  here  fome  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  fiar  me.    I  could  teach  you 
How  to  chufe  right,  but  I  am  then  forfworn  j 
So  will  I  never  be ;  fb  may  jrau  mifa  me. 
But  if  you  do,  you'll  make  me-wilh  a  Gn, 
That  I  had  been  forfworn.     Belhrew  your  eye^ 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me,  and  divided  mej 
One  half  of  me  fs  yours,  the  other  half 
Mine  own,  Iwouldfay;  butifmine,  then  yours  j 
•And  lb  all  yours.    Alas!  thefe  naughty  times 
Put  bars  between  the  owners  and  their  rights: 
And  fo  the*  yours,  not  yours  j  but  prove  it  fo^ 
Xm  fortune  go  xa  hell  for  it,  *  'not  me.^ 
I  fpeak  too  long,  but  'tis  to  pcece  the  time. 
To  eche  it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  loigth. 
To  ftay  you  from  eloAion.  Baffl 
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Saff.  Let  mechufe: 
For  as  I  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack,  • 

Pvr.  Upon  the  tack,  Baffanio  ?  then  confefi 
What  treafon  there  is  mingled  with  your  love  i 

Baff.  None  but  that  ugly  trea&n  of  miftnift* 
Which  nukes  me  fear  th'  enjoying;  of  my  love : 
There  may  as  well  be  amity  and  life 
Tweeq  fnow  and  fire,  as  treafon  and  my  love. 

P^.  Ay,  but  I  fear  you  Ipcak  upon  theiack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  fpeak  any  thing. 

Baffl  Promife  me  life,  and  I'll  confe&  the  truth. 

Par.  Well  then,  confcfs  and  live. 

Baf.  Confds  and  love 
Had  been  the  very  fum  of  my  confHTion. 
O  happy  torment;  when  my  tbmirer 
I>oth  teidi  me  anfwen  for  deliverance! 
Bat  let  me  to  my  fortune  and  the  ^sk^. 

Par.  Away  then.     I  am  lockt  in  o^e  of  them* 
If  you  do  love  me,  you  will  6nd  m^  ouc 
Nerijay  and  the  reft,  fbuid  all  aloof,  .  :       - 

Let  mufick  found  while  he  doth  niake.his.choicci    . 
Tbea  if  he  lofe,  be  makes  9.  fvanrlike  end, 
Fadii^  in  mulick.    That  the  con^parifon 
May  rauid  more  juft,  my.^e  Ihali  be  the  flieam 
And  wat'ry  death-bed  for  bim :  he  may  win. 
And  what  is  mulick  then  t  then  mijfick  is 
Evenastheflourifh,  when  true  fatyeds  bow 
To  a  new  crowned  monarch :  iuch  it  is,  ... ;. 

As  are  thole  dulcet  founds  in  break  of  day, 
That  creep  into  the  dreaming  brid^room's  ear,        ^  '  '. 
And  fummon  him  to  marriage.     Now  W  gpes 
With  no  lels  prcfence|  but  with  much  more  k>ve,    .  ^    ' 
TTian  youog^jjla, .  when  hedid  redeem  '  "  , 

The  virein-(ribuie  paid  by  howling.Jreji-    ,       ,  ,  / 

To  the  ^-monAer  :  I  (land  f9r.  ^crifJcB } 
^The  reft  aloof  are  the  Dardanian  wives,  ' 
With  bleared  vifagcs  come  forth  to  .yiew  . 
TJieiflueofth' exploit.  -Go,  Htraiks,   -. 
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Uve  thou,  I  livci  with  much,  much  more  difnny 
I  view  the  fight,  tha^thou  tb«  mak'ft  the  fray. 

.      [Mufidt  within. 
jSett^  wbi0  Baflknio  eomments  m  the  caskets  to  bimfelf. 
^eU  me  where  is  fmuy  hrti. 
Or  in  the  hearty  or  in  the  bead? 
*  'How  iegett  how  nourj/itd?    . 

[Reply.-^ 
It  is  engender'd  in  the  eyes^ 
ff^tb  gazijiefed^  and /amy  £ts 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lyes: 
Let  us  ail  ring  faiuy*s  huS, 
I'll  b^  it. 
Ding,  dongt  bell. 

AIL  Ding^  dot^,  htU. 

Bajf.  So  may  die  outward  lliows  be  leaft  theinielve^ :  ' 
The  worid  u  mil  deceiv'd  with  C>nament, 
tn  law  what  plea  fo  tainted  and  corrupt, 
Alt  bong  feaUKi'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
ObfcuRS  the  (how  of  evil?  in  religion 
What  damned  cmw,  but  ^xac  Ibbcr  brow 
Will  blefi  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 
Hiding  the  ^oflhefi  with  feir  ornament? 
There  is  no  vice  fo  flmjde,  but  aflumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 
How  many  cowards,  whofe  hearts  are  all  as  fiUfe 
As  flairs  of  fand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 
The  beards  of /Ct«&/ and  frowning  JMsr;; 
Who,  inward  fcarcht,  have  livers  white  as  millr?' 
And  thefe  aflume  but  *  valour's  excrement. 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  bcuity. 
And  you  (hall  fee  'tis  purchasM  by  the  wdg^, 
Which  therem  worics  a  mirade  in  natum. 
Making  diem  IJghteft  dut  wear  moft  of  it : 

S» 

(«}  That  ii,  m  baud. 
I  How  begot,  lwwDO(irilb«l  f 
Repl/,  t^y. 
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So  are  dide  crifpcd  faakj  golden  kxrks, 

Which  nuke  liich  wanron  eamboli  with  the  wiod 

UfXHi  fuppcrfed  fairtiels,  often  known 

To  be  toe  dowry  of  a  fecond  head. 

The  skull,  that  bred  them,  in  the  fepuldier. 

Thus  Onantent  is  but  the  gilded  Ibore 

To  a  oioft  dang'rous  iea  1  the  bcwteous  icarf 

Vdling  an  IiidiaM  b  '  'dowdy  -.'^  in  a  vord, 

The  fecming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 

T*  entrap  the  wilclt.    Then,  thou  muay  gold. 

Hard  food  for  AEdajf,  I  wiU  none  of  thee: 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  dradge 

Tween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meager  lead, 

VThicb  rather  threatneft  than  doft  promife  ought  j 

Thy  ^  'phinncfi'^  morei  me  more  than  doquoxe, 

AaA  here  chufe  I»  jojr  be  the  confequencer 
Por.  How  all  the  <n)cr  paflkjos  fleet  to  air. 

As  doubtfal  thou^its,  and  rafli  anbaifd  ddpiir» 

And  lfaudd*riiig  Kar,  and  grecixy'd  jeakulk. 

'  'Be  moderate,  lovcP  aUay  thy  ccftafx  i 

In  mea£ire  rain  thy  joy,  leant  this  excels, 

1  feel  too  much  thy  bl^ii^  i  make  it  leS^ 

For  fear  I  furfeir.  [OftiuK  *b«  ImUh  easht. 

Beff.  *  'What  do  I  find  hcre?^ 

Fair /'«rJ£>'s  counterfeit  J  what  Demy-god 

Hath  awK  fb  near  creation?  more  thde  eyet? 

Or  whether  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine 

Seem  they  in  motioa  f  here  are  fcvcr'd  lips 

Buted  with  (iuar'd  breath  t  fo  fweet  a  bar 

flMMild  fiiDdcr  mch  fivcet  friends :  here  in  her  *  ')am^ 

The  painter  ^im  the  Qxder,  and  hodi  woven 
A  Kptden  melfa  t*  bicrtt>  the  hearts  of  men 
Faiier  than  gnats  iocGKnrdM:  but  hergni, 
I      Howooukl  beleemdothemf  having  made  one, 
Mobinks  it  fhoukl  have  pow'r  to  ilal  both  his. 

And 

(b}  'nt^»MTiimi^jhmf*4mnimim9Ma.  «*^J>I. 
$  baat^ I  .  ,.tU edit,  ffmri.  tmixJ. 

6  pikDeli  . . .  tUtdit.  tfari.  tmtmd. 

7  Olmrebeuodenwl  S  Wbatfindlhm!  g,hu» 
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And  leave  it  fclf  a  unfiirnithM :  yet  how  far 

The  fubftanceof  my  praife  doth  wrong  this  ihadow 

In  underpriBng  it,  io  iai  this  fliadow 

Doth  limp  behind  the  fubftance.    Here's  the  fcrowl^ 

The  ojotinent  and  fumnmry  of  my  fortune. 

Tou  thai  cbufe  not  by  the  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  cbufe  as  (rue! 
Since  ibis  fortutu  faUs  fo  yeu^ 
Be  content,  andfetk  tu  new. 
If  you  he  well  pleas'd  .imtb  tbis^^ 
^nd  bold  your  fertvne' for  your  hlifs. 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is. 
And  claim  her  with  a  loving  kifs. 

A  gpntle  fctowl ;  feir  lady,  by  yoor  leave,     [Ki^g  her. 

I  come  by  note  to'  give,  and  to  reoeiTC. 

Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 

That  chinks  he  hath  done  welt  in  peof^e's  eyes  i 

Hearing  applaufe  and  univerfal  Ifaout, 

Giddy  in  fpirit,  gazing  ftill  in  doubt,  '  ' 

"Whether  tliofc  peals  of  praife  be  his  or  no  ; 

So  (chrice  fair  lady)  ftana  I,  even  lb. 

As  doubthil  whedier  what  I  fee  be  true. 

Until  confirm'd,  lign'd,  ratify'd  by  you. 

For.  You  fee,  my  lord  Bajanie,  where  I  ftand, 
Such  as  I  am }  dio'  for  my  felf  alcHie, 
I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  with, 
To  wifli  my  felf  much  better;  yet  for  you, 
I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  my  felf,  ' 

A  thouland  times  more  ^r,  ten  thouland  dines 
More  rich,  that,-  to  flaxid  high  in  your  account, 
I  might  in  virtues,  beantieg,  livings,  friends, 
Exceed  account:  bnc  the  fdl  fum  of  tac 
Is  fum  of  nothing,  whicfa,  to  term  in  grofs, 
Isan  unleflbn'dsirl,  .unlbhtxil'd,  unpca^sM: 
Happy  in  this,  me  is  not  yet  fo  «Id 
But  flie  may  learn  t  more  happy  then  in  this. 

She 
^)  Tiei  ii.  Dot  fuinifliM  with  another  eye ; 
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She  is  not  brad  fodull  but  fliecan  karni 
Kkpp£&  of  aJl  is,  that  her  gentle  ibirit 
Coffimits  it  fcif  to  yours  to  be  diremd. 
As  fix}in  her  lord,  her  ^vernor,  her  King : 
My  iclf,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  aod  yotirs 
Is  DOW  converted.     I  but  now  was  Lad)r 
Of  this  bir  masCoD,  miftrefs  of  my  fervants, 
Qoeen  o'er  my  felF;  and  eren  now,  but  now. 
This  houle,  tfaefe  fervants^  and  dtis  fame  my  felf 
Arc  yours,  my  lord :  I  give  them  with  this  ring» 
Which  when  you  part  from^  lofe  or  give  away. 
Let  it  ptdage  the  rain  of  your  love, 
Aod  be  my  vant^  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Baff".  Madam,  you  have  bereft  me  of  all  words. 
Only  my  blood  fpcaks  to  you  in  my  veins  ( 
And  then  is  fuch  confuBon  in  my  pow'rs. 
Ah  after  fome  oration  fairly  ipoki 
By  a  beloved  Prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleafed  liiuldtude. 
When  every  fiune^ing,  being  bkot  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  fayebf  )oy 
Expreft,  and  doc  ezprcfl.    But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  i 
O,  then  be  bold  to  Jay,  Baffani^s  dead. 

Air.  My  lord  and  l^dy,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  have  flood  by,  and  iecn  our  wifhes  proTper, 
Tocry  good  joyi  gixxljoy,  my  lord  and  lady !    . 

Gra.  My  lonl  BaJ/atiio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
]  wilh  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wilh ; 
For  I  am  furc  you  can  wilh  none  from  >  me: 
And  when  your  honours  mean  to  folemnize 
The  bargain  t^  your  faidi,  I  do  befeech  you 
£v*|i  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Saffl    Vflxh  all  ipy  hpart,  ib  thou  canfl;  get  a  wife. 

Grtf.  I  thank  your  lordlhip,  you  have  got  me  one* 
My  ms,  my  lorc^  can  look  as  fwifi  as  youri: 
You  nw  the  miftrels,  I  beheld  the  maid  % 

Vol.  II.  D  T« 

(a)  That  it,  diftinA  fiom  me  and  mj  wiflMi. 
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You  lov'd  1  I  lov*!!  J  for  inttrmiffion 

No  more  pcrtxins  to  me,  my  lord,  dian  you. 

Your  fortune  ftood  upon  the  casket  there. 

And  (o  did  mine  too  m  the  maccer  falls  : 

For  wooing  hoe  until  I  fweat  again. 

And  fwearing  'till  my  very  roof  wa«  dry 

With  oaths  of  love  i  ac  kft,  if  promiie  lift, 

1  got  a  promife  of  this  fair  one  nere 

To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortaae 

Atchiev'd  her  miftreTi. 

Per.  Is  thu  true,  Iftrtfa  ? 

Ner.  Madam,  it  is,  To  you  (land  pleat'd  witfail. 

Bajf,  And  do  you,  GratUM^  mean  good  faith? 

Gra.  Yes,  faitn^  my  lord. 

Bajf.  Our  fcaA  lliall  be  mudi  honour'd  ia  yoar  mar* 
riage. 

Gra.  We'll  play  with  them,  the  firft  boy  for  a  tboih^ 
land  ducats. 

Nor.  What,  and  ftake  down  i 

Gra.  No,wefiiat]  ne'erwipatdut  rp(xt,aMt  ftakefkwrn. 
But  who  comes  here  i  Lorenzo  tad  hu  ioSdel  t 
What,  and  my  old  VemtiaH  frtoid,  SaUa^f 

S  C  E  N  E    UI. 

Enter  IjxtxoDy  JeQica,  dM/SaladiD.     . 
Bt^.  LorenzB  and  Saianio,  wekome  hither. 

If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  intereft  hete 

Have  pow'r  to  bk)  you  welcome.    By  your  loaTC, 

I  bid  my  very  friends  and  country<mai 

(Sweet  Portia)  welcome. 
Per.  So  do  I,  my  lord  i  they  are  indrely  wdcooMk 
Lor.  I  thank  your  honour:  ttx  my  part,  my  kird. 

My  purpofe  was  not  to  have  leen  you  hot. 

But  meeting  with  Salmio  by  the  way. 

He  did  intrcat  me,  paft  all  &ytn£  nay. 

To  come  with  him  afoi^. 
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Sal.  I  did,  my  lord^ 
And  I  have  rearonibr*ti  Sjgnior  ^D&ow» 
CcxnmerKls  him  to  yoa.  \Givts  bim  a  ktttt: 

Baff.  Eie  I  ^)c  his  kcicr, 
I  pray  you,  tell  oie  how  my  good  friend  dodi. 

SaL  NoE  lick,  my  lord,  unteis  it  be  in  mind : 
Nor  veil,  unle&  in  mind :  his  kner  there 
Will  fhcw  you  his  eftate. 

^  Bafliuiio  opens  iht  Utter. 

Gra.  Ueriffa^  dieer  yond  ftranger.    Kd  her  welcome. 
Tour  haml,  fdAnwi  what's  the  newt  from  ^«n»^ 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antbom  f 
I  know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  fuccefi : 
We  are  the  J^m^  *e  have  won  the  fleec*. 

Sal.  Would  you  had  won  the  Beeoc  that  he  hath  foft .' 

Par.  There  we  fome  fhrewd  contents  in  yond  fame  paper. 
That  (teal  the  colour  frooi  B^mm^i  check : 
Some  dear  frieod  dead ;  elfe  nothing  in  the  world 
CdukI  cum  £>  pMich  the  conftitutioo 
Of  any  conftant  man.     What,  worftand  worft!  ' 
Wtrii  IcBve,  A^bn*,  I  am  half  your  lelft 
And  I  muft  have  the  half  of  any  diifig 
That  this  &me  paper  brings  you. 

Big.  O  Tweet  PMr$ia  I 
Here  are  a  few  qF  the  unpleafant'ft  wonb 
That  ever  blotted  paper.     Gendc  lady. 
When  I  did  Brft  imcart  my  k>ve  to  you, 
I  freely  U)U  you,  ail  the  wealth  1  had 
Ran  in  nay  rmoM^  I  waa  a  gentleman  \ 
And  then  I  told  you  true  t  and  yet,  dear  lady, 
Rating  my  fclf  at  nothing  you  Jhall  fee 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart :  when  I  told  you 
My  ftate  was  nothing,  Iftiould  then  have  told  you. 
That  1  was  worle  than  nothing.    For  indeed 
I  have  en^g*d  my  Alf  to  a  dear  friend  % 
£°g3g*d  my  friend  to  his  meet  enemy, 
To  f«d  my  moaBi.    Here  is  «  letter,  lady, 

D  2  Th* 
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The  piper  is  the  body  of  my  frien^ 
And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound, 
Ifiuing  life-blood.     But  is  it  true,  Saianio? 
Have  all  his  ventures  fail'd  i  what,  .not  one  hit 
From  Tripolis,  from  Mexuoy  from  Englatut, 
From  Uibo»,  Barbofy^  and  InSa  ? 
And  not  one  velTet  'fcap'd  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  ? 

Sal.  Not  one,  my  lord- 
Befides,  it  fhould  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  prefcw  trtony  ^  diichaige  the  Jiwe, 
He  would  not  talci  it     Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  flupe  of  man. 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man.- 
He  plies  the  Duke  at  iqorning  and  at  night. 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  llale. 
If  they  deny  him  juftice.     Twenty  merchants, 
The  Duke  himfelf.  and  the  MagniEcoes 
Of  greaceft  port  h^ve  all  perfuaded  with  hitn. 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  pica 
Of  forfeiture*  of  juftice,  and  bis  bond. 

Jef.  When  ]  was  with  him,  I  have  heard  him  fwear. 
To  Tuhd  and  to  Cbus  his  country-men. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Aittbotd^i  fldb 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  fum 
That  he  did  owe  him;  and  I  know,  my  lofd. 
If  law,  authority,  and  powV  deny  not, 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Jnthe^. 

For.  Is  it  your  dear  friend  that  is  thus  introubk? 

Baff.  The  deareft  fi-iend  to  me,  the  kindeft  man. 
The  beft  condition'd  and  onweary'd  fpirit 
In  doing  courtefies}  ^d  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  honour  more  anicars 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  in  It^. 

For.  What  fum  owes  he  the  Jeyi  ? 

Baff.  For  me  three  thouland  ducats. 

For.  What,  no  more  ? 
Pay  him  fix  thoufand,  and  dcfiux  che  boodi  • 

Double 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


Ttne'MfrehoKt  of  Veu let*        ji 

poi^  fix  thouTand,  and  then  treble  that. 
Before  a  friend  of  this  defcription 
Sbdl\  tok  a  hair  tttrdugh  my  Bafanit^i  fault. 
Firft  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  wife. 
And  then  away  to  yenue  to  your  friend: 
For  never  fhall  you  lie  by  Portii^s  fide 
With  an  unquiet  foul.    You  fhall  have  gold 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over. 
When  it  is  [^id,  In-ing  your  true  friend  along. 
My  maid  Nerijfa  and  my  felf  mean  time 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows:  come  away. 
For  you  ihaH  lience  upon  your  wedding  day.  a 
But  let  me  heir  the  leturof  your  friend. 

B^.  reads.  Off^tei  Baflanio,  mffiapi  have  all  mifcarry'i^ 
•^  ne/  crtditors  grow  crueU  frf  ifiatf  u  very 
hwy  mf  bond  to  the  Jew  is  forfeit ;  and  fince  in  perking  it 
it  is  ta^effibU  I  fimdd  Sve^  ail  debts  are  ekared  between 
yeu  and  nu,  if  I  might .  hut  fee  you  ■  at  my  death ;  nofjiiih- 
Paadbig  lift  yMr  pUaftve :  if  your  love  do  not  perfkade  you 
to  eoatt  Utmt  my  letter. 

For.  O  love !  diTpAtch-all  bufmefs,  and  be  gone. 
Baffl  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 
1  will  make  Iiafle ;  but  ;*till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  fhall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  fby. 

Nor  reft  be  yiteipofer  'twixt.ua  twain.  lExeuat. 

{■)  joar  wedding-day. 

Bal  jonr  frioKU  wdcome,  flicw  a  merry  cheer ; 
Snoe  jou  are  dcarboaght,  I  nill  love  yon  dear. 
Bat  In  me  hear,  (sc. 


D  3  SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 
Venice. 

Enter  SbyMtt  Solanno,  Anthomo,  oft/^Goaler. 
%./^Chler,  look  to  him:  tdl  not  one  of  nKRjr. 
VT  This  is  the  fool  that  tent  out  mony  gratit. 
Coaler,  look  to  him. 

Jnlb.  Hear  me  yet,  good  SMoti. 

Sby.  I'll  have  my  bond  ■,  fpeak  not  araaft  mj'.faanil  j 
I've  fwom  an  oath  that  I  will  have  mf  boad. 
Thou  call'dft  me  dog  before  thou  hadft  a  caufe  i 
But  fince  1  am  a  dog,  beware  my  fangs  :•    ■ 
sTheDukefliall  grant  me  juftite.     I  do  wonder, 
Thou  naughty  goaler,  that  thou  art  fo  ftwd 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  requeft. 

Jnib.  I  pray  thee,  hear  me  fpeak.     ■ 

Sly.  I'll  have  my  bond :  I  wiB  not  hear  thw  (peat ;    ■ 
I'll  have  my  bond  j  and  therefore  l|xsk.AO«iaft ) 
I'll  not  be  made  a  foil  and  dull-cy'd  fool,      . 
To  fluke  the  head,  relent,  and  ligh  and  yieW 
To  chriftian  interccflbn.     Follow  not  i 
I'll  hive  no  fpeaJtings  t  will  have  my  bond. 

Ititil  atylodr. 

Sola.  It  is  the  moll  impehetrable  cur 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

jtitb.  Let  him  alone, 
I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootlels  pray'rs : 
He  feeks  my  life-,  his  reafon  well  I  know  > 
I  oft  delivered  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  tines  made  moan  to  mes 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Sola.  1  am  fure  the  &sk£ 
Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

jtnk  The  Duke  cannot  deny  the  cow*  of  law  j 
For  the  CBiiiiiiodi^  that  ilrangen  have 
^        ■  YTith 
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With  u  in  Vtrnttt  if  i^  be  deny*d, 

'Will  much  impeach  the  juftice  of  the  ftate. 

Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  rhc  city 

Confifteth  of  all  nations.     Therefore  go, 

Thefe  grieB  and  lofles  have  fo  'bated  me. 

That  I  fhall  hardly  fpare  a  pound  of  fiefli 

To>morrow  to  my  bloody  crolitor. 

Well,  goalo^,  on;  pray  God,  B^anio  come 

To  fee  me  pay  hia  debt,  and  then  I  care  not  I     ^Exeunt. 


S  C   E    N    E     V. 

B  E  L  M  O  N  V. 

Enter  Portia.  NerifE^  LoRUo,  Jcffica,  dftiBafthazar.- 

Lw.  l^Adam,  although  I  (peak  it  in  your  prefcnce,  - 

■^^^  You  have  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
Of  God-like  amity,  which  appears  ftron|^y 
In  bearing  thus  the  abfencc  of  your  lord. 
But  if  you  knew  to  whom  you  fiiew  this  honour, 
How  tiue  a  gendetnan  you  fend  relief  to^ 
How  dear  a  ^ver  of  my  lord  your  husliaDdy 
I  know  you  wouM  be  prouder  of  the  work. 
Than  cuftomary  bounty  can  enforce  you. 

Pm".  I  never  did  repent  of  doicg  0ood, 
And  fliall  not  now  i  for  in  oompaniona 
That  do  converfe  and  wafte  the  time  B^;ether, 
Whtde  Ibuls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  love^ 
There  muft  be  needs  a  like  proporuon  - 
Of  lineaments,  of  manners,  and  of  ipiritf 
Whidi  makes  me  think  that  this  jhtJbomOf 
Beuw  die  bolbm-IoTer  of  my  loid, 
Man  needs  be  like  my  lord.     If  it  be  foy 
How  little  i>  the  coft  I  have  bellowed 
In  purchafing  the  femblance  of  my  foul 
From  out  the  flatc  of  hellilh  cruelty  I 

D  4  This 
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This  comes  too  near  the  praiGi^  of  my  felf  t 

Therefore  no  more  of  it:  '  'hear  other  things  i 

Loratzo,  I  commit'^  into  your  hands 

The  hudandry  and  manage  of  ray  houfc, 

UdHI  my  lord's  remrn.     For  mine  own  part^  . 

I  have  tow'rd  heaven  breath'd  a  fecret  vow,' 

To  Hve  in  prayer  and  contemplation,  .  . 

Only  attenaed  by  Nerijfa  here. 

Until  her  hasband  and  my  lord's  return. 

There  is  a  mooaftery  two  miles  oflT, 

And  there  we  will  abide.    I  do  defire  you 

Noc  n  deny  this  impo&doa. 

The' which  my  love  and  Ibme  necdfity 

Now  *  'lay''  upon  you. 

ZiW.  N^am,  with  all  my  heart ; 
V  fliall  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands.    .         r 

Por,  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind. 
And  will  acknowledge  you  and  J0ca 
In  place  of  lord  Baffanio  and  my  felf. 
So  hn  you  well  'till  we  Ihall  meet  again.   . 

Lor.  Fair  thoughts  and  happy  hours  attend  on  you! 
'  Jef.  I-  wifli  your  ladyffiip  all'  heart's  content. 

Por.  I  thank  you  for  your  wi/h,  and  am  well  {Je»*d 
To  wilh  it  back  on  you:  fare  you  well,  7gji^o. 

[fiftf.JeCWLor. 
Now,  Balthazar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  theft  honeft,  true. 
So  let  me  find  thee  ftill :  take  diis  &me  letter. 
And  ufc  thou  all  th'  endeavour  of  a  man, 
In  fpeed  to  '  'Padud' ;  fee  thai  render  this 
Into  my  coufin's  hand,  doAor  Bellario^ 
And  look  what  notes  and  garments  he  doth  give  thee. 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  imagin'd  (peed 
Uhto  the  Trajaa,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Veniee:  wafte  no  time  in  words. 

But 

I  here  other  thingt, 

Ltrtnxo,  I  commit  -  ■  .eUtdii.  Tbtak.  tm»md. 
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But  get  thee  gone^  I  lliall  be  there  befbrt  diee.  ' 

£al.  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convehknt  (peed. '  f&tit. 

Par.  Come  on,  Neriffat  I  have  woric  in  land  -  ■ 
That  you  yet  know  not  of:  we'll  fee  our  huibands  ■  '  ' 
Bcfixe  chcy  think  of  us. 

Ner.  Shall  tbey  feeusf 

Par.  They  (hall,  Ner§k  j  but  ib-f^ch  a  habit*      -' 
That  they  {ball  think  we  art  accoiWffilhed 
'With  what  we  lack.     I'll  hoH  thee  any  wager,' 
When  we  are  both  appardl'd  like  ybtiflg  men,  "' 

PI!  prove  the  prettier  fellow  bf-the  hro,  ■-- 

And  wear  my  da^er  with  the  braver  grace; 
And  fpeak  between  the  change  of  ntan  and  boy^  ^  ' 
With  a  reed  vsice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  fteps 
Intoa  manly  ftride,  and  Ipeak  of  frays 
Like  a  Bne  biasing  youth  ;  and  tell  quaint  lies, ' 
How  honourable  ladies  fought  rtiy  Idve, 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  lick  artd'dy'd, 
I  could  not  do  with  all :  then  I'll-  itpent. 
And  wiQi,  for  all  that)  that  I  hid  not  kUI'd  ihcm. 
And  twenty  of  thefe-puny  lies  I'H  tdlj' 
That  men  (hall  fwear  I've  difcontinned  Icbool 
Above  a  twelve-month.    I  have  in  my  mind 
-A  thoufiod  raw  tricks  of  thcfe  hnasane  tacks,    '  '  ^ 
Whjch  I  will  praf^ife.  .^^ 

Ner,  SmU  we  turn  to  men  ? 

Por.  Fie,  what  a  queftion's  that, 
If  tboa  wert  near  «  OTd  intcrpfeter  I 
&it  come,  I'll  t^  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  ]  am  in  my  coach,  which  ftays  for  us 
At  the  puk  gatei  and  therefore  hafte  away. 
For  we  mull;  meafiue  twenty  miles  to-day.  lExtuni. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

^iter  Lamcelot  md  Jeffica. 

Lam.  Tes.  treJy:  forloofc  vou,  thefinsof  thefether 

•re  »  be  laid  upon  the  chiWreoi  tberefore  I  promifc 
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}f         J1»M0^thit  cfy.Bn  let, 

you,  I  fear  you.  I  wh  »iyny%  plain  with  yaa;  »nd  16 
n^  ^  fpiak.  my  agitatioo  of  die  jsattiir :  therefore  be  of 
good  cnMT  i  Sat  truty  I  thiiik  5rou  are  danw'd  ^  tbeie  is 
but  Qpc  hope  in  it  diat  cm  do  you  any  good,  and  that 
is  but  a  kind  of  baftard-hope  neither. 

Jef.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  tbec? 

Z<3iiffj-.Marry<'you>mBy  {uftly  hope  that  your  bther 
got  you  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jnt'ii  daugjiter. 

ytf.  That  w£ie  a  kind  of  baflard-hope  indeed  »  fo  the 
fins  of  myjnothcr  ftouk)  be  vifiied  upoo.nie* 

L*m.  Truly  rhen  I  feac  you  are  donn'd  both  by  hdi^ 
and  mother  •,  thus  whea  you  flHW  SgfSa^  your  fathtr,  you 
^1  into  O^iUiSf  your  mother :  wcU»  you  ace  gone 
both  ways.    .  . 

Jef.  1  {hall  be  iaved  t^  my  husband  i  he  hath  made 
me  a  chriftian.  . , 

Laun.  Truly  the,  more  to  blame  he  V  wewcrechriftians 
enough  before^  e^«n;  as  many  as  cputd  well  live  one  by 
another:  this  makUii|g  cf  chriftians  will  raile  the  price  of 
h(^ ;  if  we  g^uw .  all  to  be  pork-eaten,  we  fliall  ooc 
Ihutly  have  a  ralber.on  the  omu  for  ntooy, 
'Enter  Lorenzo. 

ytf.  m  tell  D^  Juubimd,  LwHulet,  wh«c  you  lay'; 
here  he  comes. 

tor.  I  fhall  gTOTT  jealousof  yoHiboEtlyy  laimahtt  if 
you  thus  get  my  wife  iao  comen.  . .  •  ■[ 

Jef.  Nay,  you  nud.  not  fearus^  Ltrao»,i  Jjuautki 
and  I  are  out  i  he.telk.ine  fiatly*^  diefe  is  lo  mercy,  fqr 
me  in  heaven,  b*cau'c  I  am  a  Jra^&^fMfl'^*^*  ^  ^ 
fayst  you  are  no  good  member  t^^tht  eommoo-we^i^,  t 
Sot  in  convcrtingjjfmu  c»  cbrifUfust  yfu  rai|e  the  prj^ 
of  pork. 

Ler.  I  fhall  anfw^  that  l^er  to;  the  common-wealth 

than  you  can  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's  belly :  the 

Moor  is  with  c^t^  bji  you,  IjWKilot. 

.    lj$tak  It  is  auKb  that  tKe  fi^tr.iboalii  be  mre  than 

*■  reafin: 
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taba :  but  tf  flic  be  le^  ihiii  an>-hoiKft  woomi.  Am  is 
indeed  MnihaR  1  took iwr for. 

Ler.  How  every  fool  on  play  upda'^  V  wordji  I 
dtiak  the  beft  gnux  of  wit  ^U  JhOitly  mm  iiMo  fileuce, 
and  dilbaurfe  grow  Conuncodiblc  ki  noae  but  portou. 
Go  in,  firrals  bid  than  prepHc  far  dkiBci'. 

Lam.  Tbatttdoae,  SUr^  dicy  havsaUftoaucht. 

Lh'.  Goodktd,  wUt'a'WiMtMfperanyout  th«kt»d 
diem  prtpore  dioMT, 

Ism.  Tfaecudonetoo,  Sbi  only coiver is  1^ word; 

tfr.  Will  you  cover  tlrai.  Sir  ? 

Ism.  Not  ib.  Sir,  neitberil  know  »iy  doty.' 

Ler.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occafioni  wilt  thou 
fiww  the  whole  wealth  oi  t\\j  wit  in  aa  infbuit  I  I  pray 
dkee,  underftand  a  plain  man  in  his  platn  rncaning :  go  t* 
thy  feUows,  bid  them  cover  the  table,  ferve  in  the  meat, 
and  we  will  come  in  to  dinaer/  

Laa.  For  the  taUe,  Sir,  it  fliall  be  ferv'd  in  t  for  the 
meat.  Sir,  it  fhall  be  covmdt  for  your  coming  in  to 
dinner,  Sr^  why  let  it  be  as  humours  and  conceits  fliall 
gpTtttu  lExit  Laoo. 

Lor.  O  dear  ^firetion,  how  his  words  are  liiited ! 
Tbe  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  annyof  good  wrada}  and  I  do  know 
A  nuny  fook  that  fland  in  better  place, 
Gamifli'd  like  him,  that  for  a  trickGe  word 
Deficthe  nutter:  howj^n^  rfKnr,  J^kaf 
And  DOW,  good  fffCR,  fay  thy  <^ni0n, 
How  dofl  thou  iikr  the  lonj  JTa^iTi-wift  ^ 

Jef.  Paft  all  exiireffifig :  it  is  very  meet 
11k  lord  Saffamo  live  an  u[jri^t  hie. 
For  having  luch  a  Hefling  in  his  lady. 
He  finds  uk  joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And  if  on  earth  he  do  not  merit  it^ 
In  rcalbn  be  j(houM  never  come  to  heav''n.  '    - 

Why,  if  two  Gods  ftiould  play  fcrme  heav^y  match. 
And  <Hi  the  wiger  lay  two  eartiily  women, 

Aad 
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Aed  Pmia  one,  there  miift  be  fotnething  dft        '       - 
Pawn'd.  with  theodicTifor  the  pow  rOde  world    ' 
Hath  not  her  fetloiv. 

Lor.  Even  fuch.  a  husband 
Haft  tbou  of  me,  as  fhe  is  for  a  wife:  ' 

Jef.  Nay,  but  arfc  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor.  Iwitlanoo:  firft  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jef  Nay,  let  me  praife  you  while  I  have  a  flonudt 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  fcrve  for  table-talk  %  ■ 

Then,  howfoe*er  thou  ft>eak*ft,  'liioilg  other  things, 
I  ihaJl  digcfl  it. 

Jef.  Wdl,  I'll  fet  you  forth.  [Exeiatt. 


A  C  T  IV.     SCENE     I. 

Venice. 

Enttr  tie  Duke,    the    Senators,    Anthwiip, .  .Baflanio> 
and  Gralianc). 

D  O  K-E. 

WHAT.  isV«'6«utfherc>   .  '    "'    '\ 

Anih,  %a^jy  fo  pkafc  yoiir'Grace- 
HiAi.  I'm  forty  for  thee,  thoii  an  come  to  anfwtf 
A  llony  advwiary,  on  inhuman  wretch  ' 
Uocapable  of  pit^,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Asth,  I  have  heard 
Your  Grace  haa  u'cn  great  pains  to  qualiGe 
His  rig'rous  courfe;  but  Unce  he  ft^ds  obdurate 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  nie 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach,  I  do  oppoft 
My  jpatience  to  his  fijry,  and  am  arm'd 
To  wffix  with  a  quietnels  of  fpirit 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 
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The  Merchant  of.V  £  n  i  c  s.        6t 

DiJci.  Goone,  and  call  tixtjew  into  the  court. 
Sai.  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  my  lord. 

£ater  Sbylock. 

Duke.  Make  room,  and  let  him  ftafid  before  our  face, 
Siylaeiy  the  world  thinks,  and  I  riiink  fa  oo<^ 
That  thou  but  lead'ft  this  fiifluon  of  thy  malice 
To  the   laft  hour  of  a£t,  and  dien  'tischo^ht 
Thou'lt  ihew  ihy  mercy  and  remorfc  more  ftrangs 
Hian  is  thy  flrange  apparent  cruelty, 
And,  where  thou  now  exaA'ft  the  penalty, 
Which  is  a  pound  of  dits  poor  meicbant's  fiefh. 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lofe  the  forfeiture, 
But,  tooch'd  with  human  gentlenefs  and  love, 
Fof^ve  a  moiety  of  the  pnacipal  ^ 
GUndng  an  eye  of  pity  on  hia  lofle% 
That  have  of  kte  fo  budled  on  his  back  j 
Eaoi^h  to  pftfi  a  royal  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  commiferation  of  hisftate 
From  bnfly  bofbms,  and  rou^  hearts  of  flint. 
From  ftubbom  Titnb  and  Tartars^  never  train'd 
To  offices  <^  Gender  coortefie. 
We  all  taneft  a  gentle  aofwer,  Jew. 

Sb;.  I  iavc  pofiefi'd  your  grace  of  what  I  purpofe, 
And  by  oar  holy  Stikatb  have  1  fwom 
To  have  Ae  due  and  forfeit  of  my  btmd. 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  freedom. 
You'll  ask  me  why  I  rather  chufe  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrion  flefh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thou&nd  ducats  ?  1*11  not  anfwer  that. 
Bat  by,  it  is  my  humour ;  is  it  anfwered  i 
What  if  my  houle  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pJea&'d  to  give  ten  thou&nd  ducats 
To  have  ic  bancM?  what,  are  you  anfwer'd  yctf 
Some  men  there  are,  knre  not  a  gajung  pig  ^ 
Sbok  that  are  mad  if  they  behold  a  cat} 
And  uhers,  when  the  b4;-p>pe  lings  i*  th*  nole. 

Can. 
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rf  1         T%e  Xwehtmt  ofVtVJtt. 

Cannot  oontain  tfaeirnrme  far  affiftion.  a 

Mafterldi  paffiop  fm^n  *  'us^  to  cbe  mood 

or  what  IE  likes  or  loaths.    Now  for  your  aufwcf : 

As  there  is  no  Brtn  reafya  to  be  rcncier'd 

Why  he  caoflot  kbids  •  nping  tiig. 

Why  he  a  harnUels  necefb^  cat. 

Why  he  a  wo^llcit  bag-ptpe,  but  <^  force 

Mu(t  yield  Xfl  fuch  incvittMe  flwiKt 

As  to  offend,  hini&lf  being  ofiendcd  i 

So  can  I  give  no  reafon,  nor  I  wiH  noe. 

More  than  a  lodg'd  hate  and  a  certaio  latthii^ 

I  bear  Jntbanit,  that  I  Saiktw  tbus 

A  lofing  fuic  againft  him. .  Are  you  anlwend  ? 

Baff.  This  is  no  anfwcr,  chou  un&diog  dud, 
T*  excufe  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 
Sby.  I  am  not  bound  to  pleafe  thee  wkb  myanfwer. 
Baf.  Do  all  mcnkill  the  thing. they  cb  not  love? 
S^.  Hates  any  man  the  tbittg  be  woaldnot  kUI  i 
Baf.  Ev'ry  onenoc  is  not  a  baa  at  firfl.  [twice? 

Sky.  What^  wouJd'ft  fiuxi  have  a  ferpou  ftii^  thee 
jinib.  I  pray  yoa^  think  yoa  queftion  with  a  Jem. 
Vou  may  as  weil  go  ftand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main  flood  'baCe  his  ufual  height; 
You  may  as  well  ufe  queftion  with  the  wol^ 
'^When  you  behold^  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  landij 
You  may  as  well,  forbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  And  to  make  'V  notfe 
When  they  are  h'etted  with  tbegufta  of  hcav'n^ 
You  may  as  well  do  any  thing  moll  hard. 
As  feek  to  foften  that  (than  which  what'a  harder?  ) 
His  yewijb  heart.    Therefore  I  do  beiracb  you. 
Make  no  more  offers,  ufe  no  ^rther  means. 
But  with  all  brief  and  plain  conveoiency 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jaw  his  will 
B^.  For  thy  three  thouiand  ducats  hcie  is  Bxi 
Shy.  If  ev'ry  ducat  in  fix  diou&nd  duota 

(a)  ?%df  w,  tbey  aie  fe  aSefied  with  it* 
g  it  6  Why  lie  hath  muh  j  no 
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Woe  in  Gx  parts,  and  er'ry  part  a  ducat, 

I  would  noc  draw  tkem,  I  wcnild  have  mj  bond. 

2)Mie.  How  ihalt  thmi  hope  for  menr,  RDdrii^  none  i 

Sty,  What  judgment  fliul  1  dread,  dc^  Dowrong  ? 
You  luve  among  you  many  »  pirchas'd  Qaw^ 
Wlucfa,  like  your  afid  and  your  dogt  aad  nMila, 
You  ufe  in  atyeft  and  in  flavitb  part, 
Bacanfe  you  bought  thev.  Shul  I  ay  to  yoo. 
Let  tbcm  be  Ine,  aarry  them  to  your  heirs? 
Why  fweat  dwy  under  buidciu?  Jet  thfir  bed( 
Be  nude  as  UAu  yours,  and  let  their  p«late» 
BefeafoQ'd  withiuch  viands:  you  wiilaorwer. 
The  flavcs  are  oun.   So  do  I  anfwer  you. 
The  pound  of  Odb  wbkh  I  demand  of  him 
Isdeuly  bought,  *tii  mine,  and  I  will  tHveic   ■ 
If  you  deny  iDCa  fie  upon  your  law, 
TIktc  is  no  fc^tie  i«  the  dec»et  of  ^flntf: 
I  ftand  for  judgoienti  anfweri  fhall  I  have  it? 

Di^.  Upon  my  pow'r  I  may  dilouft  this  cour^ 
Unle&  BtBark,  A  Maroed  doaor. 
Whom  I  have  fiau  fer  fio  deterniiK  dii), 
Come  here  to-day. 

Sal.  My  lon^  lKr«  flays  without 
A  mefleoger  widi  lettcn  from  the  dofior* 
New  come  Aw)  P^^, 

.  JDnie,  firing  UB  itie  kttos.  call  the  oMftogtR. 
B^  Goodcbae^  J0bm»%  what,  man,  coungeya; 
The7A>  fhaU  bawmy  QeOi,  blood,  bono,  and  all. 

£re  thou  Ihalt  Me  (ix- me  one  dn^  of  .Mood. 
..M^.  1  MM  ttiintcd  watber  of  th«  flock, 

Meeteft  for  death:  ^  veakefl:  kind  of  Jinitc 

Drops  carlieft  to  the  ground,  and  fb  let  m^ 

You  cannot  better  be  cmpk^'d*  j^ldw, 

ThantoJiveft^  md wrw nwK ipicipb. 


SCENE 
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64        ^^  Mtrchaia  e/Vmict. 

aC  E  N   E    II. 

,   'Ent/r  Neriflk  ^ire/s'.d  Hie  a  Lawyer's  Cieri. 

Jiuke.  Came  you  ft6m  Padua^  from  BiUarh? 

Ner.  From  both,  my  lord:  £f^!aw  greets  your  Grace, 

Ba^.  Why  doft  thou  whct'thy  knife  foeameftly? 

[ne  Jew  wbettmg  bis  kmfi  oh  the  file  oflHsfijoe. 

Sby.  To  cut  the  forfeit  firom  that  bankrupt  there. 

Gra.  Not  on  thy  fole,  but  on  thy  foul,  harfh  ^ew. 
Thou  mak'fl:  thy  knife  keen ;  for  no  metal  can. 
No  not  the  hangman's  ax,  bear  half  the  keenndS' 
Of  thy  (harp  envy.   Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee? 

Sby.  No,  none  that  thou  haft  wit  enough  to  make. 

Gra.  O  be  tboa  damn'd,  inexorable  dc^. 
And  for  thy  life  let  juftice  be  accus'd  I 
Thou  almoft  mak'ft  me  waver  in  my  &ith. 
To  hold  opiniwi  with  Pytbageras, 
That  fouls  of  animals  infiife  themfelves 
Into  the  triinks  of  hien.     Thy  currifh  (pint 
Govcra'd  a  wolf,  ttho  hanged  for  hunMui  flaoghter, 
Ev'n  from  the  gallows  did  his  felt  foul  fleet. 
And  whil'ft  thou  lay'ft  in  thy  unhalk>w*d  dam, 
Jnfos'd  it  felf  in  thee:  for  thyddires 
Are  woolfl&,  bloody,  ftarv*d,  and  ravenous. 

Siy.  'Tilt  thou  can'ft  rail  the  feai  from,  off  my  bod^ 
Thou  bat  of&nd^  thy  lungs  to  fpeak  lb  khid. 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fall 
To  •'curelcfs^  roin.    I  ftand  here  for  taw. 

Duke.  This  letter  from  BeUario  doth  commettd 
A  young  and  lesuHed  4o^r  to  our  court. 
Where  IS  he? 

Ner.  He  atttodedi  here  hard  by 
To  know  your  aDftrer,  whetho-  you'll  admit  Inm.  ■ 

l^ike.  With  all  my  heart.    Some  three  or  four  of  you 
Go,  give  him  cturteous  condud):  to  this  place : 
Mean  time  the  cxHut  ihall  hear  Beliarii^t  letter, 

r<mr 
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YOsr  Grtxififoll  mderftrndy .  ibai,  at  the  rtr^l  ef  your 
UlttTy  lam  •oeryftck:  init  at  the injtent  that yoer  mef- 
fitiger  came,  in  loving  vifaatioM  -was  with  me  a  yeta^  doSoT 
tf  Rome,  bis  None  it  Balitufar :  /  ocquaiMtd  him  with 
the  caufe  in  contrmstrfie  heivoem  the  Jew  and  Anthonio 
the  merchant.  IVe  tun^d  e'er  man^  books  tcgetter:  be  is 
fumiflied  mtb  mrf  epinimy  which,  bettered  with  his  owk 
Uarna^y  ( the  greatnefs  toberetf  I  camttt  ttungb  cvmmendy ) 
eemei  with  bim  ai  my  imporbmty^  to  fill  t^  your  Grace's 
requeft  in  wyfiead.  L  befetcb  yom,  let  bif  lack  of  year  J  be  no 
impediment  to  let  bim  lack,  a  reverend  efiimaticit:  For  I  ni- 
wr  knew  foyou^  q  body  mtbfo  bid  a  bead.  I  leave  him  to 
your  gratiom  aece^aiKtt  viheft  ffyaJJball  betiet  pubkjb  bis 
cemnKHdatim. 

Enter  Portia,  drefi'd  Hie  a  Dcffor  ^  Laws, 

Duke.  You  hear  thcJcam'd  Belkrio  what  he  writes, 
Aod  here,  I  take  it,  is  the  doftor  come  : 
Give  mc  your  hand.    Came  you  from  old  Belkrio  f 

Per.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Dida.  Yai'rc  welcome:  take  your  place. 
Are  you  acquainted  with  the  difference 
That  hoJds  this  prcfcnt  qucftion  in  the  court  ? 

Por.  /am  informed  thoroughly  of  the  cli/c. 
Which  is  the  merchant  here  ?  anci  which  the  Jew  ? 

Duke.  Antbemo  and  old  Shykcky  both  ftand  forth. 

Por.  Is  your  name  ^^j-jfefit^ 

$by.  Sbylock  is  my  name. 

Pot.  Of  a  ftrangc  nature  is  the  fujt  you  follow, 
Tet  it)  fuch  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
CantKX  impugn  you,  as  you  do  proceed. 
You  ftand  within  his  danger,  do  you  not  ?  \To  Antb. 

Jbdb.  Ay,  fo  he  fays. 

Por.  Do  youconfcfe  thebond? 

Aith.  I  do. 

Por.  Then  muft  the  Jev>  be  merciful. 

Vol,  II.  E  Sfy, 


rihyGoogle 


^6        Tie  Merchant  of  Vevicz. 

Shy.  On  what  compulfion  mufi;  I  ?  tell  me  that. 

Par.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  ftnuii*d  s 
It  droppeth  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heav'n 
Upon  the  place  beneath.    It  is  twice  bleis*d» 
It  bieOeth  bim  that  gim,  and  him  that  talus. 
*Tis  mightielt  in  the  mightieft,  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  cnnro: 
His  Iceptcr  lliews  the  force  of  temporal  pow*r. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  majefly, 
AV herein  doth  fit  the  dread  uid  feu-  of  Kings; 
But  mercy  is  above  this  fcepterM  fwajr. 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  Kings, 
It  is  an  attribute  to  God  himfelf  t 
And  earthly  pow'r  doth  tbeo  ihew  Ijkeft  God's, 
When  mercy  fcafons  juftice.     Therefore,  JeVt 
Tho' juftice  be  thy  ple^,  confider  thb. 
That  in  the  courfe  of  juftice  none  of  us 
Should  fee  falvatioi.     We  do  praj^  for  mercy, 
And  that  fame  pray'r  dodi  teach  us  all  to  render 
Ttm  deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  fpoke  thus  much 
To  mitigate  the  juftice  of  thy  plea  } 
Which  if  thou  follow,  this  uriidt  court  of  Vmce 
Muft  needs  give  fentence  'gainft  the  merchant  there. 

Shy.  My  deeds  upon  my  head  [  I  crave  the  law. 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

For.  Is  he  not  able  to  difcharge  the  mooy  i 

Bajf.  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  court. 
Yea,  fwice  the  fum ;  if  that  will  not  fuSice, 
1  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  hands^  my  head,  my  heart. 
If  this  will  not  fuffice,  tt  muft  appear 
That  nulice  bears  down  truth.   And  I  bdbech  you, 
Wreft  once  the  law  to  your  authority. 
To  do  agreat  right,  do  a  little  wrong; 
And  curb  this  cmei  devil  of  his  will. 

For.  It  muft  not  be,  there  is  no  pow'r  in  Venict 
Can  alter  a  decree  eftablilbed. 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent. 

And 
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And  many  an  error  by  the  &me  example 
Will  mlh  into  the  ftate.     It  cannot  bt-. 

Sij.  A  i)awW  come  to  judgment!  yea,  ADanid. 
O  wile  young  judge,  how  do  1  honour  thee ! 

For.  I  pray  yqu,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Siy.  Here  *tis,  moil  rev*rend  tfoaor,  here  it  is. 

For.  Slrfkck,  there's  ihrice  thy  mony  offered  thee, 

Sbj.  An  oath,  an  oatb»  I  have  an  oath  in  hear'n. 
Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  Ibul  ? 
No,  HOC  for  yenice. 

Ptr.  Why,  this  bond  is  for^t^ 
And  lawfully  by  this  the  j^ew  may  claim 
A  pound  of  BcOi,  to  be  by  him  cut  off 
Ncareft  the  merchant's  heart.  Be  merciruf. 
Take  thrice  thy  mony,  bid  me  tear  the  bond, 

$iy.  When  it  is^ld  according  to  the  Knoun 
It  doth  appear  you  are  a  worthy  judge ; 
Tou  koow  the  law,  your  expofition 
Hath  been  moft  found.    I  charge  you  by  the  law, 
Wbercof  you  are  a  well-delerving  pillar, 
IVoceed  to  judgment    By  my  foul  I  fwear. 
There  is  no  pow*r  in  the  tongue  of  man 
Toalterme.    I  fbty  here  on  my  bond. 

jibiib.  Moft  heartily  I  do  befeech  the  court 
To  give  the  jtxlginenr. 

Ptfr.  Why  then  thus  it  is: 
Too  muft  prepare  your  b(^m  for  his  knife. 

Sfy.  O  noUe  judge!  O  excellent  young  man  i 

Par.  For  die  intent  and  purpofe  of  the  Ikw 
Hath  filit  relation  to  the  penalty, 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond, 

Sfy.  'T'a  very  true.  O  wife  and  aprjght  judg^ 
Hew  much  more  elder  art  thou  than  thy  looks! 

Pa:  Thaeftxc  lay  bare  ymr  bofbm, 

Sfy.  Ay,  his  breaft; 
So^s  the  bond,  doth  it  not,  noble  judge? 
Nearcft  his  heart,  thofe  are  the  very  words. 

PfT.  It  tt  So.   Are  there  fcalcs  to  weigh  the  f«fll? 

E  2  Skfi 
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Shy.  I  have  them  readyr. 

Por.  Have  by  Tome  furgeon,  Sbylockt  on  your  charge 
To  (lop  his  wounds,  left  he  Ihould  bleed  to  deach. 

Shy.  Is  it  fa  nominated  in  the  bond  } 

Por.  It  is  not  lb  expreis'd  %  but  what  of  that  ? 
'Twere  good. you  do  ia  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  1  cannot  find  it,  'tis  not  in  the  bond. ' 

Por.  Come,  merchant,  have  you  any  thing  to  fay  ? 

uintb.  ButJittle:  I  am  arm'd  and  well  prepar'd. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Baffanio^  hic  you  well. 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fatl'n  to  this  for  you: 
For  herein  fortune  Ihews  her  felf  more  kind 
Than  is  her  cuftom.    It  is  ftill  her  ufe 
To  let  the  wretched  man  out-live  his  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye  and  wrinkled  brow 
An  age  of  poverty.   From  which  lingering  penance 
Of  fuch  a  mifery  doth  Ihe  cut  me  off. 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife; 
Tell  her  the  ^HQCt^soVAnlhenit'stTidi 
Say  how  I  lov'd  ydu  -,  fpcak  me  fair  in  death : 
And  when  the  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judg^ 
Whether  Bajfanio  liad  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  you  Ihall  lofe  your  friend^ 
And  he  repei^ts  not  that  he  pays  your  debt  \ 
For  if  [he  'Jem  do  cue  but  deep  enough, 
I'll  pay  it  inftantly  with  all  my  heart. 

Ba§.  /Infbmc,  I  3m  married  to  a  wife 
Which  is  iis  dear  to  me  as  hfc  it  fclf ;  ■ 
But  life  it  felf,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Arc  not  with  me  eftcem'd  above  thy  life. 
]  would  lofe  ai],  ay,  facriBce  them  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

Por.  Your  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for  thad 
If  /he  were  by  to  hear  you  make  the  offer. 

Gra.  I  have  a  wife  whom,  I  proieft,  I  Ip«i 
I  would  Ihc  were  in  heaven,  fo  Oie  could 
Intreat  fome  pow*r  to  change  this  currifh  Jmf. 

Ner-.  ''^h  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  (mcH, 

The 
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The  wifTi  would  make  elfe  an  unquiet  houft. 

Sfy.  Thefc  be  the  chriftian  husbands.  I've  a  daughter  j 
Would  any  of  the  ftock  of  Barrakas 
Had  been  her  husband,  radier  than  a  chriflian !       [Afide. 
We  triQe  time,  I  pray  thee,  putfue  fentence. 

Par.  A  pound  of  that  feme  mcrcham's  flelli  is  thine. 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 
Shy,  Moil  rightful  judge ! 

Par.  And  you  muft  cut  this  flcfli  from  off  bis  brcci^ 
The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it. 
Sty.  Mott  learned  judge!  a  fentence:  come,  prepare. 
For.  Tarry  a  little,  there  is  fomething  elfe. 
This  bond  doth  give  thee  here  no  jot  of  bkmd } 
The  words  exprefly  arc  a  pound  of  flefb. 
Then  take  thy  bond,  take  thou  thy  poond  of  fle/hi 
But  in  the  cutting  it  if  thou  doft  ih«l 
One  drop  of  chrmian  blood,  thy  lands  and  goods 
Arc  by  me  laws  of  Venite  confifcace 
Unto  the  ftate  of  Venice. 
Gra.  O  upright  judge !  mark,  7"*'»  OlanWd  judge! 
Sfy.  Is  that  the  law  ? 
Per.  Thy  fclf  (halt  fee  the  aft : 
For  as  thou  uigcft  juftice,  be  aOur'd 
TImu  Ihalt  have  juftice,  more  than  thou  defir*^ 
Gra.  O  learned  judge !  mark,  7m>}  a  learned  judge! 
Sfy.  I  take  this  ofier  then,  pay  the  bond  ihrjee. 
And  let  the  chridian  go. 
B^.  Here  is  the  moiiy. 

Per.  The  yeipfhal]  have  all  juftice  J  fofi!  nofiaftej 
HcSiall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 
Gra.  O  Jew!  an  upigbt  judgp,  a  learned  judge! 
Por.  Tlwrcfore  prepare  thee  to  cut  odf  the  flem  j 
Shed  thou  no  blood,  nor  cut'  thou  lals  nor  more 
Butjufta  pound  of  fielfarif  riiou  bk'ft  more 
Or  left  than  a  juft  pound,  be't  but  lb  much 
As  makes  ic  light  or  heavy  in  the  fubftance 
Or  the  divifion  of  the  twendeth  part 
Of  aot  p(M€  fcrople ;  nay,  if  the  fcale  turn 
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But  in  the  eflimation  of  2  hair. 

Thou  die0,  and  ajl  thjr  coods  are  confifcate. 

Gra.  A  fecond  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew! 
Now,  infidel,  J  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Per.  Why  doth  the  Jew  paufe  ?  take  the  forfeiture. 

Sfy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 

SaJ".  I  have  it  ready  for  thee  1  here  it  is. 

Per.  He  hath  refijs'd  it  in  the  opwi  court  ■, 
He  (hall  have  meerlyjufticcahd  his  bond. 

Gra.  A  Daniel  ftill  fay  I,  a  fecond  Daniel! 
I  thank  thee,  Jeva,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy.  Shall  1  not  barely  have  my  principal? 

Por.  Thou  (halt  have  nothing  but  the  f«feiture. 
To  be  fo  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Shy.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it  1 
I'll  (lay  no  longer  queftioo. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew, 
The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  you : 
It  is  enaftcd  in  the  laws  of  Veniee, 
{f  it  be  prov'd  againft  an  alien. 
That  by  diredt  or  indireft  attempts 
He  feek  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party  'gainft  the  which  he  doth  contrive 
Shall  feize  on  half  his  goods,  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  cofier  of  theftate) 
Atxl  the'of^nder's  life  lies  in  the  meri^ 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gain(tall  other  voice: 
In  which  predicament  I  fay  thou  (tand'ft. 
For  it  appears  by  manifeft  proceeding. 
That  indireiflly,  and  directly  too, 
Thou  haft  contriv'd  againfi  the  very  life 
Of  the  defendant  i  and  thou  haft  incurred 
The  danger  Ibrmally  by  me  rehcarsM. 
Pown  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  the  Duke. 

Gra.  Beg  that  thou  may'ft  have  leave  to  hang  thy  lelfi 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  10  the  ftate. 
Thou  haft  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord  *, 
Therefore  thou  tnuft  be  hang*d  at  the  ftatc's  charge. 

Duie. 
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VHkf.  That  tbou  iDay*ft  fee  the  diff*  'reoco  of  our  fpirit^ 
I  pinkm  thee  thy  life  before  tbou  ask  u : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  ic  is  Jmbaut  *s ; 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  ibue. 
Which  hamUeoeis  nuy  drive  unto  a  Hne. 

Per.  Ay,  fortheftate)  not  for  ^/Aowe. 

Siy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all :  pardon  not  that. 
You  take  my  houfe,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  iuftatn  my  houfe:  you  take  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  I  live. 

Par.  What  mercy  can  you  render  hirp,  jfitlhonio? 

Gr*.  A  halter  rntfif,  nothing  elfe  for  God's  fake. 

^»tb.  So  pkafc  my  ford  the  Duke,  and  all  the  court, 
To  quit  the  fine  '  ''from^  one  half  of  his  goods, 
I  am  content }  to  be  will  let  me  have 
Tbe  other  half  in  ufe,  to  render  it 
'  'Until''  bii  death  tinto  the  gendeman 
Thai  laldy  ftole  his  daogbter. 
Two  thii^  provided  more,  thu  for  thu  favour 
He  prdcotly  become  a  chriftian  % 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  {^ft 
Here  m  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  ptrfCfiTd, 
Unto  \m  foa  Larmsa  and  his  daughter. 

Didce.  He  AaU  do  this,  «■  elfe  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  pronounced  here. 

Par.  Art  thou  contented,  Jm?  what  doft  thou  fay  ? 

Shy.  iam.coatent. 

Por.  Oerk,  dtaw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Shy.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave  co  go  from  hence } 
lamnotweU}  fend ue deed-after  me. 
And  I  will  f^n  it. 

Drnke.  Get  diee  ^;one,  but  do  it. 

Gra.  In  chri^mng  thou  Oialt  have  two  eodfiitheR. 
Had  I  been  judge,  thou  Ihould'ft  have  haa  ten  more. 
To  bring  thee  to  the  galfows,  not  the  font.       [£ja/  Shy. 

Zhtir.  Sir,  I  intreai  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Par.  Ihombly  do  defire  your  "'Grace's  pardon  i'' 
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I  muft  away  this  night  toward  P<iiftft»,       .   "  ",  .' 
■  And  it  is  meet  I  prcfentljr '*i  ferth'.  ' 

Duke.  I'm  forry  tliat your'kHiirt  itrivc& you  not. 
jintbonie,  gratify  this  gtntJeimn;  "      ■       ■ 
For  in  ray  min(i  you  are  much  bound  to  him- 

[Exeimt  Duke  a«d  hh  train'. 

&   C   EN    E     Ilf.    ■ 

S^.  MoFl  worthy  g^j\tkm?>a\  I  and  my  frieod 
Hav«  by  your  wilHoni  been  this  day  ac(|aRted 
Of  grievous  penalties,  in  lieu  whereof 
Three  ihoufa;id  ducats  due  usco  the  Jera 
We  freely  cppe  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

^ib.  Aha  ftand  indehud  over  and  ibovo 
In  love  and  fcrvice  to  you  evermore.      ,     :   - 

Pitt.  He  is  welt  paid  that  is  well  fiuisfy'di 
And  I  deliv'ring  you  am  fatis(y*d,^     .  . .     , 
And  therein  do  accoutic  my  ielf  well  pflidi' 
My  mind  was  never  yet  inon  iDercesftry*  - 
I  pray  you,  know  me  wbeif  iv!i  meet  again,- :  ,' 
I  wifh  you  well,  and  fa  I  ti^9  pry  teave.  -   .. 

Ba^.  Dear  Sir,  of'torci^imuft  auempt'yw  (onhtr. 
Take  fome  remembrance  p^  -fis,.  fee  a  tribil)c„. : 
Not  as  a  fee :  grant  me'  ty^o  tbin^  i  .ptayytm^       ,       . 
Not  to  deny  me,  aji4  to  g«Tdo;a  irie,;..   

Ptn-.  You  prefs  me  far,  and  thereforel-wiil.yWd. 
Give  me  your  gloves,  ^*J1  Wf^rthfenn  &>t  yot^AkJtt  ■ 
And.fcr  your  love  I'll  talc^  this  ring  fcom  yoa-  : 
Do  riot  draw  back  yotu*  handf  I'A  takcno  naow, 
And  you  in  love  /hall  not  deny  me  this.  a 

Baf.  This  ring,  good,SiF>  aksy  itH  a>ttiAoi' 
I  will  not  Qiame  my  iclf  .tofiweyouthil. 

Por.   I  will  have  ngthingpjfe  txitonly  (Jus,  ■  " 

And  now  methinks  1  h^ve  4  ipiad  io.it.         •  ■     ■  .  l 

Baf.  Thij-e'^mdre  '  'onthM  dependj^  thaq  wthevilie. 
The '^^^'■^ft  ring '"  ^'''"''' will  I  give  you,         ... 
And  find  it  out  bjtiproclamatian  t 

3  defends  oj  tlut  ^  .   .  Q^'^J 


rihyGoogle 


TheMtrehant  «^  Vekicz.         yj 

Only  ftw  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Par.  I  fee.  Sir,  you  axt  liberal  in  <^cn ; 
You  ought  me  firft  to  beg,  and  now«  methinks. 
You  teach  me  how  a  be^r  fhould  be  anfwer'd. 

Bdff.  Good  Sir,  this  ring  was  giv'n  OKby  my  wift( 
And  when  ftie  put  it  on,  ihe  made  me  vow 
That  I  (hould  neither  felJ,  nor  give,  nor  lofc  it. 

Per.  That  'fcuft  fcrves  many  men  to  five  their  gifoi 
And  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  womanj 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deferv'd  the  ring. 
She  wou'd  not  hold  out  enmity  for  ever 
For  giving  it  to  mc.     Well,  peace  be  with  you ! 

XSxif,  «K/6  Nerifla". 

jfytb.  My  lord  Bajauie^  let  him  have  the  ring. 
Let  his  defervings  aiid  my  love  withal 
Be  valu'd  'gainft  your  wife's  commandement. 

Baff.  Go,  Graiiantht  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring,  and  bring  him,  if  thou  can'ft, 
\3aio /^bonul'i  houfe  ;  away,  make  hafte,       {Exit  Gra." 
Cbme,  you  and  I  will  thither  prefently. 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  coward  ££/»!«/}  come,  Jn/iotiia.  tSlKwif. 

Enter  Portia  and  NerifB. 

Pffr.  Enquire  the>i»'s  hoafe  ou^  give  him  thisdecct. 
And  let  him  figa  it ;  we'll  away  to-nigb^ 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home: 
This  deed  will  be  welt  welcome  to  Larexet.. 

Eater  Gratfono.  ■ 

Gra.  Fair  Sir,  you  arc  well  o'erta^en: 
My  lord  Baffmio^  upon  more  advic^ 
Hidi  rent  you  here  this  ring,  and  doth  uitrcat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Per.  That  cannot  be. 
This  ring  I  do  accept  moft  thankfully. 
Audio,  I  pray  you,  teU  him:  fijrihmnow, 
I  pray  you,  fliew  my  Youth' old  5'-^i&fi»houfc, 
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Gra.  TTiat  will  I  do. 

Ner.  Sir,  I  would  fpeak  with  you. 
Pll  fee  if  I  can  Rtt  my  hu*and*s  ring,         '    [7i  Portia. 
Which  T.did  make  him  fwear  to  keep  for  ever.         [ing 

Per.  Thou  may' ft,  I  warrant.  We  (lull  have  old  fwear- 
That  they  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men  \ 
But  we'll  out-face  them  and  out-fwear  them  too. 
Away,  make  hafte,  thou  know'ft  where  I  will  tarry. 

Ner.  Come,  good  Sir,  will  youibewmetothishoufef 
[Exeunt. 


ACTV.      SCENE!. 
Belmont. 

Enter  Lorenzo  W  Jeflica. 

Lorenzo. 

TJ^E  nMXUi  Ihines  bright:  In  fuch  a  night  as  thi^ 
When  the  fweec  wind  did  gendy  kits  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noife ;  in  fuch  a  nighc 
^rtybis,  methinks,  moonted  the  Trojan  wall, 
And  figh'd  his  foul  toward  the  Grecian  tents. 
Where  Cr^  lay  that  night. 

Jef.  In  iiicha night. 
Did  ^lasbt  fearfully  o*er-trip  die  dew. 
And  law  the  Ikui's  Oiadow  ere  himfelf. 
And  ran  difmay'd  away. 

Lar.  In  fuch  a  night. 
Stood  Duila  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
Upon  the  wild  fearbanks,  and«'«raft^  her  love 
To  come  win  vaCar^it^e. 

Jet.  In£chanight. 
Mtdea  gather'd  die  inchaoted  herbs 

That 
4  «*«*<! 
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That  did  renew  old  £fen. 

Lor.  In  fuch  a  night, 
Did  Jeffica  ftcal  from  the  wealthy  Jew, 
And  with  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
As  ^  as  Bebnont. 

Jef.  And  in  fuch  a  ntght. 
Did  young  Ztfreow  fwear  he  lov*d  her  well. 
Stealing  her  foul  with  many  vows  of  &ith. 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

J>r.  And  in  fuch  %  night. 
Did  pretty  J^a  (like  a  little  Jhrew) 
Slutaer  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jef.  I  would  out-night  you,  did  no  body  come : 
But  turk,  I  hear  the  footing  cS  a  man. 

Enter  A&ffti^er. 

lor.  Who  comes  fi)  &ft  in  filence  of  the  night  ? 

Mef.  A  friend. 

Lor.  What  friend?  your  name,  I  pray  you,  friend? 

Mef.  StepboMo  is  my  name,  and  I  bring  word 
My  miflreis  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  u  Belmmt:  flie  doth  ftray  about 
By  holy  croHes,  where  Hie  kneels  and  pra^ 
For  iappy  wecflock  hours. 

Z«r.  Who  comes  with  her? 

Mef.  None  but  a  holy  hermit  and  her  maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  mafler  yet  retum'd  ? 

Ler.  He  is  not,  nor  have  we  yet  heard  fitHn  him : 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  J^a^ 
And  ceremonioufly  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe. 

Et/ir  Lauocdot. 

Laun.  Sola,  1<^  wo  ha,  ho*  ibia,  ibia! 
Lor.  Who  calls? 

Lawi.  Sola  t  did  you  lee  tnafter  Leram  and  mifticft 
Lereitxa?  Ibia,  fola! 
Ler.  Leave  holtowing,  wan :  bere. 
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Lata.  Sola!  where?  where? 

Lor.  Here. 

Laun.  Teil  him  there's  a  poft  come  from  my  mafter, 
with  his  hom  fuU  of  good  news.  Mj  mailer  will  be  here 
ere  morning. 

Lor.  Sweet  love,  let's  in,  and  there  cjtpeft  their  coming. 
And  yet  no  nutter :  why  Oiould  we  go  in  ? 
My  friend  Stepbam,  figni&e,  1  pray  you, 
Within  the  houfe,  your  miftrefs  is  at  hand. 
And  bring  your  mufick  forth  imo  the  au".    [Ex.  Meffengtr. 
How  fweet  the  moon-light  fleeps  upon  this  bank! 
Here  will  we  fit,  and  let  the  founds  of  mufick 
Creep  in  our  ears^  loft  ftilncfs,  and  the  night 
Become  the  touches  of  fweet  harmony. 
Sit,  JeJJica  ■,  look  how  the  floor  of  hcav'n 
Is  diicic  inlay'd  with  patterns  of  bright  gold ; 
There's  not  the  fnmlleft  wb  which  Siou  bchold'ft, 
But  in  his  motion  like  an  angel  fin^, 
StHl  quiring  to  the  young-ey'd  chertibims  j 
Such  harmony  is  in  immortal  fouls! 
But  whilfl  this  muddy  velhire  of  decay 
Doth  grofly  clofe  us  in,  we  cannot  h^  it. 
Cotne,  ho,  atyl  wake  DianA  with  a  hymn. 
With  fwceteft  touches  pierce  your  miftrels*  ear. 
And  draw  her  home  with  muGck. 
-  Jef.  I'm  never  merry  wheo  1  hear  fweet  muflck. 

Lbt,  The  realbn  is,  yoar  fpirits  are  attentiye  ^ 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  coles. 
Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing  and  neighing  loud, 
(Which  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood) 
If  they  j>erchance  but  hear  t  trumpet  feund. 
Or  any  air  of  mufick  touch  their  ears, 
Yoii  flull  perceive  tbem  make  a  tnu&ial  ftand  > 
Their  favagc  eyes  turn'd  to  a  modeft  gaze 
By  the  fweet  power  (tf  mufick..    Tjius  the  Poet 

Did 
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Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  flones,  and  floods  ( 
Snot  nought  to  ftockifh,  hard^  and  full  tk  rage. 
But  muQcK  Tor  the  time  doth  change  his  nature 
Tbc  man  that  hath  no  mufick  in  himfelf. 
And  is  not  mov*d  with  tx)ncord  of  fweet  ibuadi. 
Is  6t  for  trcafons,  firatagems,  and  fpoils; 
The  nionons  of  his  fpirit  are  dull  u  night. 
And  his  a&ftions  dark  as  Erebus  : 

Let  no  fuch  man  be  trafted Mark  the  mafick. 

Enter  Portia  and  Ncrifla. 

Per.  That  light  we  fee  is  burning  in  mjr  hall : 
How  far  that  little  candle  throws  his  beams! 
So  Oiincs  a  gpod  deed  in  a  naughty  world. 

Ner.  When  the  moon  Ihooe,  wedidtutleetheandlt. 

Per.  So  doth  the  ^;R«ter  glory  dim  the  Jefi  ^ 
A  fi^ftitute  ihines  brightly  as  a  King 
Until  a  King  be  by }  and  then  his  ftate 
Empties  ic  felf,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.     Mufick,  harkF  TMiffieki 

Ner.  It  is  the  mufick,  Madam,  of  yoor  houle. 

Por.  Nothii^  is  good,  I  fee,  without  refp«&; 
Mettwiks  it  foonds  much  fwceter  than  by  day. 

jVir.  Siloux  beftowt  the  virmc  on  it,  Madam. 

Per.  The  crow  doth  fing  as  fweetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  is  attended  t  and,  I  think, 
TIk  nightin^e,  if  One  flioutd  fuig  by  day. 
When  every  goole  is  cadcting,  woukl  be  thought 
No  better  a  mufician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  diingB  by  ieaibn  lealbn'd  are 
To  their  right  praife  and  true  perfb&ion ! 
Peace!  how  the  moon  (teeps  with  Endtmietit 
And  wcukl  not  be  awak'd! 

MM^k  ceafes. 

1m.  That  is  the  voice. 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  of  Poriia. 

Per.  Heknowsmeas  the  blind  man  knows  thecuckow. 
By  dK  bad  voice.  Z^. 
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Ler.  Xkxt  Udjr,  wdconie  home. 

'Bcr.  We  have  been  praying  for  our  husbands  -healthy 
Which  Tpecd,  we  hope^  the  better  for  our  words. 
'Are  they  retum'd  ? 

JjoT.  Madam,  they  are  not  ytt; 
But  there  is  come  a  meflenger  before. 
To  figniiie  their  coming. 

Pw.  Go,  A'im>, 
Give  order  to  my  fervants,  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  abfent  hence  i 
Nor  you,  LorcHZo  i  Jeffica^  nor  you. 

A  tucket  founds. 

Lor.  Your  busbind  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  trumpet : 
We  are  no  teU<taIes,  Madam,  fear  you  not. 

Por.  This  ntght,  methinks,  is  but  the  day-light  Gck) 
It  looks  a  little  paleri  'tis  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  is  when  the  fun  is  hid. 

MiUer  Ba&nk),  Anthonio,  Gratiano,  and  their  foUopxrs. 

Baff:  We  fhouM  hold  day  with  ^jhaipodeSf    . 
If  you  would  walk  in  abfence  of  the  fun. 

Por.  Let  me  dve  light,  but  let  me  not  be  liglu  i 
For  a  light  wife  doth  loake  a  heavy  husband, 
And  never  be  Baffaaig  fo  from  me  \ 
But  God  fort  all !  you're  wekome  home,  my  kud. 

Bi^.  I  thank  you.  Madam :  give  welcome  co  my  fneod; 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Aiitbomay 
To  whom  I  am  fo  infinicely  bound. 

Por.  You  Ihoukl  in  all  fenfe  be  much  bound  to  himt 
For,  as  I  hear,  he  was  much  bound  for  you. 

Antb.  No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Por.  Sir,  you  are  very  welotme  to  our  houfet 
It  muft  appear  in  other  ways  than  words  ^ 
Therefore  I  fcant  this  breathing  courtcfie. 

Gra.  By  yonder  moon  I  fwear  you  do  me  wrong  \ 
In  faith  I  g^ve  it  co  the  Judge's  clerk.  [fo  Neriila. 

Would  he  were  gelc  that  had  it,  for  my  part, 

.    Since 
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SxKX  you  do  take  it,  love,  fb  much  at  heart ! 

Per.  A  quarrel>  ho»  already!  what's  the  imttff? 

Gra.  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  pdtry  rirlg, ' 
That  IIic  did  give  me,  whofe  poefie  was 
For  all  the  world  like  aider's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife;  Ltve  me,  and  leave  me  rut. 

tier.  What  talk  you  of  the  podie  or  the  value? 
You  fworc  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
Thai  you  would  wear  it  'till  your  hour  of  death. 
And  that  it  fhould  lye  with  you  in  your  g^ve: 
iW  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  viehemoit  oaths. 
Ton  Iboold  have  been  refpcfiire,  and  have  kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  Judgt^s  clerk !  but  well  I  know. 
The  clerk  wiU  ne'er  wear  hair  on's  face  that  had  it, 

Gra,  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 

Ner.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  a  man. 

Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  eave  it  &>  a  youtb* 
A  kind  of  boy,  a  little  fcrubbed  boy. 
No  higher  than  thyfelf,  the  Judge's  clerk, 
A  pauog  boy  that  b^g*d  it  as  a  fee: 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Par.  You  were  va  blame,  I  muft  be  plain  with  yoi^ 
To  part  fo  fligbdy  with  your  wife's  fiiift  gi&, 
A  thing  ffaick  on  with  oaths  upon  ybw  finder. 
And  riveted  with  &ith  unto  your  fldh. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  fwear 
Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  ftands, 
1  dare  be  fwom  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it. 
Nor  pluck  it  from  his  linger,  for  the  Wealth 
That  the  world  mafters.     Now  in  fiiith,  GratiaiKf 
Tod  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  caufeof  grief; 
An  'twere  to  me  I  Ihould  be  mad  at  it. 

Baff.  Why,  I  were  beft  to  cut  my  left  hand  olT, 
And  fwear  I  loft  the  ring  defending  it. 

Gra.  My  lord  Baffamo  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  Judge  that  be^d  it,  and  indeed 
Dderv'd  it  too  \  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk, 
That  took  fome  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine; 
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And  nekher  nun  nor  nufler  would  take  ought 
But  the  two  rings. 

For.  What  rii^  gave  you,  ray  lord  ? 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receiv'd  of  me. 

Baff.  If  I  (^>uld  add  a  lie  onto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it-,  but  you  lee  my  6(]ger 
Hath  not  dte  ring  utxm  ic,  it  is  gone. 

Por.  Even  fo  void  is  your  falfc  heart  of  truth. 
By  heaven  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  bed 
Unril  I  fee  the  ring. 

JVfl-.  Nor  1  in  yours  *(ill  I  again  fee  mine. 

Bt^.  Sweet  PortiOy 
If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring. 
If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gai/e  the  ring, 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring. 
And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring, 
"When  nought  would  be  accepted  but  the  ring. 
You  would  abate  the  ftrength  of  your  diff^fure. 

por.  If  you  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthinels  that  gave  the  rii^. 
Or  your  own  hon<mr  to  retain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  parred  with  die  rii^. 
What  man  is  then  fo  mudi  unrealonable. 
If  you  had  pleas'd  to  have  defended  it 
With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modefty 
To  urge  the  tlung  heki  as  a  ceremony  f 
Jferiffa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 
1*11  die  for*t,  but  ibme  woman  had  the  rii^ 

Bafi  No,  by  liaine  honour.  Madam,  by  my  Ibult 
No  woman  had  ic,  but  a  civil  doctor, 
Who  did  refufe  three  thoufand  ducats  of  me. 
And  b^g'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  faiin» 
And  fu^d  him  to  go  difplcas'd  away ; 
Ev'n  he  that  did  uphold  the  very  life 
Of  my  dear  frtend.    What  ihoukl  I  Ay,  fwect  lady  t 
1  was  enforc'd  to  fend  it  after  him  i 
!  was  belet  with  Ihamc  and  courcefie  ; 
My  hooouc  would,  not  let  ingratitude 

So 
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So  much  befmor  i&  ■  Pardon  iqe;,  good  lady,  " 
And  by  thde.t>Mcd^cuKiksofilieiug^t, 
Had  you  been  thne,  L  chink  ypu  .viCiviA  have  b^*d. 
Ttie  riogofiae,  to  ^ye  tbe  wontty  4od3or. 

Per.  Ln  iv>t  that  dcdtor  e'er  come  near  myhw^ 
Since  he  hath  got  :tbe  jcn«!  ifaat  I  Wdt  v     -.    '. 

And  that  which  ytujd^  fwcai  t/i  kq^  for  mc:  .' 
I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you. 
ru  not  dcoy  him  any  thing  I  have, : 
No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  husband's  bodj  '    -   .   . 
KiK>w  him  I  fluU,  1  am  well  furcofiit 
Lye nota night  from iuunt-i  watch  me  like Arpit:  . . . 
If  you  do  not,  ifl  be  id<  alone. 
Now  by  mine  hoQoiir,  which  is  y^t.  roy  omi*    .  ■  -   .  . 
ril  bare  that  doctor  for  my  betUitllew.      i 

Ner.  And  I  hi*  cJwk  i  therefore  ba  well  adris'd 
How  you  do  leavo,4)ic  to  mine  &trn  ptatB^oa: 

Gra.  Well,  do^yov  fo»  let  me  noi  take  himcfaeni 
For  ifl  do,:r^;jwr.the  youag  clecl^'s  pen. 

.Ar£.IiiQij^'uab^)t^ful^.of  thpfequarrds.    [ing. 

Por.  Sir,  grieyfiwt  y^  you  are-w^qonft  notwithftas^ 

A^.  PortiA,  forgive  me  this  ^wfxA  wroog.    . 
And  in  the  booing  of  thofe  many,  f^fend^ 
Ifweartothe^  ev'nby  thioexwatnaceyesi  . 
Wherein  I  Jw  tfy  ielf— 

Pot.  Mark  you  but  that !  1 

In  both  mine  eyes  he  doubly  fees  himtelf. 
In  c9e)i  eye  poej  (ftt^  by  your  double  fel^ 
Aad  there's  an  <Qftth.pf:Credit.t 

^  Nay,  bttthwrme:   ■■    -. 
Paiimi  this  £iult,  and  by  myibul  I  fvear, 
I  aetermat  will  break  an  oath  with  thee* 

Aitb.  1  opce  did  lepd  mv  body  for  his  wealth, 
Vtkich  fan  fpt  turn  that,had  your  husband's  ring 

f  I*  Portia." 
Had  (jaite  mifoirry'd.    I  dare  be  bo«ad  4gua»    .. 
My  fisiil  upon  the  forfeit,  that  ypvr  lord 
WiilaereriDoft^Hcak  fiiitb  advifedly. 

Vol.     II.  F  Pot. 
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Por.  Then  tod  Ihall  be  ha  fiirety  i  ^ve  bim  dik, 
And  bid  him  Keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

y/Ht(t.  Here,  lord  Baffknitf^  fwear  to  keep  diia^  ring. 

Baf,  Bv  heaT*n  it  b  the'  fame  I  gave  the  do^DT. 

J'or.  I  had  itof  him:  pardon  roe,  A^Gntf i 
Fot  by  this  ring  the  dodor  Iiy  with  me. 

Ner.  And  pardon  oie,  my  gcntk  Gratimm, 
For  that  ikme  fcmbbed  bey,  die  doftm-'s  derk. 
Id  lieu  of  this,  laft  night  did  Ijre  with  me. 

Gra.  Why,  this  is  ^e  the  mending  of  high-wiys 
Id  fummer,  where  the  ways  are  iair  enough  : 
What,  are  we  cuck(A3s  ere  wo  haive  deferr'd  itf 

Par.  Speak  not  fo  grofly}  yon  are  at)  amiz*d} 
Here  is  a  letter,  lead  K  at  your  leiliire» 
It  comes  from  PaiMa  frtxa  Belbm : 
Thert  yon  fluD  find  that  Portia  was  the  doftw, 
Nerifa  there,  her  clerk.    Ltrettxa  here 
Slan  witnefi  I  ftt  forth  as  foon  as  yoo. 
And  even  but  now  retarn'd:  1  have  not  yet  ' 

£nter*d  my  houfe.    jfnihtm,  yoa  are  wckone^ 
-And  I  have  bftto-  newi  in  ftwe  for  7011 
Than  you  expe&i  unftd  thii  letter  loon. 
There  you  fhaU  find,  tfareeof  yoor  Ar^ifie* 
Are  richly  come  to  hatfeour  Itiddenly. 
You  flialt  not  know  by  what  ftiai^  acddcM 
.  I  chanced  on  thb  letter, 

ji>ab.  I  am  dusibi 

Baff.  Were  you  the dodor,  and  I  kndryoa  not^ 

Gra.  Were  you  the  cterk  that  is  to  nuke  me  CDclecldV 

Ner.  Ay,  but  the  clerk  that  never  mdna  to  do  i^ 
Unlefi  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 

Baff.  Sweet  doftor.  yoa  SiaU  be  my  bedMto«r> 
When  I  am  abfa^  then  he  with  my  wife. 

jfytb.  Sweet  lady,  you  oave  g^n  me  lile  Mid  Sirmgi 
For  here  I  read  fiv  certain,  that  my  Ihips 
Are  Jafehr  come  to  road. 

Par.  How  now,  Ltrmuf 
My  derk  hath  Samc^  good  comfbtti  cm  ftr  yon. 
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Ntr.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a  fee. 
TIktc  do  I  give  to  you  and  Jeffica^ 
From  the  rich  JeuB^  a  fpccial  deed  of  gift, ' 
AAcT  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  poflels'a  of. 

Iff-.  Fair  ladies,  you  drop  Mamia  in  the  way 
Of  ftarved  people. 

?n.  It  is  almoft  morning, 
And  yet  I'm  fiire  you  are  not  £itisfy*d 
or  tfade  events  at  iull.     Let  us  go  in. 
And  diai^  us  there  on  interrogatories 
And  we  will  anfwcr  all  things  faithfiilly. 

Gra.  Lrc  it  be  fi> :  the  firil  interrog^UHy, 
That  my  Neriffa  fliatl  be  fworn  on,  is. 
Whether  'till  the  next  nig^t  ibc  had  rather  flay. 
Or  go  10  bed,  DOW  bnng  two  hours  to  day. 
Bat  were  die  day  oome,  f  fbould  wifli  it  dark, 
*TiO  I  were  couchiiw  with  the  dolor's  clerk. 
Weil,  iriiile  I  live,  1*11  fear  no  other  thing 
SofoRv  u  keeping  fafe  Nerifa'i  ring.        [Exetmt  emus. 
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LoomvilKC  '*'"  ^**  o</oi%  upmlbtKiiBiiibure- 

Dumaiti,     j 

Uaaii,     {  ^'^  «"»*«  *"  '*<  ?'""/<  »/  France. 

Dif  Adriajio  de  ^rmado,  ufattiifuiU  Spaniard. 

Ifatfa^ni^,  J  Ctfttfi. 

ttaU,  <  Ciis&ite. 

Holofemes,  a  Scbcakmifier, 

Coftard.  a  Ckwtt. 

Modi,  P.^*  »  ijfflr  Adriano  de  Armado. 

!"<*«»;<  ^  France. 
Ko&line,      1 

Mari|,         f^l^itl  mmHi^  mtht  Primifs.    .    J 

Catharine,    > 

Jaqoemto,  <  CnsA;  /ToKi. 


0^1  «■;  otbir  AUmimts  upm  lit  £>;  aid  Pnmfi. 

SCENE  th  XU^  <f  VSi-nnes Ptkm,  md  tht 
Gmury  tutr  it. 
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ACT     I.     S    C    E    N    E     L 

SMter  the  Ku^,  Biron»  Longarilte  MttdDaaam. 

Kl  K  o. 

{  E  T  Funr,  that  ail  hunt  after  in  their  UvO, 

*  Live  r^ftrcd  upon  our  brazen  tombs  i  b 
{  When,  fpigbt  of  cormorant  devouring  tiin^ 

•  TV  cmleavour  of  this  prefent  breath  may  buy 
t  Thu  honour  which  fhill  *bate  his  Icythe^s 

And  make  m  ban  of  all  eternity.  [keen  edge, 

Tberefof^  bnrre  conquerors,  for  ib  yoa  are, 

Thit  war  ^^aioft  your  own  aflfedions. 

And  the  boge  army  of  the  world's  delires. 

Our  kte  edn  &all  firongly  ftand  in  fivce } 

Navarrt  fltall  be  the  wonder  of  die  world. 

Our  ooun  fiiall  be  a  little  academy. 

Still  and  oootemplattvc  in  living  arts. 

Tod  three,  .0^m,  Dmain  and  LrngmnUe^ 

Hive  fwwn  for  tliree  years*  term  to  live  with  me 

My  feUow-Jcbolars,  and  to  keep  thofe  ftatutes 

That  are  recorded  in  this  Ichedule  here. 

F4  Your 


(a)  iiAii ri^ urtHht ftrtiivtt  ftvtral fir^ht if  Shtkdpew*# 
i^\  -;•— twMQ unbit 
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Aad  then  gnce  w  in  the  dilmcc  of  dath : 
When,  fnktofCrr. 


8 J  LoveV  tdour's  lof. 

Your  oax!o&  are  paft.  and  now  lub^ribc  your  names : 
That  his  own  hand  may  firike  his  honour  down* 
That  violates  the  fmalleft  branch  herein :  ' 
If  you  are  artn'd  to  do  as  fworn  a>  do, 
Subfcribe  to  your  deep  oaths,  and  keep  them  too. 

Long.  I  am  refolv'd ;  'tis  but  a  three  year?*  fiift  : 
The  miiid  Ihall  banquet,  tho*  the  body  pine  } 
Fat  paunches  have  Icui  patfs }  and  dainty  bits     ' 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  bankrcKit  quite  the  vriu.' 

Dum.  My  knring  lord,  Dumai/i  is  mortify'd  : 
The  groffir  manner  of  riicfe  world's  delights 
He  throws  upon  the  grols  world'-s  bafer  flavcs : 
To  love,  to  wealth}  to  pomp,  i  [jne  and  die'i    . 
With  all  thefe  living  in  philofophy. 

Birm.  I  can  but  lay  their  proteftatioaover, 
So  much  (dear  liege)  I  have  already  fworn. 
That  is,  to  live  and  ftudy  here  three  yean : 
But  there  are  other  ftri£t  oblervances  ; 
As,  not  to  lee  a  woman  in  that  term. 
Which  I  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  thar. 
jlnd  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food. 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  dav  bdlde> 
The  which  I  hope  is  not  enrolled  there.    '      .  -     ; . 
And  then  to  Oeep  but  three  hours  in  the  n^ht. 
And  not  be  feento  wink  of  all  the  day,^ 
When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  daxk  ni^ht  too  of  half  the  day ;         -    . , 
Which  I  hope  well  is  not  enrolled  there. 
O,  thefe  are  barren  tasks,  too  hard  to  keep  i 
Kot  v>  fee  ladies,  ftudy,  faft,  not  fl^p. 

jdi^.  Your  oath  is  paft  to  fa&  away  from  thefe. 

BireVr  Let  me  lay  no,  my  Jiege,  an  if  you  pleafej 
I  only  fwore  to  ftudy  with  your  Grace, 
And  ftay  here  in  your  court  for  three  yeirs*  fpace.  - 

iW!f.  You  fwore  to  th^t,  Binii,  and  to  the  reft. 

■Blron.  By  yea  and  nay.  Sir,  then  1  fwore  in  jeft. 
What  19  the  end  of  ftudy  ?  let  me  know.  [know. 

JCh^,  Why,  that  to  know  which  «lfein  fliould  not 

Birfit, 
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Biron.  Things  hid  and  barr'd  (you  mean)  from  common 

-JE«rf .  Ay,  that  is  ftudy's  god-like  recompence.    [fenfe. 
■'  Biron.  Come  on  then,  I  will  fwear  to  ftudy  fo, 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  knowj 
As  thus  i  to  ftudy  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  fall"  exprefly  am  '  'fore-bid  -^ 
Or  Ihidy  where  to  meet  lome  miftrels  fine. 

When  miftreffes  from  common  fenfe  are  hid : 
Or  having  fwom  too  hard-a-keeping  oath. 
Study  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my  trodi. 
Jf  ftody*!  gain  be  this,  and  this  be  io^  ^ 

Study  knows  that  which  yet  it  doth  not  know :  C 

Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  (%y  no,  ) 

fi^.  Theft  be  the  flops  that  hinder  ftudy  quit^ 
And  tnun  our  intelle^  to  vain  delight. 

Biron.  Why,  all  delights  are  vain,  but  that  moft  vaio 
Which,  widi  pain  purchasM,  doth  inherit  pain  j 
As,  painfully  10  pore  upon  a  book. 

To  feek  the  light  of  truth,  while  truth  the  while 
Doch  fidfly  blind  the  eye-fight  of  his  look ; 

light,  fccking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile; 
So  ere  you  Bnd  where  light  in  darknefl  Ije^ 
if  our  ^ht  grows  dark  by  lofing  of  youf  eyes. 
Study  mc  how  to  pleafe  the  eye  indeed,  ■ 

By&dng  it  upon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Who  dazling  fo,  that  eye  fhall  be  his  heed,  .    '  ■ 

And  give  him  light  that  it  was  blinded  by. 
Study  u  like  the  Heaven's  glorious  Sun, 

That  will  not  be  deep  feareh'd  with  lawcy  looks  j"  ,"7 
Small  have  continual  plodden  ever  won,  ' '  ^ 

Save  bafe  authority  from  others*  books. 
Thefc  earthly  godfethers  of  heaven's  lights,  '  "    ^ 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  ftar,  ' ' 

Have  no  more  profit  of  their  Ihinjng  nights;^ 

Than  thofe  ttuit  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they  are. 
Too  roudi  to  know,  is.  to  Jtnow  nought  but  fame ; 
And  every  godfethcr  can  give  a  name.  ^ 

Kif^' 

■  foMAt  . .  .  tUtiit,  Titti.  tmeiut.  ' 

D,gn,-.rihyG0O^le 


£i>^.  How  well  he's  read,  to  realbn  aeainft  feadtog! 

Hum.  Proceeded  well,  to  flop  all  good  proccediiM;. 

tang.  He  weeds  the  corn,  and  (till  Ices  grow  the  weecun^ 

^frvff,  "nie  fpring  is  near,  when  greea  gede  an  a  brcedii^ 

Dum.  How  follows  diat  i 

MiroH.  Fit  in  his  place  atid  time. 
'    J>um.  In  reafon  nothing. 

Biron.  Something  then  in  rbitnc 

Lot^.  Biron  is  Hkc  an  envious  iheaping  froft. 
That  bites  the  iirft-born  infants  of  the  fpriog. 

Biron.  Wcll.faylamt whyihouldproudriunmerboafl^ 
Before  the  birds  have  any  caufe  to  Gng  ? 
-Why  fliould  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth? 

At  Qirifimas  I  no  more  defire  a  role, 
Tliah  wilh  a  fnow  in  Mxf&  new-iangJed  '  'eiith  :^ 
But  like  of  each  thing  that  in  leajbn  grows. 
So  yout  to  fhidy  now  it  is  too  late, 
Qimb  c/er  the  houie  t'unlock  the  little  gate. 

Kii^.  Well,  fit  you  out.    Go  home,  Birim:  Adieu. 

Biron.  No,  my  good  Iwd,  I've  fworn  to  ftay  with  yoft 
And  though  I  have  for  borbariGn  fpoke  more, 

Than  for  that  angel  knowledge  you  can  lay. 
Yet  confident  1*11  keep  what  I  nave  fwore. 

And  tnde  die  penance  of  each  three  years*  day, 
^rve  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  lame. 
And  to  the  ftria'ft  decren  PU  write  my  name. 

Ka^.  How  wdl  this  yielding  refoxs  thee  Irom  fliamc  T 

BhoM.  Itmt  That  no  woman  Audi  come  within  a  mile 
•f  my  couru  {res^. 

I^tb  this  been  proclaimed  ? 

ta^.  Four  days  ago. 

BireH.  Let's  lee  die  penalty. 
On  pain  of  lofing  her  tomie:  [rtaii^. 

Who  devii'd  this  penalty  r 

Ijo^.  Marry  that  did  L 

Birm.  Sweet  lend,  and  why  i 

Long.  To  fHght  them  hence  with  tbtt  drcad  peoalor- 

Btm' 

'    I  Oiowi:  ,,.«ld  i^it,  liu^.  mni. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


JJtrw.  /  ^  A  4v)Ctr«M>  lav  agaiiift  eBnd%  1^ 
//M,  [readii^.l  U  My  nun  be  fta  to  talk  with  a  wo- 
adin  maim  fh^  ^iR  9^  three  y(wt,  Iw  HuU  endure  faih 
publlck  iOurae.aB  {{m  reft  af  tbe  ONin  can  poffiUjr  deviSs. 
This  airiclc,  my  lii^  yaur  felf  mqlt  break  t 

F(H-  well  you  Iptow  here  iaomes  in  embafly 
The  frfiub  KJng'f  ^g^,  Mdi  yoor  felf  to  fpok. 

A  mMd  9f  ITKfl  iWid  «Mn^cac  nuQcfty, 
About  fuirqitlq-  i^  of  JquiriM 

To  her  decrepit^  fick,  and  bod-rid  Cither : 
Therefore  thu  artick  »  mide  in  vain, 
^  Or  vainly  eobut  th^  admired  prinoefi  bitbtf . 
Sa^.  WhatSiyyod,k)rd3?  why,  thiawasquitefargoc 
Minm.  So  fiudy  evermore  13  overfhcK, 
While  ii  doth  ^bidj  to  hme  what  it  woukl, 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thii^  it  flioukl : 
And  whcD  it  ha^  the  ijiitig  it  hunttth  moft, 
*Tis  won  as  towns  widt  fire;  lb  won,  To  lolt 

ISng.  Wb  muft  of  force  difpMce  with  thia  decree. 
She  muft  lye  here  oa  map  Decmy, 
BkoH.  Neo^ty  will  make  ua  ajl  f^rfworn 
Thfoe  ihoD&ad  timei  withi?  thw  (hroc  years'  fijMR; 
Fff  every  man  wHh  hif  a£^  ia  boFn : 

Koc  by  m^t  mafta'd,  but  by  )^K^  gncc 
If  I  ixak  &itb,  diia  woid  Jball  fptsik  jor  am 

So  to  the  lam  m  Ifme  I  writ*  my  mmr* 
JMvl  Iv,  that  bf^  th«n  in  th«tMft  dfignc^ 
Stands  in  atnindpr  vS  ctBroal  Ihame. 

SmefHoi)!  ^Tf  to  ethers  94  to  met 
Sot,  Toelievc,  althotuh  I  Icem  lbloth» 
Im  tbe  lv4  that  will  bft  ke«p  his  «ftdl. 
nit  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted  ? 
JEng-.  Ay.thatcheniaiqurowrtyoiilaxnr  ishausted 
Wich  a  reM  traveller  of  ^^iMiP* 
A  man  in  all  the  worU'a  new  ofhions  plaMid, 
Tbi^^K  wmPi  pkiaftsinhitbraiQi 

One 
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yi  Lov  e's  Lahoars  lojf. 

One,  whomibe  cnufidc  of  his  own  vain  coi^;ue 

I>ith  ravifti  like  incbanting.  harmony : 
A  man  of  coniplements,.  whom  right  and  wrong 
.     Have  chofe  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny. 
This  child  of  iancy,  that  Armado  hight. 

For  interim  to  our  Ihidies, '  fiiall  reiate 
In  higb-bom  .words  the  worth  of  many  a  Knight 

From  uwny  Spaa  loft  in  the  world's  drinte  »  ' 
How  you  delight,  my  lords,  I  know  noc,  1  i 
But,  I  proteft,  1  kwe  to  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  ufe  him  ftir  my  minfirdfic 

BiroH.  .^dbsAi)  is  a  mmilldftribuswighr,' 
A  man  of  fire-new.  words,  i&lhion'a  ownKnight.- 

Lo^g.  Coftard  the  fwain^  and  he,  'fliall  be  our  (port  j  , 
And  fo  to  ftudy,  three  years  ane.tnt  fbort.  - 

s-  c  E  N  E  ■  ir.    '         -;. 

Eaitr  Dull  and  CofUrd  vntb  a  UtHr. 

DuU.  Which  is  the  King's  o*n  perfon  ? 

£ir0n.  This,  fdkjws  whatwouldft? 

DuU.  I  my  felf  reprehend  his  own  perfon,  for  I  am 
his  Grace's  Tharborough :  but  I  would  fee  his  own  per- 
fon In  flclh  and  blood:       '     . 

Biron.  This  is  he.  -    - 

Dull.  Signior  jihiie,  Ame  commends  you.  There's 
villainy  abroad }  this  letter  will  tdl  you  more. 

C^.  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touching  me. 

Kitig.  A  letter  fium  the  magnificent  jfrmado.  . ' 

Biron.  How  low.'foever  the  matter,'  I  hope  in  God' for 
high  wcMds. 

Lfii^.  A  high  kasipt  for  a  low  *  'having  ^  God  grant  m 
patience!  '. 

.    ^m.  To  hear,  or  forbtar  hearmg  ?      '  - 

Lot^.  To  hear  oM^y,  Sir,  to  laugh  mbderately,  pr 
to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  Sir,  be  it  «•  Che  ftSc  fllall  girb  us  >  'caufe.^ 

4  hoveni ...»ld tdit.  J7rf*i.  twund.  ,  Cofi. 

K  cwfe  to  diokb  in  At  ■uniiwlj.        -•-•'■     ■    <  - 
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QJI,  TbenutteristomcSir*  a3CQ;iGCming^i^if0V//a. 
The  nunner  of  it  is,  I  was  taken  with  the  Manor. 

Sktrn.  In  what  manner? 

Cfttf.  In  manner,  and  form,,  following,  Sirj  all  thofe 
Aree.  I  ms  feen  with  her  i|i  the.Manor-houfe,  fitting 
with  her  upon  the  form, , and  taken  following  her  into 
the  park ;  ^rfiich,  put  t(kethcr,  is,  ia  mariner  and  form 
ibUowing.  Now,  Sir,  for  the  m^ner.-  It  is  (he  man- 
ner of  a.  nun  to  Ipcak  lo  a  woman ;.  for  the  form,  in  fcune 
fitrro. 

Btrm.  For  the  following;^  SJr? 

C^.  As  it  Ihall  follow  in  my  corre&ioni  and  God 
defend  the  i^!     . 

£ti|^.' Will  you  hear  tHe  letter  with  atfebtion  i, 

Birm.  As  we  .woulf!  hear  an.  oracle,.  ■    * 

C^.  Such  is-dw^fimplicity  6f  man  to  hearkeo  after  th'i 
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i\^  miiuaorof  Navarre,'  mj/ fn^s'eartb's  God,  and 
Mfsfiftrii^patrm—'''    ■  -  '  "^ 

'  C^.  Not  a  word  of  Cgftari-yet.    ■  ■  ■"■ 

•  Knig:  So  it «—  . .    a  .  .    , 

.-  Cgfi.  It  nay  bcfbybat  tf  he  fey  it'  W  Co,  he  i^  in 
teliji^  true,  *'i)ut  fo,.  fo.^  .... 

CoT;  Be  to  me,  and  every  plan  tliat  dares  notfight! 
■    K^.  No  words—:—: 
C^.  Of  other  men's  fccrets,  I  befreclt  you. 
idng.  So  it  is.'  BefUgei  with  fiHe^co{out*d  melaticbofyy 
I  did  eomKicnd  tbe.hlaek  t^reffiiig  humour  to  the  mofi  whoU^ 
fime  pMtk  of  thy  hea^p-givir^  air ;  and  as  J  am  a  gentle- 
Mos,  betook  nrf  Ji^  to  'inuSt;  The  time  ivhenP  about  the 
Jbabbmr,  mbM  bfi^s^mt^ grazes  birds  b^ petkj  and  men 
fit  down  to  that  naurifinuni  which  is  -eaWdji^er :  fo  much 
/or  the  tme  when.    Now  for  the  ground  ivbicb:  which,'  f 
meoHflwaiktifmiitisycupedt'/hffarii,  Then  for  the  f hue 

v^e 
6  bat  io.      ; 
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nberfi  tobtn^  I  nuaHj  t  did  mcokHter  that  ehfitM'  oMd 
meji  prepeftereus  tvent  that  dfaweth  frm  m  Jhm-^bite 
feti  the  ebon-colour'd  ink,  which  here  tb6tt  vtetHefi^  tehold- 
«fiy  furo/ye/tf  ofje0.  But  to  the  pkct  tBhefi\  ttfi^detb 
nortbtufrib  t^  &>Uhe^  frm  the  "weji  emi^  ^  tl^  eufil 
tus  butted  gardin.  There  did  I  fee  that  itm_^ieipi^ 
that  bifeminffw  of  tbt  mirthj—^* 

tif.Ut. 

King.  TbaX  iadeite^dfkS-h»fdta^-^-~^    -  ■  "■ 

0>^.  Mc:  . 
,   King.  TbatfiudhxvaJlalt—'— 
'Cejt.  Still  me.  .   .-    ■ 

King,  ff^bieh,  as  I  remember^- hfzbt  GiUtatd^'-J-^  - 

C^.  Omet   ■  ■    '    ■   ■-' 

King.  Sorted  and  cmforled^  etmf^ar%  td  thf  ^ab0tdpfv 
tlaimed  ediS  and  continent  cdnoti^  ivifb-^—^ttSith--"  •  •  'G^ijitk 
• iut  with  ibis  Jpaffkn  tofof  where  with:  ■  -    • 

C^.  With  a  weocti,  -s,        • 

King.  fFitb  -d  ehiid  of  our  gran^ther  Eve.  njeniafi  x 
«r  for  thy  more  widerfianMngy  a.  woiMi\.  Um^  f^^s  figi 
roer  efteenfd  dtOy  pricks  me  my  beve  Jint  fy  ihii,  i»^re~ 
ceive  the  meed  of  putdfbUKiU  hi  tiy  fioett  g^ac^t.  i^uer, 
Anthony  Dall^  a  mam  of  good  repute,  carri^e^  ieaniig 
and  eftimatieit.- 

DuU.  Me,  an*c  fhall  pleafe  jrou :  J  4tn  4tttham  ZXuC 

King.  For  Jaqucnetb  Ua  it  the  vieaker  vi^t^d) 
which  I  ^prebeimd  with  the  aforeJgUfaiaiM^,  I  Hep  tcr;  as 
aveffileftbyUmfifioyt  and  fikdl  at  tbt  Ita^  ^  tb^Jweet 
Mtitt  brijig  her  to  tryai.  lhM»  ia  aS  toK^ltmaHs  of  Avo- 
ted  a»d  beart'bunmtg  heat  ^  dit^ 

Dcu  Adriano  de  AniUi^ 

.Smui.  Tliis  is  not  (b  well  ai  I  Iciok'd  fbr»  but  tbe  be^ 
dut  ever  I  heaid. 

&ng.  Ay,  the  beft  far  the  wocft.  But^  Gtr^  wM^ 
fajryoutot^? 

O0.  Sir,  I  oonidfi  tUweoch, 
x  Kj^.  Did  you  hear  Ihe  prodamatibn  ?' 

Cefi.  I  do  confdb  much  of  the  faeariogi^  bl#Iittle^.of 
&e  nurkiog  of  it.  JCuj^. 
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f/OVE's  Ldoitr's  lop.  ^j 

-.  ibiig.  It  was  prachim'd  a  yeufs  imprifiuii^oit  to  be 
taken  with  a  vencb. 

C^.  I  was  taken  wJA  none,  Sii^  I  was  taken  with  a 
dunofeL 

Afl|f.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  damofef. 

.Cgf.  Thb  was  nodamofel  neither.  Sir,  flie  was  a  virgin. 

JStf.  It  b  lb  varied  too,  for  it  was  pradaim'd  virgiH, 

C»fi.  If  k  were,  I  deny  her  virgini^:  I  was  takoi 
with  a  maid. 

JGf^.  This  maid  wifT  not  ierre  yoar  mm,  Str, 

0^.  This  maid  wiSftrre  my  turn.  Sir. 

Ki^.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  ftntcnce  j  yoa  Ihafl  fall  a 
«cek  widi  braa  and  water. 

Ctfi.  I  had  radier  pi^y  a  month  widi  fnatton  andpor*- 


_.  Assd  Dm  4madt  CnaXi  be  Tonr  keqjcr.    My 
kvd&nw,  fee  faimdefira'do'er,  ' 

Aodgowe,  lords,  tvput  in  praftice  that 

Whicb  eadi  to  other  hath  fo  ftrongly  fwom.  [Exema, 
Sim.  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man's  hat^ 
Thde  Mths  and-Jaws  wBl  prove  an  idle  fcom. 
Sirrah,  come  OD. . 

Cd^.  I'fafttr  for  die  trorfi.  Sir:  fortnt  it  is»  I W  ta- 
ken wid}  yapunetid^  and  Ja^utiata  is  a  troe  giri :  and 
liiercforc  welcome  .the  four  cup- of  tmj^jerity:  afflidion 
Wf  OIK  day  Imile- again,  and  oniStfiM  iit  thee  down, 
^n»»-  lExemr. 


SCENE     III. 

Armado's  ^uje. 

^tr  Armado  oHd-  Moth. 

iHkll  O  Y,  what  %i  is  it  wiea  a  nan  of  great  fturit 

•O  ^gnm  imlatKiwiy? .    . 

. .  Mi$th.  A  great  fign,  Sir,  diat  he  will  look  lad. 
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Jm.  Why»  £tdfMJs.  is  one  and  the  fdf-Jame  thing,  dear 
imp.'  ' 
,  Metb,  No,  no,  O.Iord  Sir,  no. 

jlrm.  How  canil  thou  part  fadneS  and  melancholf, 
my  tender  JuvauU? 

Motb.  Bjr  a  ramiliar  demonftration .  of  che^orlUQg, 
my  tough  Signior.  ,1 

Jrm.  Why  tough  Signior?  why  tough  ^ignjor?      , 

Metb.  Why  tender  7«w»»'ls?  why  lender.  7«ww/ff/ 

Jrm.  I  fpoke  it  tender  yitvaii&,  as  n  congruent  qu- 
theton,  appertaining  to  thy  young  days,  which  wc  may 
nominate  tender. .  , 

A^tb.  And  I  tough  Signior,  as  ^n  appertiiiiait  ticW  to 
your  old  time,  which  we  may  name  tou^ 

Arm.  Pretty  and  apt, 
,   Melb.  How  mean  .you.  Sir?  I  pretty,  and  njy  faying 
^t?  or  lapt,  and  my  fiying pretty?' 

Jrm.  Thou  prtty,  bccauic  iitde.  ■         . 

.Mofb-  Utdepretty,  becauleJitdei'wherefotf apt? 
*".rfr»i.  And  therefore  apt^  ^Kcauft  quick, ': 

Motb.  Speak  you  this  in  my  pnule,mahex,?. 

Arm,  In  thy  condign  praife.  ,         .   ^ 

J^tb.  I  will  praife  an  eel  with  the.  fame  praif&  \  .)  ' 
'   jirm.  What?  that  ah  eelis  ingenious.  .'.  .' 

[    iWirf^.  That  an  ec]  is  quick."  ...''■.', 

uirm-  I  do  lay  t|i(W  ait  quick  in  anfwcn,  .TtiouJ)e«t*ft 
by  blood.  .  ^ 

■   Motb,  lam  anfwer'd.  Sir. 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  croft. 

Motb.  He  !'fpeaks  contrary,"^  crofles«Jow  not  him. 

Arm.  I  have  {munisM  to  ftudy  three  years  with  thcl^g. 

Motb.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour.  Sir. 

j^,  Impoflible. 

Motb.  How  many  is  once  dirioe  told  P 

Arm.  lam  ill  at  reckoning,  itfitsthe^icbPatRpftdi. 

Motb.  You  are  a  gentleman  and  a  gameftcr. 

Am. 
.   t^UMamit^^yiauej,  7  the  cleut  cmffuy, 
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Arm.  I  ctmiers  both,  dxy  are  both  the  v«-nllh  of  % 
compteat  man. 

Mstb.  Tbco  I  am  Ture  you  know  hoff  much  the  grog 
km  of  deace-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Mab,  'Which  the  bafe  vulgar  call  three. 

Am.  True. 

Mtth.  Why,  Sir,  is  this  fuch  a  {uece  of  ftudy }  nov 
here's  three  ftudied  ere  you'll  thrice  wink  %  and  how  ealie 
it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  and  ftudy  three  years 
in  two  words,  the  dancing-horfe  will  tell  you. 

^m.  A  tnoft  Bne  figure. 

MMh.  To  prove  you  a  cypher.  {Afi^- 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confefs  I  am  in  love;  and  as  jc 
is  bafe  for  a  foklier  to  lovcj  lb  am  I  in  love  with  a  bafe 
wench.  If  drawing  my  fword  againll  the  humour  of 
a^ifiion  would  deliver  me  from  the  repr(^tc  tho^bt  of 
it,  i  would  take  ddire  prifoncr,  and  ranfom  him  to  any 
freneb  courtier  for  anew  devis'd  curtTie.  I  think  it  foorn 
to  r^h,  methinks  I  fhouldout<fwcsr  Cupid.  Comfort  me, 
boy :  what  s^vat  men  have  been  in  love? 

Moth.  Htrcidts,  matter. 

Arm.  'Mott  (•ma  Htraila !  More  attthority,  dear  boy, 
name  more:  and,  fweec  my  child,  let  them  be  men  of 
gbod  repute  and  carriage. 

Mftb.  Sa^fiity  mafter,  he  was  a  man  of  good  car- 
riagic,  ff^'^  carriage  t  for  he  carried  the  town^tea  on 
his  bijSi  like  a  porter,  apd  he  wa»  in  love. 

Arm.  O  weltknit  Saa^fm,  ftnuig>jointed.  Saw^fm!  I 
do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou  didft  me  in 
<^vtying  g^tes,  I  am  in  lore  too.  Whowai  Sampfo}f% 
.kn%,  my  daiMotb? 

Motb.  A  woman,  mafter. 

Jhi.  Of  what  completion  i 

M^.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  three,  or  die  two,  or 
one  of  the  four. 

Am.  Tell  meprecilely  of  what  oomple£tioa? - 

Afotb.  Of  the  fea-water  green.  Sir. 

Vol.  II.  G  '    ^m. 
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jfm.  Isthttoneof  thefiHircomplc^om? 

Metb.  As  I  have  read.  Sir,  and  the  beft  of  them  too. 

jtrm.  Green  indeed  u  riw  colour  of  kivcrs  %  but  to 
have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks  Sm^m  had  ftmll 
reafon  for  it.    He  furelf  aflefted  her  for  her  wit. 

Moth.  It  wai  fo.  Sir,  for  the  had  a  green  wit. 

Arm.  My  love  is  mod  immaculate  white  and  red. 

l4i>th.  Moft  maculate  thoughts,  maiter,  ore  maik'd 
under  fiich  ooleors. 

Jrm.  Define,  ddine,  well-educated  infant. 

Metb.  My  Other's  wit  and  my  mother's  tongue  aflift 
me! 

Jhn.  Sweet  invocation  of  a  child,  moft  fntetty  and 
pathetical! 

Metb.  If  Ihe  be  made  of  white  an!  red^ 
Her  fiiults  will  ne'er  be  known*. 
For  blufhing  cheeks  by  laulta  are  bttd, 
And  feaiB  by  pale-white  (hownt 
Then  if  fhe  fear,  cn^  be  to  Uune, 

By  this  you  (hall  not  know. 
For  flill  her  cheeks  pofibA  the  Oune, 

.  Which  native  me  doth  owe. 
A  dangerouE  rhyme,  mafter,  agaioft  the  rcalbn  c^  f^iie 
and  ted. 

Arm.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  -boy,  of  the  King  and  die 
bcggarf 

Mrtb.  The  world  was  ^ilty  of  fuch  a  balhd  fiwoe 
three  ages  flmx,  but,  I  think,  now  'tis  not  to  be  found; 
or  if  it  iKre,  it  would  neither  ferve  for  the  writing,  rax 
Aetuoe. 

Arm.  I  will  have  diat  fiibjed  newly  writ  o^er,  that  I 
may  example  my  digrdfion  by  ibme  mighty  pteHdem. 
Boy,  I  do  love  that  country  gitl  that  I  cook  in  the  park 
with  the  irrational  hind  Ctfiari\  flie  deferrcs  well — 

^btb.  Totx  whippTdt  and  yetabetttr  love  than  i 
• 'matter  dcfcrves.^  [^ 

Arm.  SiDg»  boyi  my  (pifit  grows  heavy  in  lore  * 

S  naftcr. 
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Mttb,  Ai^  thai^s  great  marvel,  loving  a  light  wendu 

jfiw:  I  lay,  fing. 

Mftb.  Forbear,  'till  this  company  be  paft. 

SCENE     IV. 
Eattr  Coftard,  I>iU,  Mt/Jaquencto. 
Dull.  Sir,  the  King^s  pleafure  is,  that  you  keep  C^ard 
bfe,  and  yoQ  muft  let  him  take  no  delist,  abr  no  pen- 
ance ;  but  he  muft  faft  three  days  •  a  week.    For  this  dam- 
fA,  1  muft  keep  her  at  the  park,  Ihe  is  allow'd  for  the 
day-woman.    Fare  you  well. 
Am.  I  do  betray  my  fdf  with  bluQiiag:  maid. 
Jaj.  Man. 

jvm.  I  will  vifit  thee  at  the  lodge. 
Jag.  Thu's  here  by. 
Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  fituate. 
7«f.  Lord,  how  wife  you  are ! 
j^m,  I  wJU  tell  thee  wonders. 
Jaj.  With  that^? 
Arm.  I  love  thee. 
Ja^.  So  1  heard  you  lay. 
.^m.  AndlbJarewcl. 
y^of.  Fair  weather  afttr  you! 

DaB.  Come,  yaqutiutta^  away.  [EmuU. 

Am.  Villain,  thou  Ibalt  faft  for  thy  ofiencc  ere  thou 
be  pardoned. 

Co0.  Well,  Sir,  I  hope  when  I  do  it,  I  Ihall  do  it  on 
afiill  flomach. 
Jrm.  Thou  Ihalt  be  heavily  punifli*d. 
C^.  I  am  more  bound  to  you  than  your  followers,  for 
^Ky  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 
Arm.  Take  away  this  villaiD,  fliut  him  up. 
Mi^b.  Come,  you  tranfgrelfing  flave,  away. 
C^.  Let  me  not  be  pent  up.  Sir,  I  will  be  faft  being 
loofe. 

AAfi.  No,  Sir,  that  were  &ft  and  loofe  \  thou  ftialt  to 
Bnfca* 

G  2  Caff. 
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Coft.  Well,  if  evCT  I  do  fee  the  merry  dayi  of  defola- 
tion  that  1  havefeen,  fonie  ftiall  fee — 

Moth.  What  ftiall  fomc  fee? 

Coft.  Nay,  nothing,  mafter  Motb^  but  what  they  look 
upon.  It  is  not  fOT  prUbners  to  be  filent  in  their  vords, 
and  therefore  I  will  lay  nothing ;  I  thank  God,  I  hare 
as  little  patience  as  another  man,  and  therefore  I  can  be 
quiet.  [Exit  Moth  with  Coftard. 

jlrm.  I 'do  affeft  the  very  ground  (which  is  bale)  where 
her  flioe  (which  is  bafer)  guided  by  her  foot  (which  is  ba- 
fcft)  doth  tread.  I  (half  be  forfworn,  which  is  a  great 
ailment  of  falfhood,  if  I  love.  And  how  can  thiat  be 
true  love,  which  is  &lfl.y  attempted  ?  love  is  a  familiar, 
love  is  a  devil ;  there  is  no  evil  aAgel  but  love,  yet  Samf- 
yos  was  fo  tempted,  and  h^^had  an  excellent  Itrengthi 
yet  was  Solomon  fo  feduced,  and  he  had  a  very  good  wit. 
Ct^tWa  but-fliaft  is  too  hard  for  Hercules'  club,  and  there- 
fore too  much  odds  for  a  Spaniards  rapier ;  the  BrA  and 
feoond  cau&  will  not  ferve  my  turn ;  the  Paffada  he  re- 
fpcAs  not,  the  DutUe  he  r^rm  not ;  his  difgraoe  is  to  be 
call'd  boyi  but  his  glory  is  to  fubdue  men.  Adieu,  va- 
lour! ruft,  rapier  !  be  ftill,  drum !  for  your  manager  is  in 
love }  yea,  he  loveth.  Aflift  me,  fome  extemporal  God 
of  rhimc,  for  I  am  fure  I  fhall  turn  ' 'Ibnnetoer.^  De- 
vife,  wit!  write,  pen!  for  I  am  for  whole  volumes 
in  ^io.  [EMt. 
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A  C    T   11.     S    C    E    N    E     I. 

Beforttbe  King  of  Na.vzTn's  pa/ace. 

Eatir  the  Prinee/s  of  Fnace,  Ro&linc,  Maria,  Citharine, 
Boyet,  Lords  and  other  attendants. 

B  O  V  E  T. 

NO  W,  Madam»  fummon  up  your  deareft  fpirits. 
Confider  whom  the  King  your  father  fends ; 
To  wlrom  he  fend:^  and  what's  his  cmbafly. 
Tour  &lf,  held  precious  in  the  world's  efteetn> 
To  parky  with  the  folc  inheritor 
Of  all  perfciions  that  a  man  may  owe, 
Matchiefi  Navarre  i  the  plea  of  no  lefi  weight 
Than  J^tatn,  a  dowry  for  a  Queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 
When  ftss  did  ftarvc  the  general  world  befidc. 
And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Good  lixdBoyetf  my  beauty,  though  hut  m^, 
Needi  not  the  painted  Bourilh  of  your  pralfei 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye, 
Not  utter'd  by.bafe  &le  of  chapmen's  tongues. 
I  am  lels  proud  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  '  'are^  willing  to  be  counted  wife, 
lo  fpending  thus  your  wit  in  praife  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  tasker  i  good  Boyet, 
Tou  are  not  ignorant,  all-telling  fame 
Doth  noife  abroad*  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow,. 
'TUl  p^fiil  ftudy  fliall  out-wcar  three  years. 
No  woman  may  approach  bis  filent  court  \ 
TlKKfore  CO  lis  wena  it  a  needful  courie,    . 

O  )  '  Before 
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Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  gates. 

To  know  his  pleafure  t  and  in  that  behair. 

Bold  of  your  worthincfi,  we  Hngle  you  ' 

As  oar  bcft  moving  ^  foliicicor,  .     ■ 

Tell  him,  the  daughter  of  the  King  of  Frtaue^ 

On  ferious  bufineis,  craviog  quick  dirpatch. 

Importunes  perfbnal  conference  with  his  Grace. 

Hafte,  ftgnifie  lb  much,  while  we  attend. 

Like  humble-vifag'd  fuitors,  his  hish  will. 

Bejit.  Proud  of  imploymentj  willingly  I  go.       \E3at. 

Prin.  All  pride  is  willii^  ^ride,  and  yours  is  foi 
Who  are  the  votaries  my  loving  lords, 
That  arc  vow-fellows  with  this  virtuous  King? 

Lord.  LtmgamlU  is  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  man  ? 

*'Leri^  I  knew  him.  Madam,  at  a  nurriage-feaft. 
Between  lord  Perigort  and  the  beauteous  heir 
Of  Jaques  Faukowri^e  folemnized. 

Mar.  In  Normatd^  faw  I  this  LmgavtlUt 
A  man  of  fovereign  parts  he  is  efteem'd  { 
Well  fitted  in  the  arts,  gkirious  in  arms. 
Nothing  becomes  him  m  that  he  would  well. 
The  oiuy  foil  of  his  ^r  virtue's  glofs, 
(If  virtue's  ^fiwill  ftain  with  any  foil,) 
Is  a  fhtrp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  wilt ; 
Whofe  aJge  hath  power  to  cut,  irfiofc  will  ftill  wilb 
h.  Oiould  fpare  none  that  come  within  his  powa. 

Prin.  Some  merry-mocking  lord  belike;  is'tjb? 

Mar.  They  fay  fo  moft,  that  moll  his  humours  know. 

Prin.  Such  /hort-liv*d  wits  do  wither  as  they  grow. 
Who  are  the  reft? 

Catb.  The  young  Dumabt,  a  weII-accomplifh*d  youth. 
Of  aU,  that  virtue  love,  for  virtue  lov'd. 
■  ^'Moft  powerful  todoharm,^  Jcaft  knowing  ill  j 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  ill  Ihape  good. 
And  fhape  to  win  grace,  th</  he  ^ad  no  wit. 

likw 

%  HUr. 
,       }  VtaSt  power  to  do  nufi  hum, 


rihyGoogle 


I  faw  Ua  It  tbe  Duke  Smmtt  opcc^ 
And  ranch  top  little  of  chat  good  1  law 
b  my  ftpoit  to  hk  grou  woithiDcfi. 

^  Aootber  of  thcfe  fhidmts  at  that  time 
Wai  there  with  him,  as  I  have  heard  a  truth  i 
^vt  they  call  him :  but  a  merrier  nlaa» 
Within  the  limJt  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  Dever  fpou  tn  hour's  talk.wuhal. 
Hiieye  M^cn  occalion  for  bis  wit} 
For  every  otgcA  that  the  one  doth  citdi 
Tbe  other  turm  to  a  ralrth-moving  jeft. 
Which  hii  iiur  ton^w  (cooceit's  e^nTiior) 
Delivers  in  fiicb  opt  and  gracious  wonb. 
That  aged  can  play  truant  at  hit  tales, 
And  yoDoger  barings  are  quite  ravilhedt 
So  fwca  and  volut^e  ii  his  dircourfe. 

PriM.  God  ble&  my  ladies,  are  dwy  all  in  love. 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  gamiflied 
With  fiich  bedecking  ornaoKrloof  praile? 

Mar.  Here  oomes  Eiijet. 

Enter  Boyet. 

Prm.  Now,  vhu  admiccanc^  lord  ? 

Bajft.  Naaarthad  twtice  of  JNW  &ir  apptoachi 
Aod  he  and  his  competitors  in  QUh 
Were  all  «idreft  to  meet  you,  grntic  lady. 
Before  I  came:  marry,  thus  much  I've  learo^ 
He  ntfair  meaos  to  lodge  you  in  the  &ld. 
Like  one  that  comes  here  to  beC(^  his  courCi 
Than  feek  a  difpenlation  for  his  oath. 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpeopled  houfe. 
Hat  comes  Navarre. 

SCENE     II. 

EM/er  tbe  King,  Longanllc,  Dumaio,  Biron,  mid 
Attendaiitt. 

th^.  Fau-  Princefi,  welcome  to  th*  court  of  Navarre. 
G  4  Prin. 


rihyGoogle 


104  LoveV  LuBour's  lof. 

Prin.  Fair  I  give  you  bade  again,  anid  niskome  I  have 
not  yet:  the  roof  of  this  coort  is  too  high  to  be  youis* 
and  welcome  to  the  wide  fields  too  bafe  to  be  mine. 

King.  You  fball  be  welcome.  Madam,  to  my  court. 

PriH.  I  will  be  welcome  then  ;  condu^  me  thither. 

KtHg.  Hear  me,'  dear  lady,  I  have  fwom  an  ouh. 

Prtji.  Our  Lady  help  my  lord,  he'll  be  forfworn. 

JGng.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  Madam,  by  my  will.    ■ 

Prin.  Why,  will  Ihall  break  its  wilt,  and  nothing  elie. 

Kir^.  Your  ladyfhip  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 

Prin.  Were  my  Lord  fo,  his  ignorance  were  wife. 
Where  now  his  knowledge  muft  prove  ignorance. 
I  hear  your  Grace  hath  fwom  out  houfe^keeping : 
*Tis  deadly  fin  to  keep  chat  oath,  my  Lord  t 
*  'Not^  fin  to  break  it. 
But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  fudden  bold  i 
To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beicemeth  me.  t 

Vouchfafe  to  read  the  purpofe  of  my  coming. 
And  fuddenly  refolve  me  mmy  fuir. 

King.  Madam,  I  will,  if  fuddenly  I  may. 

Prin.  You  will  the  fooner  that  I  were  away. 
For  you'll  prove  penur*d  if  you  make  me  fey. 

Biren.  Did  not  1  tiance  with  you  in  Bryant  once? 

Rfff.  Did  not  I  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  wkc  f 

Brron.  I  know  you  did. 

A)/  How  needlels  was  it  then  to  ask  the  queftion? 

Biren,  You  muft  not  be  fo  quick. 

Kef.  *'X'\\  long  of  you  that  fpur  me  with  fuch  queftions. 

Biron.  Your  wit's  too  hot,  it  fpeeds  too  fiift,  'twill  tire. 

^f.  Not  'till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Birm.  What  time  a  day  \ 

Rof.  The  hour  that  fools  fliould  ask. 

Biron.  Now  feir  be&ll  your  mask ! 

Rof.  Fair  ^11  the  fecc  it  covers! 

Biron.  And  fend  you  many  lovers! 

Rof.  Amen,  fo  you  be  none ! 

Biron.  N^y,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

King. 
4  And 
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JGKg.  Madam,  your  bther  here  doth  intiniate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thouland  crowns  i 
Being  but  th*  one  half  of  an  incire  (tim^ 
DisbuHcd  by  my  father  in  his  wan. 
But  fay  that  he,  or  we,  as  neither  have, 
KcoeiV'd  that  fum^  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  hundred  thoofand'  more ;  in  furety  ^  'of  which,^ 
One  part  ofApdtain  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  nbt  valu'd  to  the  mony*!  worth  : 
If  then  the  king  your  fochcr  will  rdlore 
But  that  one  half  which  is  untacisfy'd. 
We  will  give  up  our  right  in  Aqntam, 
And  bold  fair  fnendfhip  with  his  majefty : 
But  that  it  feems  he  little  putpofeth, 
F«  here  be  dof  h  demand  to  have  repaid 
An  hundrol  thoufand  crowns,  and  not  demands, 
*  ''On^  payment  of  an  hundred  thoufand  crowns. 
To  have  hts  tide  live  in  Jqmt^n  \ 
WhrcJi  wc  much  rather  had  depart  withal, ' 
And  have  the  mony  by  our  father  kot, 
Than  Aipatain  fb  gel^  as  it  ii.  . 

Dear  Prukzfe,  were  not  bis  requeAs  fi>  &r 
From  reafoi's  yielding,  your  fair  felf  fliould  niak«  ' 
A  yiddiog  'gainft  fome  reaibn  in  my  breafi,   : 
And  go  well  iatisfied  to  France  again. 

Prm.  You  do  the  King  my  ^tber  too  much  wrong,  ' 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  lb  unleeming  to  confels  receipt 
Of  that  which  hath  fo  ^ith^lly  been  paid. 

y^ng.  I  do  protefl  I  never  heard  of  it  -, 
And  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  it  back. 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin.  We  arreft  your  wind : 
Bejet,  you  can  produce  acquittances 
For  fuch  a  fum,  from  fpccial  officers 
Of  CbarUs  his  father. 

IStig.  Satisfie  me  to. 

Brytt. 
5  of  the  which,  6  One  ...elJ  tdii.  Tbttb.  tmtnd. 
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Boyet.  So  pleafe  jrour  Grace,  the  packet  is  not  ooo^ 
'Where  that  and  other  fpedaltia  are  bound : 
To- morrow -you  Ihall  have  a  (ight  of  them. 

Kjt^.  It  fhall  fuffice  me;  at  which  intervievr. 
All  liberal  reafon  I  will  yield  unto  : 
Mean  time  receive  fuch  welcome  at  my  hand. 
As  honour  without  breach  of  honour  may 
Make  tender  of,  to  thy  true  Mrorthinofi. 
You  may  not  come,  fair  Princefi,  in  my  gattt, 
But  here  without  you  Aiall  be  £a  receiv'd, 
As  you  ihall  deem  your  felf  lodged  in  my  Heart, 
Tho'  fo  dcny'd  fair  harbour  in  my  houfe: 
Your  own  good  thoughts  e»:ule  me,  and  iarewel  ^ 
To-morrow  we  fhall  vifit  you  again. 

Prin.  Sweet  health  and  Jair  defires comfort  yourGracel 
King.  Thy  own  wiih  wilh  I  thee  in  every  place.  [£xf/. 
BiroH.  lady,  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart. 
Rof.  I  pray  you,  do  my  commendations  i 
I  would  be  gtad  to  fee  it. 

-     Biren.  I  would  you  heard  it  groan.  >  [Eiii/, 

Dim,  Sir,  [  pray  you,  a  word:  what  lady  is  thu  tunc? 
Btyet.  The  bar  of  jSohJoh,  Ri^dint  her.  name. 
Bum.  A  gallant  lady  \  Mounfieur,  fait  you  well.  [Exit, 
let^.  I  befecch  you,  a  word :  what  tsihe  in  wfaixe?  b 

Btyet. 
(t)         fceari  it  ««•«. 
Rtf.  Ib  the  *  foot  fick? 
Siran,  Sick  at  the  heart.. 
Rtf.  AlAck,  let  it  blood. 
BirBM.  Would  that  do  k  good  I 
J?0/  Myphyfick&^iB}'. 
Siren.  Will  you  pnck't  with  yoor  eye? 
Raf.  StUrfnt,  with  my  knife. 
Sim.  Now  God  &ve  thy  life  I 
Raf.  And  youri  from  Itng  linogl 
Binn,  I  Guuut  flay  th>wiciviBS. 
Dmm.  Sir.  i^t. 

*  ««/. 

(b)  —— Ihe  in  white  ( 
Sofat.  A  woman  fometimei,  if  joa  law  her  in  the  tight. 

Lang. 
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Sff^.  She  H  an  heir  of  FmkttiM^e,  > 

£Mff .  She  is  a  moil  Tweet  lady. 

Btjit.  Not  unlike.  Sir,  that  may  be.  >> 
If  my  oblervati<ui  (which  very  feldom  lies) 
Of  the  heart's  ftilt  rhetorick,  difclofed  widi  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  new,  Navarre  is  infected. 


l0^.  Pachance  light  in  the  ligkt :  I  dtire  ker  mate, 
Bijit.  She  bath  bat  <»te  for  her  felfi  todefiretfau  weieafiu 
Zm; .  Pray  yon.  Sir,  wkofe  daaghier  ? 
Btfit.  'Her  mMber'a,  I  bwe  heard. 
trmi.  God'i  blcteeg  on  yoar  beard ! 
Rm€t.  Good  Sir,  be  not  ofiodcd. 
She  but,  &(■ 

(a)  —  ttmlttmhridgt. 

L^.  Nay,  my  cnoUer  ii  ended : 
She  b,  {^f . 

(b) that  may  be. 

Bim.  What')  her  name  in  the  cap  t 

S*f*t.  Catbarint  by  good  hap. 

Bir*n.  Ji  Ihc  wedded  or  no  ? 

Btfti,  To  her  will.  Sir,  or  fo. 

Birtm.  Yoo  are  wdcome.  Sir:  adin. 

Bnft.  Faicwcl  to  me.  Sir,  and  welcome  to  yoa. 

Umr.  That  U  b  Mirui,  the  nerry  Buui-<sp  lord  t 
Not  a  won)  with  him  bat  a  jcft. 

Sgitt.  Aai  every  jeft  bat  a  word. 

frlm.  It  wu  wul  done  of  yon  to  take  him  at  hit  word. 

B^i.  I  wai  ai  willing  to  grapple  ai  he  was  to  boaid. 

M*r.  Two  hot  Ibcept,  many. 

Bp*t.  And  wbae&R  not  Aipi  i  ■ 
No  fneep  (fwcct  lamb)  anlefi  we  feed  on  your  lit*. 

Mar.  Yoalhcep,  and  1  paanre ;  fhaU  diat  taiih  the  jeft  ? 

B^t.  So  you  gnmt  paftsrc  for  me. 

Mar.  Notb,  gcBtlcbeafti 
My  lipe  are  no  ce«moQ,  thou^  fmnl  they  be. 

Btfti.  Belonging  ta  whom  f 

Mmr.  To  my  fciriunw  ud  me. 

PrtM.  Good  Witt  will  be  jangling  t  but  gentlct  agree. 
Tliii  ciril  war  of  witi  were  much  better  iM'd 
On  MMMirr  and  Ml  boi^mea  I  for  here 'tiiabm'd. 

Stjtt.  If  my,  (St. 
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Rof.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  ^Miakeft  skilfirily. 

A&r.  He  is  Otpitts  grandfather,  and  learns  news  of  him. 

Rof.  Then  was  yenus  like  her  modicr,  for  her  fether  is 

BayeU  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches  ?        [but  grim^ 

Mar.  No. 

B^et.  What  then?  do  you  fee? 

Ref.  Ay,  our  way  to  be  gone. 

Bffftt.  You  are  too  hard  for  me.  [Exewa. 


ACT     III.      SCENE     I. 

7be  PARK. 

Enter  Armado  and  Moth, 

SONG. 

An^ADO. 

WArble,  child,  make  paflionate  my  fcnfe  of  hearing. 
Moth.  Cancolinel {Sir^. 

Jrm.  Sweet  air!  go,  tendcmefi  of  yean;  take 
this  key,  give  inlargemcnt  to  the  fwainj  bring  him  fefti- 

nacelr 

Bvfit.  With  that  which  we  lovert  intttk  tffiieted. 

PrtB.  Your  mfon? 

Beytt,  Why  all  hit  bduvionrs  did  make  their  retire 
To  the  court  of  hi*  eye,  peeping  thorough  defire  : 
l£t  he»rt  like  an  agat  with  your  print  imprefli^  t 
Proud  with  his  fonn,  in  hit  eye  pride  exprefied : 
Hit  tongae  all  impatient  to  fpeak  and  not  Ice, 
Did  ftumble  with  hafte  in  his  eyc-^^  to  be: 
All  fenfo  to  that  fenfa  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  &ireft  ofbirt 
Methought  all  hit  faifei  were  lock'd  in  hit  eyet 
Ai  jewut  in  chryftal  for  fome  Prince  lo  buy  i 
Who  tendring  their  own  worth  Inm  whence  they  were  glaQ. 
Did  point  out  to  buy  them,  along  u  you  pift. 
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oat^  hither :  I  nuift  employ  him  in  a  letter  to  my  love. 

Mttb.  Matter,  will  you  win  your  Jove  with  a  frentb 

,4rm.  Howmcan'ft  thou,  brawling  axFreiubf  [brawl  f 

M^b'  No*  my  complcat  mafter,  but  to  jig  off  a  tune 

at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  to  it  with  your  lat,  humour 

it  with  uimiRg  up  your  eyelids;  figh  a  note  and  fti^  a 

note,  foraetimes  throu^  the  throat,  ag  if  you  fwallow'd 

love  with  finging  love ;  fotnetime  through  the  nofe,  as  if 

you  Ihufi  up  love  by  fmelling  lovej  with  your  hatpent- 

houferlike  c^er  the  (hop  of  your  eyes  i  with  your  arms 

croft  on  your  thin-beJIy  doublet,  like  a  rabbet  on  a  fpit  t 

(u-  your  hands  ia  your  pocket*  like  a  nun  aftQ-  the  old 

painting  i  and  keep  not  too  lon^  in  one  tune,  but  a  fiiip 

and  away :  thcfe  are  ^  'complilhments,^  thele  are  humours, 

diefe  betray  nice  wenches  tnat  would  be  betray'd  without 

th^  and  make  them  men  of  note,  (do  you  note  *  'cat  ?^) 

that  moft  are  afiefied  to  thefe. 

jirm.  How  haft  thou  purchased  this  experience? 

A&tb.  By  my ''penny^of  obfcrvation. 

jtm.  BuiO.  but  O 

Motb.  The  beblyborfe  is  forget.  » 
.Arm.  C^l'ft  thou  my  '  'love  a  hobby-horfe?^ 
Motb.  N(^  maftcr ;  the  hobby- horle  is  but  a  cdr,  and 
your  Jove  perhaps  a  hackney :  but  have  you  forgot  your 
love? 
Jrm.  Almoft  I  had. 

Motb.  Ne^igpit  ftudent!  learn  her  by  heart. 
An».  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Motb. 

HI*  bce't  own  margau  did  quote  fuch  amazet. 
That  all  Kfta  faw  hi)  eyes  JnchanKd  with  ffza: 
rU  give  you  Aqtilain,  and  all  that  ia  hit. 
And  you  ^tc  him  ibr  ay  &ke  but  one  loving  Idft. 

Prin.  Come  to  oar  pavilion,  £9// ii.difpos'd  — 

B»jit.  But  to  Tpeak  that  in  wordi  which  his  eye  hath  dirdos'd  ; 
I  only  have  nude  1  month  of  hia  eye. 
By  aoH^  a  toogue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 

Bm/.  Tlton  ait,  iSc. 
(a)  Tht  burthen  «/  <m  tU/Mi£. 

7  complcmenti,  8  men  i  9  pen 

I  love  hofaby>horfe  t 
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Motb.  And  out  of  heart,  mafter :  all  thole  three  I  will 
fffove. 

jtrm.  What  wilt  thou  prove  ? 
Mub.  A  matt,  if  I  live;  And  thia^jr,  at,  and  m/  ef, 
vpon  the  inftant :  kf  heart  you  love  her,  becaufe  your 
heart  cannot  come  by  her  i  nr  heart  youlovc  her,  becaufe 
your  heart  is  in  love  with  her  (  and  out  of  heart  you  love 
ber*  being  out  of  heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

An.  I  am  all  thefechrce, 
'      hbth.  And  three  times  as  much  more  *,  and  yet  nothing 
at  all. 

.  Arm.  Fetch  hither  the  fwain,  he  muft  cany  me  a  letter. 
Mistb.  A  meHage  well  fympathiz'd}  a  horle  id  be 
cmbal&dor  for  an  afi.  [w^ifilr. 

Am.  Ha,  hai  whatlay'ft  thou? 
Mmb.  Marry>  Sir,  you  muft  fend  the  afi  upon  the 
horfe,  for  he  is  very  flow-gated ;  but  I  go. 
Arm.  The  way  is  but  fliort  \  away. 
Motb.  As  fwift  as  lead.  Sir. 
Jrm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  iogenkns? 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull  and  Oow  ? 
M^b.  Mhiimit  honcft  mafter,  or  rather,  aa&ttt  no. 
Am.  I  liiy,  lead  is  flow. 
Alftb.  You  ore  loo  Iwift,  Sir,  to  &y  fo. 
Is  that  lead  flow.  Sir,  which  ia  Gr*d  ftwn  a  gun  i 

Jrm.  Sweet  finook  ofrhetorick  > 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon  i  and  the  ballet,  diatfs  he: 
I  fboot  thee  at  the  fwaio. 

Metb.   Thump  then,  and  I  fly.  {Exit. 

Arm.  A  moft  acute  ^^tmnniSf,  voluble  and  &ce  of  gracctl 

By  thy  fovour,  fweet  welkin,  I  muft  figji  in  thy  &ce.  ^ 

Moft  rude  melancholy,  valour  gjva  thee  pbue.  j 

My  herald  is  saSaaNt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      II. 

Entir  Moch  aid  Co&ud.  a 
I  mve  thee  tfay  liberty,  let  thee  from  donnoci  and  in 
Sea  moeof  impofe  on  thee  nothing  but  this  j  betr  thii 

figni- 

JIuii.  A  wonder,  suiter,  hxrt^txCofiarJhidkea  In  a  fhia, 

jjrat.   Some  enigma,  fame  riddle  i  -coate,  thy  Ciuvi^  begin. 

C«/.  No  egma,  aa  riddJct  no  ttwoj,  no  lalve,  in  the  male.  Sir. 
0  sir,  filffltaa,  k  plkin  plintui;  no  l'*imwf,  no  ttwoof,  or  ftlve. 
Sir,  faaipianUn. 

.As.  By  virtiK,  thou  infbrceft  laDghter,  thy  filly  thought,  v\y 
Ijphci,  the  heaving  of  my  long*  provoCes  me  to  ridiculoui  fmiling  : 

0  pttdoQ  me,  my  Aari  I  doth  the  inconllderatc  take  {aire  for  ttKii^^ 
md  the  w«d  timv^  for  t,  lUvt } 

Mtth.  Do  the  nife  diink  them  other,  u  not  ttwoaj  ».  ialre  \ 
Jktt.  Mo,  jMigt,  it  i*  bB  epilo^e  or  difcoiufe,  to  main  plaia 
Cone  oUnre  prec»d«»ct  that  hiUi  tofbre  been  £^. 

1  will  example  it.     Now  wilt  I  begin  your  skh*!,  and  do  you  iid- 

hw  with  my  fnm^. 
Tlw  fot,  the  ape,  and  the  hantble  bee> 
Were  Kill  at  oddi,  bnig  bot  throe. 
There'*  tte  Bunl,  aow  tfaa  i*nmp. 

aiirA.  I  will  add  the  /"Mwr :  lay  the  moraT again* 

Jrat.  TliC  fiix,  the  ape,  anil  the  humble-bee^ 
Were  ftS  at  odA,  bdng  bat  three. 

JMb/A  Uatil  Ik*  gooft  came  out  oF  do«r, 
Md  Itay'd  the  eddi  by  adding  fbor. 
A  good  ft»wr,  ndiig  ta  the  goofe )  would  yoo  defire  mote  t 

Ckfi.  The  boy  hath  fold  Um  a  fairgain  t  a  ffottt  that's  flat  i 
SiTi  yoor  ponpr-worth  it  good,  an  your  gOofe  be  fat. 
To  Ml  a  baigam  wdl  it  a*  cunning  at  h&  and  I00&. 
I<t  m^fee  a  fiu  rimvtf  1  I,  that't  a  fat  goofc. 

Oni.  CoBie  hither,  come  hither  i 
Bow  did  thii  atgnment  begin  i 

ihtb.  Bylayiw  that  a  C»fi4a^im  bnkmia  a  thin. 
Ihnadl'dyoa  fwa  Tmv^. 

Ctfi.  Tratt  and  I  Ibr  a  ^antan  ) 
That  came  yosr  aTgnment  in  t 
Tbea  the  boy*i  At  rnvgf,  the  gooTe  that  yon  faon^t. 
And  he  ended  die  market. 

jfrji.  Butdlmet  howwai  there  a  Ct^for^  IvokM  bafliuif 

thti.  I  wia  iHI  yoH  fenfihiy. 

C>A  TIkm  hat  no  ftcUaa  of  i^  JAtt, 

l«Aip«*ihKrmwr.  i 
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n^iBcant  to  the  country-maid  Jaquaietta ;  there  is  re- 
muneration i  ftw  the  bcft  ward  of  mine  honours  is  reward- 
ing my  dependants.     Motb^  follow.  [Exit, 

Motb.  Like  the  fequci,  I.  Signior  Coffard,  adieu  !  [Exit. 

Cofi.  My  fwcet  ounce  of  man's  flcfli,  my  "ink-horn, 
adiea!^  now  will  I  Ibolc  to  his  remuneration.  Remu- 
neration, O,  that's  the  latm  word  for  three  farthings: 
three  finthings^  retnunera^:  What's  the  price  of  this 
incle  ?  a  penny :  *  'No,  1*11  give  you  a  remuneration ; 
why,  it  carries  it.  Remuneration !  why,  it  is  a  fairer 
name  than  a-French-crowo.^  1  will  new  buy  and  fell 
out  of  this  word. 

SCENE       III. 
Enter  Biron. 
Birm.  O  my  good  knave  C^ardt  exceedingly  well  met. 
Cofi.  Fray  you,  Sir,  how  much  carnation  ribbon  may 
a  man  buy  for  a  remuneration  ? 
Biron.  What  is  a  remuneration  ? 
Cofi.  Marrjr*  Sir,  half-penny  farthing, 
Biron.  O,  why  then  three  farthingi  worth  of  filk. 
Cofi.   I  thank  your  worihip I  God  be  with  you! 
Birm.  O  ftay,  (lave,  I  muft  employ  thee: 
As  thou  wik  win  my  favour,  my  good  knave. 

Do 

I  C»fiard ratoAa^oox,  that  wu  ftfUj  withio. 
Fell  orer  the  thrdholdi  and  hroloe  my  fliin. 

Arm.  We  will  talk  no  more  trf"  this  muter. 

Ctji.  'Till  thet«  be  more  matter  in  the  fliin. 

Jlrm.  Sirreh,  Cefimrd,  I  will  infianchirc  thee. 

Cafl.  O,  marry  me  t*  one  Franeis,  I  fnull  fome  Ftwoij,  fome 
goofe  in  thit. 

Arm.  By  my  fweet  finl,  I  mean,  fettinK  thee  at  liberty.  Enfive- 
doming  thy  perlbn  i  thoa  w«t  immur'il,  rMbained,  cspdvaced,  bound. 

Cajf.  Trne,  one,  and  now  yoa  will  be  my  purgation,  and  lee 
me  fooft, 

1  ff  ve,  iff. 

2  in-cony  Jew  I 

3.  No.  I'lljpre  yon  a  tcmanetttion  t  Vfkyl  It  carriM  iu  re- 
munentioB.    Why  Mt  it  a  fium  name  than  a  Freach.«rown. 

.  .  ,  *U  fdit.  7httb.  tmtKd. 


rihyGoogle 


'LovbV  JCks&iterV  it0.  1 1 ) 

Do  one  Ab^  for  me  that  I  fliall  iotreat. 

Q^.  When  wopld  700  bBvsic  done,  Sirf 

Arm,  Of  this  afternoon. 

C^.   W«li.  I  wiU(k)k,  Sir:  foeyouwell 

£tfMr.  O,  thou  knoweft  «ot  what  it  is. 

C^.  I  fhall  know.  Sir,  when  I  have  done  it*     - 

Bimt.  Why,  Tillaia,  thou  muft  know  £rft. 

Cifi.  I  will  come  to  your  worfhip  to-morroff  mornii^. 

B^n.  it  iQt^  be  done  this  aftcmoont 
Hdc,  flave,  it  is  but  this : 
"^  Princds  comes  CO  haacbere  in  thepoik  ! 
And  in  her  train  there  is  a  gentle  lady ;  ' 
When  toneues  fpeak  fweetly,  then  they  natnc  ha  name* 
And  RoJmm  they  call  her  i  ask  for  her« 
And  to  her  whke  hand  fee  ibon  do  commend 
This  le^d  op  counfel.    Therms .  thy  guerdon }  ^. 

Ojt.  Guerdon,  O  fweet  guerdon!  better  than  remd- 
oeration,  eleven  pence  &rthiag  better :  mod  fweet  guer* 
don !  I  will  do  it.  Sir,  in  print.  GueKlon>~—  rcmuQC- 
raiiai.  -     —,  [Exit. 

Bint.  O I  and  I, 
Foriboth,  in  Xan !  f  that  have  been  love's  wfa{p  ; 
A  very  beadle  to  *  'an  amorous^  Hgh ; 
A  criiick)  nay,  a  night-watch  conftablej 
A  dofflineenng  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  more  magnificent* 
Thb  *  'whimp'ring,^  whining,  purblind  wayward  boy. 
This  *  'icnior-jnnior,^  giant-dwarf,  Dan  C^^, 
Regent  of  love-rhimcs,  lord  of  folded  arms, 
H'anMMcid  Sov'rei^  of  fighs  and  groans : 
liege  of  all  kiytereii  and  malecontaits : 
Dnd  IVinoe  of  plackets.  King  of  codpieces : 
Saleiaqmtor,  and  great  gei^ral 
Of  troctii^  {Mniocs  :  (O  mj  little  heart  I ) 
And  I  to  be'  a  corpotal  of  ha  file, 
And  wear  faia  cokmn,  tike  a  tumbler's  hoop  I 

Vol.  II.  H  What! 

J  a  Imnoretis  j  whuDpleJ. 

Sipiot  Jqbk;'*,    .  .  .  M  t/it.  Tint.  mind. 
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it4  LovbV  tahom'i  Uf. 

What!  Hove!  ^'liiElwhsf  rfeek>Awifiif 

A  woman,  that  is  like  a  GerwKtm  clock. 

Still  a  repairing,  ever  Out  of  feune, 

And  never  going  atight,  bcipganliteh,    '   '' - 

But  being  watcb'd,  OM  it  ou^rftiH  go  right.  ■ 

Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  is ,  worft  of  aJl : 

And  among  three,  to  love  cbe  worft  of  oU  ! 

A  wbitdy  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow. 

With  two  pitch  balls  ftuck-in  her  iace  fotvjtt^ 

Ay,  and  by  heav'n,  one  ihzt  will  do  thtfdaed)- 

Tho'  ylrpu  were  her  eunodi  and  her  guard  f 

And  I  to  figh  for  her !  M  watch  ft»r  her  I 

To  pnty  for  her  I  go  to-;  U  is  a  plagua 

That  Cupid  will  impofe  &r  mr  n^k^ 

OF  his  akntghty,  dreadfal,  litdc,  might,       - 

Weill  I  wiU  lovr,  write,  figh,  pray,  ftw  afid  grout : 

Some  men  mufi  love  mf  lady,  and  feme  Joan.  ■    [Bxii. 


A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E  '  L. 

A  PaviU»/t  in  tie  Pari  aear  the  Palacii 

Enter  the  Printtfit  RoIaIine«  Mvia^  CuliariiMv.  hmds^ 

AtttnJoHtSt  aiiA  a  Fbrt0*r.- 

Princess. 

WA  S  that  theKti^  that  Ipurt'd  hia  horie  fb^ard 
Againft  the  fte^  iiprJfing  of  rite  hiil  ? 
Bofei.  I  know  not,  but  I  think  it  was  not  be. 
Prin.  Who  e'er  he  was,  he  fticw^i  a  motmtfaig  nihidf 
Well,  lords,  tt^day  wi  fhatl  have  oar  di^iatch. 
On  Saturday  we  will  renim  to  Fhm*. 
Then,  Foreflicr,  my  frieiid,  wlwre  is  che  bulh 
That  we  muft  Hand  and  play  the  murtherer  m  ■? 

/v. 

7  I  fue  !  I  fnk 
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.Kv.    Hud  ^»  ii|p«D  the  odge  of  yonder  coppice, 
A  Saudi  where  you  may  nuke  the  faireft  Ihoot.  k 

Znttr  Coftaid.  . 

£^/.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  common-  vcafrh.  b 

,       ..  Cefi. 

{t) -, —  lb*  6mkII  ihnt.  ■  ' 

^n>.  I  ibvtk  mjr  beuity,  I  un  Ikir  tkirt  Aoot,  < 
And  thereupon  (hou  fpeak'ft  rhe  ftinrll  ihoot. 

Ar.  Pardon  me.  Madam,  for  I  mant  not  b.  1 

Pri».  Vnu,  wkM  f  firA  f  nife  dm,  dia  >gak  laj  no  F  ( 

O  flioTi-liT'd  pride!  not  &ir  ^  alack  for  wof  \ 

Ft.  Ym,  M«d«ni,   feir..  ' 

Prim.  Htf,  Dcni  paint  me  now,    ,   . 
Where  fitir  i«  «ot,  praifa  caqaat  mend  tKe  brow. 
Htn,  gand  a^  g^&.  like  thb  far  MBhg  tne  t 
Fair  ftymmt  ta  fotl  w«td«  is  (mk  (bn  doc 

Ftr.  Nothiiw  but  ^  it  UuE  wJuch  yaa  iaheric 

Trts.  See,  fee,  m/  beaaty  will  be  ftv'd  b^  mttit. 
O  hcKftc  ifl  fiur,  fit  fer  then  dayt, 
A  gtn>S  Juwlt  tlws^  f<M^i  fl>>C  !><*«  fiuf  ptxft. 
Itoc  cdBw,  the  kMr  t  now  wmtr  gvn  t»  kilt 
And  IwotiDg  w«H  ii  then  acaMOLal  ill. 
Thai  will  I  &ve  my  ciedlt  in  the  flwot. 
Not  iw«HdiBg,  fity  wnald  not  let  ne  do'^ : 
ffwwwan,  An  it  wti  to  Aew  ny  ikill, 
rnu  auR  lor  pnifc  ibsn  wpoAf  menu  t*  luU. 
And  ont  of  qneftiM,  lb  it  u  fomcdmet. 
Glory  cr«wi  gnilty  of  detefted  crime*. 
When  ror  £uM'f  fiifce.  ^  praife.  aa  (ro(Wiid  parr. 
We  htad  to  dm  the  wkiiig  of  the  bnrt. 
Ai  I  far  fnUe  alone  aow  !•«<  10  fpiU 
The  poor  deci't  blood,  tb;tt  mjr  beaa  mevu  no  ill.    - 

B»ftt.  Do  not  cnrft  wirci  hold  that  (elf'fiivereignqr 
Odf  far  imife'  faks,  whea  ihcy  fiiire  to  be 
iMi  o'er  thfir  lardi  1 

Prim.  Only  (vyniit,  and  kuGc  we  «q>  aftird 
Toiay  lady  that  (ubdoet  her  lord. 


C*/.  God  diK-roKHlm  all,  |xir  rx>>  «4uch  ii  the  boid  Udy  t 

Prim.  ThM  £dt  know  her,  f<ltMr,  by  the  reft  thu  have  no  head*.' 

C^.  Which  it  the  peateft  lady,  the  highea  t 

fHm.  The  thickeft  and  the  tallefl  t 

CU.  Tha  lUefcdtand  the  talleftf  it  u  f«,  trath  it  truth, 

U  a  Au 
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Cfi.  I  have  a  letttr  from  MooBeur  BiroMt  to  one  bjy 
Rojaline. 

Pri0.O  thy  letter,  thy  letter:  he's  a  good  fiiend^  mine. 
Stand  aftde,  good  bearer.    Bir/eti  you  can  carre» 
Break  up  this  capon.  « 

Btyet.  I  am  bound  to  ftrve. 
This  letttr  is  miftook,  it  impcvteth  none  here  j 
It  is  writ  to  Ja^uautta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it,  I  fwev. 
Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  erery  one  give  ear. 

BoycC  reads. 

BY  heaven,  that  thou  arc  fiur,  is  moft  in&UiUe  >  true, 
that  thou  art  beauteous  t  truth  it  fetf,  that  thou  art 
lovely  i  more  &irer  than  ^r,  besitiful  than  beauteous, 
truer  than  truth  it  felf>  have  commlfcration  on  thy  hc- 
toical  vaflal.  The  magnanimous  and  tnofl  illuftrace 
King  Qf^tua  let  eye  upon  the  pernicious  and  indubitue 
beg^  Zejulopbon  i  and  he  it  was  that  miofat  rightly  £iy, 
veto,  vidif  vici )  which  to  anatomize  in  the  vulgar,  (O 
bale  and  obfcure  vulg^!}  •mdeScetf  he  canie,  law,  and 
overcame  J  he  came,  one,  faw,  two,  ovenaioei  three. 
Who  came  ?  the  King,  Why  did  he  come  ?  to  fie. 
Why  did  he  fee  ?  to  overcome.  To  whom  came  he  ? 
to  the  beggar.  What  £iw  he  F  the  ixag^.  '  'Whwn^ 
overcame  he  ?  the  beggar.  The  condufion  is  viAory  j 
on  whore  fide?  the  King's;  the  captive  is  inrich'd  :  on 
whole  fule  ?  the  beggar's.  The  catallrophe  is  a  nup- 
tial :  on  whofe  fide  ?  the  King's  ?  no,  on  both  in  one, 
or  one  in  both :  I  am  the  Kins,  (for  lb  Ibuids  the 
compuilbn)  thou  the  beggar,  for  fo  witncllcth  thjr 
lowUnefs.    Shall  I  command  thy  love?  I  may.    Shall 

An  Tonr  wifie,  miftrefi,  were  ai  flendcr  u  raj  wit, 
One  X  tliefe  maidt  girdlci  for  yovr  wafle  flWHiU  be  fit. 
Are  not  you  the  clkief  woman  F  yoa  *n  tha  Akkeft  hat. 

Prin.  What*«  yoftr  will.  Sir  ?  what's  jonr  will  i 

Cift.  I  have,  iff. 

(a)  Mimniitg.  tit  Iftttr,  at  poalct  im  Piench  fiptifti  htth  %  dudcn 
iui  n  tove-kttcr.     .  .  .7hnieli^  «  who 
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I  cnRiroe  riiy  love  }  I  could.  Shall  I  entreat  thy  love  i 
I  will.  What  fialt  thoo  exchange  for  rags  ?  robcsi  ftk 
thtlcsf  titles  i  for  thy.felf;  me.  Thus  CKpefting  thy 
rcj^,  I  prophafle  my  lips  on  thy  foot,  my  eyc&  on  thy 
pidure,  and  my  heart  on  thy  every  part. 

fbine  in  the  dear  eft  deftgt^  of  indt^ry, 

Don  Adriano  de  Armada 

Tfaiis  doft  thou  hear  the  ffemtm  lion  roar 

'Gatnft  thee,  thou  lunb,  that  fiandefi  as  hU  prey  i 
Submiffive  fall  his  princely  feet  bdbre. 

And  he  frmn  fcvage  will  incline  to  play. 
But  if  thou  (hive  (poor  foul)  what  art  tiiou  then  ? 
Food  for  his  rage,  repalhire  for  his  den.  [letter? 

Prn.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he  that  indited  this 
WViat  vane  ?  what  weathercock  ?  did  you  ever  hear  bttter  ? 

B^jet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember  the  ftile. 

Prm.  Elfc  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  ere  while. 

Bfff€t.t)ixtArmado  isa^ftJMrnrdTthat  keeps  here  in  court, 
A  [^mtafmc,  a  '  'manrlmuccio,'^  and  one  that  makes  fport 
To  the  Prince  and  his. book- mates. 

Prm.  Thou  fellow,  a  word. 
Who  gave  thee  this  letter  f 

Cq^.  I  told  you,  my  lord. ' 

Prin.  To  whom  Oiould'ft  thou  pve  it  f 

Cpft.  Fr<xn  my  lord  to  my  lady. 

Prm,  From  which  lord  to  which  lady  f 

C^.  From  ray  lord  Btromttt  a  good  tnafter  of  mine. 
To  a  lady  of  France  that  he  call'd  Ro/aUiu. 

PrtM.  Thou  haft  miftakcn  his  letter.  Cpme,  lords,  away. 
Here*  fweet,  put  up  this,  'twill  be  chine  another  day.  a 

H  3  S  C£N^ 

l»)  ~- taotfaer dsf. 
Stfit.  WhouUxShooUTi  wfaofithelhoocuf 
JE9C  Shall  I  uach  ytn  to  koow? 
M9*t-  Ay,  mr  uwniicBt  of  beantj. 
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11^  LovE*s  tibou^s  hfi, 

S  C  1^  K  E     11. 

£«/«rDuII,  Holofemes,  «bf  Nathaniel. 

;Vj/i.'\rERY  reverent  fport  truly,  and  done  in  the 
»       tcflffliofty  t)f  I  good  contciaice. 

Htl.  The  deer  was  (aa  you  ktx>w)  Janguit  in  Uood, 
ripe  as  a  pomwater,  who  now  hai^seth  Ulte.  a.  jewel  in  the 

.      «ar 

lUf,  Whjr,  ^t^tbeantkcborfr.    Fittely  put  off.   . 

Btjei.  My  ladj  goes  to  kill  horns,  but  if  dioii  aaxij. 
Hung  nle  by  the  netlc,  if  homs  thu  year  mifclftf. 
Pincly  putoi. 

X0/.  Writ  them  I  Ml  the  fhoMor. 

StfU.  AaA  who  ii  your  DcCr  f 

Jf»yr  If  wecboofe  by  tiorn^  yoor  felf;  come  not  aax. 
Firdy  pur  tin  indeed.        ■  ■ 

Maf.  You  flit]  wrangle  wM-bcr,  Btftt,  atrf  Ae  ftrikei  U  Uw  fatnw. 

J^n.  Bu  Sk  faer  fdf  .ii.hltlMrer.    Have  1  kitbvno*  ^ 

Sof.  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  raying,  that  was  a  man 
when  Kkig  Pi^im  of  traiKt  waa  a  little  boy,  as  toacliing  the  hit  it  i 

Bejtt.  bo  I  may  anfwer  thee  with  oDe  as  old,  ttizt  Wai  t  woman 
when  QuccD  Citinrvir  of  Brilain  wM  a  littl»  MKh,  U  toodung 
the  hit  it, 

R»f.  Than  can't  not  bit  it.  hit  ir,  hit  it. 
Thcti  can'ft  not  hit  It,  iay  good  man. 

B>rtt.  I  cannot,  cannot,  canKK. 
An  i  cannot,  anotber  cut.  (£«ff.  Kof. 

C*a.  By  my  troth,  moll  pleafimt,  how  both  did  Af  it. 

'  Mar.  A  mark  marvellovt  well  Ihot  1  kix  ihty  both  did  hit  it. 

Bejrt.  A  mxik,  O,  mark  but  that  marlc !  a  mark,  fays  my  lad^.  - 
Let  the  martt  ha»e  a  piek  in't,  to  meet  at,  if  it  may  be. 

Mar.  Wideo'ik*MirbakdF.i'^iihyoarl»mlif«n. 

Coji-  Indeed  a'  mufi  thoot  nearer,  or  hell  ne'er  hit  the  clout. 

Soiti.  And  if  my  hand  be  out,  then  belike  your  hand  ii  in. 
*    Cifl.  Then  will  {he  get  the  npAoi  by  cleaning  the  pin. 

Mar.  Come,  come,  yon  iilk grealily,  yourlips  grow  foul. 

CrJ}.  She'*  too  hard  for  you  at  pricks,  Sir,  challenge  hef  tolJtwI. 

Sttf*t.  I  fear  too  much  rubbing  t  good  night,  my  good  owl. 

C'ft.  By  my  foul,  a  fwain,  a  moft  fimple  etowti  I 
ILord,  Lordf  how  the  ladiet  and  I  have  pat  him  down! 
O'  my  troth,  moA  fweet  jelli,  noil  incony  vnlgar  wit. 
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ear  of  Ggl»  xhe  aky»  the  welkin,  the  heav^,  fuid  anoiv 
{Mob  EkcAcahoadii  bceof  Tota,  thefitil,  thelaml, 
theearth. 

fiatb.  Truly,  maAer  Hokfemts,  the  epithets  are  fw««- 
ly  varied,  like  a  fcholar  at  theleaft:  but.  Sir,  I  ^ure  ye, 
it  was  a  buck  of  the  Hrft  hta^.  • 
tiol.  Sir  Nathanitiy  baud  credo.  ' 
DuIL  *Twas  no:  a  baud  credty  'twas  a  pricket. 
Hoi.  Moft  barbarous  intimation  i  yet  a  kind  of  infl- 
niatioa,-  as  it  were  in- im,  in  way  of  czplication  i  facirtt 
as  it  were,  replication ;  or  rather  efienlare,  to  Ihbw  as  it 
were  hia.  inclination  after  hit  iuidrdied,  unpoliihed,  un- 
educated, luipruned,  untrained,  or  rather  unlettttred,  or 
nthereft  unaiofirpied  Atfluon,.  to  inlcrt  agaia  my  baud 
crtdo  for  a  deer. 

UalL  I  Cud,  the  deer  vras  not  a  haud  crtdo^  'twas  a 
pricket. 

Itii.  Twice  ibd  finplicity^  hisco9%i\  O  thou  mon- 
flcT  mDOEaoce^  bow  detormod  doft  thou  look ! 

'Nw>.  Sir,  he  hath  ncvi^  fed  on  the  dainties  that  an 
bied  iaaboek.     He  hath  not  eat  paper  as  it  were;  he 
hath  not  drunk  ink.    His  intelled  is  not  repleniCbed.    He 
11  only  an  aoioul,  only  feofiblc  in  the  duller  parts ; 
And  iiich  ban^cn  plants  are  fet  before  us,  that  we  thankful 

Jlxuklbe,    . 
For  thole  pans  which  we  tofte  and  '  ^feel  do  fhiflifie^  in  us 

more  than  he. 
For  as  it  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,    indifcr«et,  or 

a  fooh 
So  were  there  a  patch  let  on  learning,  to  fee  him  in  a 
fchool. 

H  4  But 

Whn  it  cosies  To  {taaa^y  rX,  To  obrcenci/,  u  ii  were,  lb  £t. 

ArmaJa  o^ch'  one  fide,  O,  a  moft  tUinty  auut. 

Tofee  him  walk  before  a  Ijtly,  and  tebetr  hertiin. 

To  fee  him  kifi  hi)  hand,'  iind  how  moit  fwecti/  he  will  fwcicj 

Aad  hii  page  o't'othcr  fide,  that  handful  cf  wit. 

Ah,  hcaveiul  it  is  a  moli  pathetical  nit. 

Sowla,  Sowlal 

I  fad,  ingraJart  that  do&uAify 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


ixo  L  b  V eV  ht^wtr't  h^. 

But  <ms  hem  lay  I,  being  <tf  an  old  btber's  mind. 
Many  can  brook  the  weather,  that  lore  not  the  wind.  | 

Unill.  You  two  are  book-men  j  can  you  tell  by  your  wit,     i 
AVbac  was  a  month  old  at  Cam'i  Intth^  that's  not  five     ! 
weeks  old  as  yet  ? 
Hoi.  Di^Kiay  good-rrua  Dull;   DiBymuty  good-man 

Dull. 
Dull.  WhatisDiHynm? 
Nath.  A  title  to  Pbeebet  to  Ijma,  to  the  Moon) 
Bol.  The  moon  was  a  month  <^  when  vJUctni  was  no 
more. 
And  raught  not  to  five  weeks  when  he  came  to  Hvefcore. 
Th'  allufion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

D>^.  *Tis  true  indeed,  theo^fioa  holds  in  the  ex- 
change. 

Hal.  God  comfort  thy  capacity!  I  iay,  the  alhifion 
holds  in  the  eKchange. 

ZW^.And  Hay,  the  pollution  holds  in  the  exchange  ^ 
for  the  moon  is  never  but  a  month  old  t  and  I  fay  befide, 
that  'twas  a  pricket  that  the  ^noefi  kill'd. 

Hoi.  Sir  Natbaml,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal  ejM- 
taph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ?  and  to  humour  the  igno- 
rant, I  have  cali'd  the  deer  the  Princefi  kill'd,  a 
jM-icket. 

NatB.  Pergty  good  maftcr  HoUftrtUJ,  jpffjf,  fo  it 
Ihall  pl^fe  you  to  abrt^te  Icurrility. 

Hoi.  i  will  fomethlng  a&ft  the  letter,  for  it  ai^ucs 
facility. 

^e  praififul  Princefs  ptert^d  mdprich 
,    ApretiypUafiwfricka, 
Somefof  afort^  but  mt  afore^ 

*T\U  novo  made  fore  wiibfiootit^. 
The  d^s  SdyeU,  put  L  to/ore^ 
Then  foreljumpt  from  thicket ; 
Or  prieket-forey  trelfejorel, 
fiiepe^efaB  a  booting. 
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If  fire  bf  fare^  $ben  L  to  Jin, 

Makes  ffiyfortt,  Oforell 
Of  OK  fere  Ian  kiaidredmah. 

By  mUp^  but  one  mere  L, 

Ksth.  Anretakml 

puli.  If  a  oleot;  be  a  daw,  lode  how  he  daws  him 
with  a  talent. 

fbl.  Thu  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  Tunple,  flmple ;  a 
feolilh  cxtravagatit  fpirit,  fiill  of  forms,  figures,:  Ihapes, 
objtfis,  ideas,  sfiprefacartons,  notioflv  revohitians. 
Thdc  are  b^oc  in  the  rentricle  of  memory,  nourilh'd 
in  the  womb  o(  pia  wiatery  ind  ddiver'd  upon  (he  mel- 
lowing of  occafion^  .bM.the  gifc  ia  good  in  cbole-in 
whom  it  is  acut^  and  lam  thankhil  feu-  ic  - 

Natb.  Sir,  I  praile  the  Lord  for  you,  and  io  may  my 
parifhioncrs,  for  their  iians  are-  wel]  tuior'd  by  yoo,  and 
their  daagfaten  pmfit  rery  grmdy  under  you »  yoi)  are  a 
good  member  of  the  OHnmonwealth. 

/^.  AfehereU,  if  their  fons  be  ingenuous,  they^  ihall 
want  no  inftruftion:  if  their  daughters  be  capable,'  | 
will  put  it  to  them.  But  virjapii,  {»'  ptrnea  Upiiairi 
a  faut  ftimniiK  fiilRiieth  UL 

SCENE    III. 

Enter .  Jaquenqtta  and  Coftatd. 

'  Jte.  God  girc  you  good  morrow,  mailer  parfbn.  a 
Gcoa  mailer  parfon,  be  Co  good  as  read  me  this  letter) 
it  was  given  me  by  C^ard,  and  fent  me  from  Don  ^• 
N^.    I  befeedi  you,  read  it.  [Nathaoid  reads  to  bimfe^. 

Hot. 

f>)  -^nkSer  parfon. 

Hil.  tdafier  parfoa. 
vluchu  theoDC? 

C«/(.  Mvr/i  nuifteT  Icliool'iiufter,  be  t}Mt  ii  liluA  toi liogffaead. 

&L  Of  picTciK  & )i«rfliad,  (good  duflei  of  coacrit  in  a  twf  of 
•Kk,  GrecDoagltfoT  «  ffint,  pcsrrcDougli  for  %  fwine:  TitfttKtf, 

7<if.  Good  Dufier,  (^e. 
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•  ^Hol.^  Faujie  frutr  geSM  ^momJ^  pectu  tmte/ai  umtrd 
rumtnat,  and  fo  forth.  Ah,  good  <^  Ma/Man,  >  I  may 
foeak  of  thee  as  the  mveUer  doch  of  I^emei .'  ^Fentgia, 
■yenegia!  qui  m»  te  vedi^  tiamupr^^  Old  MmlHoiit 
oldA^KM''  Who  underfiandeth  thee  not,  loves  thee 
not.  ut  re  fella  rm  fa.  Under  patdoa,  Sir,  '.wJitt  ".jrc 
ifcecon»ms?'of  nther^'acAb-dr^&yB  in  his-4«What! 
iDTibul!  verfcs! 

•  S^h.  Ay>  Sir,  and  vdrf  learned.  \Mrnnt. 

H$l.  Let  me  hear  a  fbff,  a  ftanza^  a  Tcrfe;  Ltg^,  D*- 
Ifatb.  If  Ida  Make  me  ftnlirani,  howihall  I  fwtar  id 
iovcf 
Ah,  never  fiuth  could  bold,  if  noc  to  beauty  woni'd } 
'  Though  ra  my  felf  forfwora,  w  thee  I'ilbithfiil  prov^, 
Thofe  thoughts  to  me  woe-oaks^  to  tbec  like  «fie» 
bowM. 
'  Study  hisliMl^  leaves,  and  makci  his  book  thine  eyai 
Where  all  Aofo  pleaTures  live,  that  art  woukl  a»ai> 
rarhcnd  : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  ^ecthaHR^Bfip, 
'<    -  Weil  learned  is  that  tongiiCf  that  well  can  tbn  con- 
;  -  ••  mend.     ■  ^  .  ., 

All  ignoninc  that  Soul,  that  ka  thee  widiout  woodar : 
Which  is  to  me  fome  praife,  that  I  thy  parts  admire  j 
Thy  eye  Jov^s  Hghtoiig  be^  ihy.  voice  is  dreadful 
thunder  -, 
Which  noc  to  anger  bent;  ii  Bnufichi  «nd  Tweet  fire. 


Cdeftial  as  thou  art.  Oh  pardon,  love,  this  wi^ong. 
-  That  *  'ITngs  fhe  lieavenV  ptaifiE  with  fiich  an  earthly 
tongue. 

ffoT. 

•  {%]  H*  mtani  Baptifta  S'pa.pifAat,  Ju'riiamtil  Mixibanai /ram  ibt 
flacirfhh  hirth,  aWrittr  tf  Pcimt  %ob»  li'uti  toiiiarii  iht  ui4»f 
thtf^tnth  Ctnurj.  . . .  TitctaU.  ^ 

a  This  fpeech  giTcn  to  Naih.  in  all  th«  old  editioiu. 

. . .  Tini.  tmnd. 
X  VtMtti,  ^'"acl't  a,,fui  mn  ttMtiJf,  i  ntn  tt piaecb. 

...  old  edit.  Theob.  tmnii 
4  finp  heaTcn't 
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Hal.  You  find  not  the  Jpoflropbes,  and  fo  mifs  the  ac-* 
cent.  Let  me  fmcrvifc  rfic  *  'canzMicr.^— *  Here  are 
only  numbets  ratify'd ;  but  for  the  elegancy,  facility,  and 
golden  c^enceof  poeGe,  caret:  Ovi^s  Naja  was  the 
man.  And  why  indeed  Na/e,  but  for  ImeUing  oat  the 
odoriferous  flowcre  of  fancy,  the  jerks  of  invention? 
^  'imitari  ^  is  nothing  r  fo  doth  the  hound  his  tnafleri  the  ^ 
ape  his  keeper,  the  tir*d  horfe  his  rider :  bur,  DtmeJiUM 
VirgitL,  was  this  direifted  to  you  ? 

Jaq.  Ay,  Sir,  from  one  Monileur  Biron^  one  of  the 
ftrangc  Queen's  lords. 

Hot.  I  win  overglance  the  fuperlcript.    To  the  ftunt' 
•white  band  of  the  mojt  beauteous  ladj  Ro&line.     I  will 
look  again  on  the  intclle^  of  the  letter,  for  the  nomina- 
tion of  the  party  writing,  to  the  perfbn  written  unto. 
Tokr  tadjift>if*s  in  all  dejir'd  tmplajmtnt^  Biron. 

T\a\Bknm  is  one  of  the  votaries  with  the  King,  and  here 
he  bath  fram'd  a  letter  to  a  fequenc  of  the  ftrangef 
Qoeen's,  which  accidenutly  or  by  the  way  of  progrcmoa 
hath  mifcarryM.     Trip  and  go,  my  fwect  \  deliver  this 

Sper  tnio  the  hand  of  the  King ;  it  may  concern  much^ 
^  not  thy  complement  I  I  forgive  thy  duty  :  adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Cofiarii^  go  with  me.  Sir,  God  ^ve  your  life. 

C4?.  Have  with  thect  hiy  girl.       [Exe,  Co&.  and  Jatu^ 

Hath.  Sir,  jrou  have  done  uiis  in  the  fear  of  God,  very 
idiffoafly :  and  u  a  certain  father  laith  — ■ 

nd.  Sir,  tdl  noc  me  of  the  lather,  I  do  fear  coloura- 
ble colours.  But  to  return  to  the  vedct:  did  they  pleaie 
TM,  Sk  Naibaxielf 

Noli.  Marvclkxu  wcU  for  the  pen. 

Hoi.  1  do  dine  to-day  at  the  father's  of  a  certain  pupit 
of  min^e ;  where  if  (beii^  repafi)  it  IfaaU  pleafe  you  to 
gtattfie  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  on  my  privUege  I 
have  with  the  poitna  of  the  afordaid  child  or  pupil*  un- 

do-take 

;  Okngntet.  . ,.  tU tJU.  Tbttb.  mtni. 

6  The  reft  of  tbii  Tpeecb  it  giv«n  to  Vatb,  in  all  the  tSA  edhlaar. 

. . .  TbtA.  tmtmd. 

7  imiury  . . .  §U  ttfii,  fitit.  im$md. 
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dertake  your  htn  vemtc ;  where  will  I  ptove  diofe  verfes 
to  be  very  unlcarnedi  neitfaer  favouring  of  poetry,  wit  or 
inveodon.    I  bcleech  your  fociety. 

N»th.  And  dunk  you  too :  for  fbcicty  (jaith  the  text) 
is  the  hwpinefe  of  life. 

Hel.  And  certcs  the  text  moft  infallibly  concludes  it. 
&rf  [7t  Dull.}  I  do  invite  you  too;  you  fhall  not  fay 
me  nay ;  PMto  verba.  Away,  the  gentles  arc  at  their 
game,  and  we  will  to  our  recreatioa.  [ExmU, 

S  C  E  N  E  IV. 
Enter  Biron  with  a  paper  in  bis  haftd,  aUtie. 
Biron.  The  King  is  hunting  the  deer,  I  am  courHng 
my  fclf.  They  have  pitcht  a  toil,  I  am  toiling  *  'in 
pitch  i^  pitch,  that  defiles  j  defile,  a  foul  word :  wcH, 
(it  thee  down,  forrow  j  for  fo  they  fay  the  fool  faid,  a  and 
fo  6y  I,  and  I  the  fool.  Well  prov'd  wit.  By  the  Lord 
riiis  love  is  as  mad  as  Ajax,  it  kills  (heep,  it  kills  me;  I 
a  flicep,  well  prov'd  again  on  my  fide.  I  will  not  love; 
if  I  do,  hang  me ;  i*  faith  I  will  not,  O,  but  ha-  eye : 
by  this  light,  but  for  her  ^e,  I  would  not  k>ve ;  yes, 
for  her  two  eyes.  Welt,  I  do  nothing  in  the  worU  but 
lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  Jove,  and  it 
hath  taught  me  to  rhime,  and  to  be  melancholy;  and 
here -is  part  of  my  rhime,  and  here  my  melancholy. 
Well,  ftie  hath  one  o'  my  fonnets  already ;  the  clown 
bore  it,  the  fool  lent  it,  and  the  lady  hath  it:  Tweet 
clown,  fweeter  foot,  fweeteft  lady !.  by  the  world,  J  would 
not  care  a  pin  if  the  other  three  were  in.  Here  comet 
one  with  a  paper ;  God  give  him  grace  to  groan! 

[Ht  fia»ds  q/Ue. 
Enter  the  King. 
Kit^.  Ay  me! 

Binm.  Shot,  by  heav'nl  proceed,  Iwect  Qtfvd\  thou 
haft  thumpc  him  with  thy  bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap : 
in  fotchi  ucrets. 

Kit^. 
(4  Suf.  95.  S  in  a  pKki 
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■,  So  fweetakilsthe  golden  fun  gives  not.  [i^ojfj^. 
f'o  thde  freih  morning  drms  up(Hi  the  role, 
As  thy  eye-beams  when  ^r  rah  rays  have  Ihwte 
Tlie  night  of  dew  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows; 
Nor  ifaincs  the  filver  moon  one  half  fo  bright^ 
Tfaniugti  the  tnnrparent  bofbm  of  the  deq). 
As  d<»h  my  ^ce  through  tears  of  mine  ^ve  lig^t  1 

Thou  Ihin'ft  in  ercty  tear  that  I  do  weep » 
No  drops  but  as  a  coach  doth  carry  thee. 
So  rideft  iboa  triumpbiag  in  my  woe. 
Do  but  belx^  the  tears  that  Iwell  in  m^ 
And  they  thy;  glory  through  my  grief  will  (bew  i 
Butdo  not  lore  thy  ielf,  then  thou  wilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glalles,  and  ftill  make  me  weep. 
O  Queen  of  C^eens,  how  ha  doft  thou  excel !  ' 
No  ttuK»ht  can  tbiidc,  nn  toogjue  of  mortal  (elL 
How  Ih^l  Aie  know  my  griefs  ?  I'll  drop  the  paper} 
Sweet  leaves  Ihade  folly.     Who  is  he  comes  here? 

\rbe  King  fiefs  qfije. 

Enter  Lcmg^ville. 

What'.  LDngaoiUe!  and  reading!  liften,  »'can!^ 

Birm.  Now  in  thy  likenefs  one  more  fool  appears, 

LMtg.  Ay  me !  1  am  forfwom. 

jSamt  Why,  he  comes  in  like  a  Peijure,  wearing  papers. 

Ki)^,  In  love,  1  hope }  fweet  fdbwihip  in  ihame. 

&ron.  One  dninkanl  loves  another  of  the  name. 

Lang.  Am  I  the  6rft  that  have  been  peijui'd  ibf 

Siron.  1  could  put  thee  in  comfort :  not  by  two  that  I 
know, 
Tbou  mak'ft  the  triumviry,the  three-cwncr-cap  of  fixaety. 
The  ihapc  of  love's  Tybioii,  that  hangs  up  fimplichy.  - 

Lng.  I  fear  theJe  ftubborn  lines  ladt  power  to  mov&: 
O  fwcct  Maria,  Empreis  of  my  love. 
Theie  nombers  will  I  ttar,  and  write  io  prafe. 

Biron.  O,  rhimes  are  guards  on  wanton  Ct^id't  hofe-: 
Disfigure  not  bis  \  'flop.'* 

Long. 
9  ear !  i  (hop.  ...vU tJit.  Thiii.  tmtnd.  '  ' 
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Xofljt  This  lame  fliall  go.  \He  reads  tbe  fom^t. 

Did  ml  tht  btaoewif  rbettritk  of  thiat  eye 

C<3aiit0  whan  the  wld'eemtt  hoid  argimnt) 
Perf»4dcmybeiff'ttetbisfa^efeiymjf     .     , 

Vows  for  tine  hroke  dafirve  not  fm^Hment : 
J.  wmas  Iferfittortt  M  /  wiil  prne, 

nt*  ttmg  «  gpdiitfi,  I  forfwire  mt  tbte. 
Jiff  vffw  vfMs  eartiy^  them  a  itav'tify  Jme  : 

Thy  grace  hmg  gtm^dy  eiires  all  di^aa  «  me. 
Vffuii.are  ha  br^b^  md  hretub  *  u^tew  is  : 

Then  thou /sir  Jim,  vbicb  on  my  emtb  d^  jkitu,  ' 
tfcbafft  this  vefonr-^/Mf-f  iotbeeii  in 

If  bnien  ibOt  it  is  m  fault  ^aiif  f 
If  ly  me  breke,  mbtti  fiei  it  n^fi  wife 
Tebfe  Moaib  t»v»Mafaradifei 

Biro».  ThM  ia  die  liver- vein,  which  makes  Sefit  a  doty: 

A  grtcn  goofc  a  goddefi :  pure,  pure  idolatry.         [way. 

<Jo3  amend  us,  God  *  ''amend  us,  we^  arc  much  out  o*th* 

Enter  Domain. 

Limg.  By  whom  fhall  I  fend  this !  (company })  fiay. 

Biron.  All  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  in&nt  pay  -, 
Like  a  Demy-god,  here  fit  I  in  the  sky : 
And  wretched  fools  fccrets  heedfully  e'er-eye: 
More  fades  to  the  mill !  O  heav'ns,  I  have  my  wi&, 
*  'DumatH  is  transform'd  i^  four  woodcocks  in  a  diih. 

Dim.  O  moft  divine  £0^^  / 

£irm.  O  nooft  prophaoe  cosccomb !  [/$Sde. 

Dms.  *  'Thou''  heaT^o!  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  cy«  I 

Birott.  By  earth,  ftie  ii '  'but  corporal,^  there  you  lie. 

i^Sde. 

Dum.  Her  amber  hairs  icx  foul  faare  amber  coted. 

£tr««.  An  amber- colour*d  rafca  was  weH  Doeed.  {Z^. 

Dam.  As  upright  as  tbe  cedu*. 

Biron.  Stoop  I  fay, 
Hec  Ihoulder  is  with  child.  {j^. 

Dam. 
-   1  uncnd,  we  j  Dmfai*  tnasibnn'd!  4  B7 

'  s  not,  corponl.  ..«U«^(/.7Awi.  m«W: 
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Birm.  Ay,  as  foniedtljrii  faK  then  no-fun  tnuft  fliim 

2)«is.  O  tfadt  I  hadt  ny  wiOil 

Zm^.  And  Ihwl  mine!  f^fiAi. 

JCn;.  And  miM  tgo^  good  Lordl    ■  .  \.^. 

Bkvm.  AnoiffolhaidiBfiAe.  bnorihita  goodwoB)? 
,    (.^. 

i)«».  I  would  fatgn  her.  but  a  bverfbe 
Reigns  Mf  mf  bloCRi,  JHul  will  maembitd  be.   ; 

BirM.  A  fcv^  in  your  blood  I  why  then  indfion 
Would  lee  b«r  oU'iri  Awee»^  Uvea  mi/prifion.       {^^fifr. 

Dm.  Odcc  more  I^rod  the  ode  diac  I  have  writ. 

BtTM.  Once  nJbre  Ptt  mark  bow  love  am  rary  :«k. 

Dumun  ni«6,Aw  )SmM/. 
Onrndaj^  alacH  the  dof^f 
Lwe,  wbofe  mentb  is  e>aer  Maj-, 
Spfi  a  hleffm  faffing  fair^ 
Playit^  intbe  wanton  air: 
nrougb  the  vthet  Uaves,  tie  ^iiti 
jtU  wfeai  can  faSagtfiHd, 
fflw*  the  lever  fick  to  deaih^ 
0^d  himff^  Ibe  beavetfs  Breath. 
rftfr  (quotb  be)  tbj  cbieh  vurj  How, 
^r^  would  f  mirbt  triuti^b  fof 
Butt  alack,  wf  band  is  /warMf 
N^er  to  pluck  tbee  from  tby  them: 
Vewt  alack,  for  youth  unmeet  f 
Toutbfo  apt  to  pluck  afwee't. 
Do  not  e^  it  _fln  in  me, 
fhat  lamforjitom  ftr  tbee. 
flmitforwbm  ru**  Jore  would  Jwtar 
'Judo  M  a»  Etbiope  were. 
And  datf  bimfelf  for  Jove, 
Twnit^  mortal  for  tfy  hve. 

This  mil  I  &Qd»  «Dd  ioBiethiag  cUc  more  plain* 

That 
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That  {hall  ezprels  my  true  lore's  foftiiu;  p^ia: 
Ot  would  the  Kii^*  Siren  aqd  JJamrme,  ' , 
\itxc  loven  too !  ill  to  example  ill 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a.p6-}ur>d  atm 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alibe  oo^MC-: 

i>»/. /)«)*»■«,  thy.  love  iafvfaimiebMTty,, 
That  in  Iove!s  grief  deOr'ft  QadtXf :      .  \Cami^  fjanem-d. 
You  may  look  pale,-  but  I  Ibould  bluJh,  1  know, 
To  be  o'er-heanl,  and  uk«n  nappiiu  fo. 
King.  Come,  Str»  you  bluOi  i  «  fait,  ywr  cafe  it  fucli^ 
^.- r    ICmii^fmmrd. 
Ton  chide  at  him,  oSending  twice  as.inucl). 
You  doDot  loveii/imia?  LonffruiHt     .  -  , 
Did  never  fomwt  for  her  lake  cain()Ua? 
Nor  never  Iay*d  his  wreathed  arms  athwart 
His  loving  bofom.  to  keep  down  bis  hovt? 
I  have  been  clofely  fhrowded  in  this  buOi, 
And  markt  you  both,  and  &r  you  both  did  bluQi. 
I  heard  your  guilty  rhimes,  obferv'd  your  f^ion  t 
Saw  fighis  reek  from  you,  noted  well  your  paCGdn. 
Ay  me!  £iysonei  Oyeme!  the  other  cries  j 
Her  hairs  were  gold,  cryftal  the  other's  eyes. 
You  would  for  paradifc  break  faith  and  troth, 
And  Jove  for  your  love  wouki  infringe  an  oath. 
What  will  Birett  lay,  when  that  he  fball  hear 
A  faith  infringed,  which  fuch  zeal  did  fwear  I 
How  will  he  ^rn }  how  will  he  Ibend  his  wit  t 
How  will  he  triumj^,  leap,  and  laugh  at  it  ^ 
For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  lee, 
I  would  not  have  him  know  fo  much  by  me. 

Bireji.  Now  ftep  I  forth  to  whip  hypocrifie.  , 
Ah,  good  my  Li^c^  I  pray  thee,  pardon  me. 

iCmi;^  forward. 
Good  heart,  what  grace  haft  thou  thus  to  reprove 
Thcfc  worms  for  loving,  that  art  raoft  in  love  ? 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  coaches ;  in  your  tears 
There  is  no  ceruin  Princds  that  appears  t 
Y^xi'U  not  be'  per}ar*d,  '.tis  an  hateful  thing ; 

TuJfa; 
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Tuflit  oone  but  minftrels  like  of  fonnetdng. 
But  arc  you  not  afham'd  P  nay,  are  you  not 
All  three  of  ^ou,  to  be  thus  much  o'er-Jhot  ? 
You  found  his  motCj  the  King  your  mote  did  lee : 
But  I  a  beam  do  find  in  each  of  three. 
0»  whM  a  fcene  of  fool'ry  have  I  feen. 
Of  fi^t  of  groans,  of  forrow,  and  of  teen  t 

0  me,  with  what  ftriit  padcncc'  have  I  fat. 
To  fee  the  King  transformed  to  a  gnat ! 
To  te  graat  Hercules  whipping  a  gigg. 
And  nofoand  £'<p/»na«  tuning  a  jigg! 
And  Ni^cr  fhj  at  polh-pih  with  the  boys. 
And  Qitick  ?Mfm  laugh  at  idle  toys! 

Where  lyes  thy  grief  f  O  tell  me,  good  Drnm  \ 
And,  gentle  La^avilk,  where  lyes  thy  pain  P 
And  where  my  Li^'s  i  all  abooc  the  breaft. 
Acaodlehoal 

JKny.  Too  bkttr  is  thy  jeft. 
Aft  we  bettay'd  thus  to  thy  oV«r-view  ? 

BtroH.  Not  you  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  by  you. 

1  that  am  honeft,  I  that  hold  it  fin 
To  break  the  tow  I  am  engaged  in, 
I  am  bctrayM  by  keeping  compiny 

With  '  /vane>like^  mm,  (tf  ftrange  inconftancy.' 
'When  ibail  you  fee  me  write  a  thing  in  rhime  i 
Or  groan  for  Joa»?  or  fpend  a  minute's  time 
Id  pnuiing  me  ?  when  mall  yon  hear  that  E 
Wul  praite  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  fzat,  an  eye, 
A  gae,  a  ftate,  a  brow,  a  breaft,  a  wafte, 
A 1^,  a  limb ! 

XSg.  Soft,  whither  away  fo  h&i 
A  true  man  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  lb! 

Sim.  I  poft  Jrom  lorC)  good  lover,  let  me  go. 

Etiier  Jaquenetta  aid  Coflard. 
Jaq.  God  Ue&  the  King  I 
£wF.  What  prefem  hatt  thoo  there  I 
Vol.11.  I  ■        C^. 
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Cofi.  Some  ceruin  treafon. 

King.  What  tnak«  treafon  here? 

Ceft.  Nay,  ic  makes  nothing.  Sir. 

Kit^.  If  «  mar  nothing  neither, 
The  treafon  and  you  go  in  peace  awaytog^tbcr. 

Ja^.  I  bcfeerh  your  Grace,  let  this  ktter  be  r^ 
Our  parfon  tniHoubts  it.:  it  was  ttcafon,  hefeid. 

King.  Biron,  read  it  over.  [fit  xdodi  tie  htttr. 

"Where  hadft  thou  it? 

Jaq.  0(CeJiariL 

King.  Where  hadft  thou  it  ? 

Oft.  Of  Dun  M-amaSo^  Dm  M-ama^. 

King.  How  now,  what  is  in  you  ?  why^  doft  thotttear  it  ?  -t 

BiToi^  Atoy»inyLicge,  a  toy?  your  Gtaee  needs  not/ 
fear  it.  p 

Jjing.  It  did  tawc  him  to  folfion,  antj  tberefbcc  l«t*a\ 
hear  it: 

Daw.  It  is  AVoVs  writing,  and  here  is  his  name. 

Birwi.  Ah,  you  *horelibn  loggerhead,  you  were  b«W9 
to  do  me  (hsujie, 
Guilty,  my  lord,  guilty :  \  coafefs,  \  cOnfe&. 

nng.  What  ?  £l(w  nw«t 

Biron.  That  you  three  fixris  lackt  me  fOoI  to  mftke  uj 
He,  he  and  you  :  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I 
Are  pick-purfcs  in  love,  and  we  daferve  to  die. 
O,  difmiJs  this  ^ience,  and  Ilhall  tcU  .you  m»e. 

Bum.  Nov  the  nuinber  is  even. 

Biron.  True,  true,  wcarefiaui": 
Will  thefe  luttics  be  gone? 

King.  Hence,  "Sirs,  hence,  away!'* 

Oft.  Walk  afide  the  true  folk,  and  kt  she  traiton  Itay. 
\Exemt  OA^and -^it^ 

Biron.  Sweet  lords,  ^ect  lovers,  O,  letua imbrace  : 
As  true  we  areas  flelhand  biood  can, be. 
The  fea  will  ehfc  and  flow,  heav'n  will  (hew  his  face : 

Young  blood  doth  not  obey  ah  old  doctee. 
We  cannot  crors  the  Caufe  why  we  were  born  : 
Therefore  of  all  iuods  ntift  we  be  forfwom. 

7  Sin,  away.  JQdj, 
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iCMf^.Wlat,  did  ihefe  itntiines  Diew  fome  love  of  Ainc  ? 

^ram.  Did  they,  quoth  you  ?  who  fees  the  heavenly  Rofa- 

Tbat  (like  a  rude  and  iavage  man  of  Inde  [tiie^ 

Ac  the  fad  openinc  of  the  goi^eous  eaft) 
Bows  DOt  bis  vafl&l  head,  and  ftrucken  blind, 

Ki6es  Che  bale  groaftd  with  c^iedienc  t^eaft  ? 
What  peremptory  c^le-fighced  eye 

Dares  wok  upon^e  heaven  of  her  brow. 
That  is  notUinded  by  her  Majefty  f 

Kii%.  Whatseid,  «hai  Airy  hath  infpir'd  thee  now? 
My  love  thcr  miftrds)  ii  a  gracious  moon. 

She  (an  actencBng  ftar)  fi:arce  feen  a  light. 
Bim.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Birm. 

O,  bat  for  my-  Io?e,  day  would  turn  to  night. 
Of  all  complexions  the  cutl'd  Sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  Fair,  inher  ^ircheek't  ' 
Where  fevenl  worthia  make  one  dignity, 

What  nothing  vtinta  that  want  it  felf  doth  feek. 
Lend  me  die  Qourilfa  of  all  gentle  tongues  ^ 

Fie,  painted  rhetCN-ick  !  O,  ihe  needs  it  not: 
To  thit^'of  &te  a  Teller's  praife  belongs: 

She  p^Bcs  prufe,  then  praife  too  Ibort  doth  blot 
A  wkher'd  berail^  fivefcore  mnters  worn, 

Mifl^  ihaJce  off  fifty,  lookihg  in  her  eye : 
Beaoty  oodi  vamifh  age,  as  if  new-born, 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancy, 
O,  'tis  the  fun,  that  maketh  all  things  iSine. 

M^ag.  By  heav'n,  thy  love  is  black  as  ebony. 
Binm.  Is  i^Mny  like  her  ?  O  * 'wood^  divine  f 

A  wife  of  fuch  wood  were  felicity. 
O,  wlio  can  give  an  oath  ?  where  is  a  book  ? 

Thac  I  may  fwear  beaoty  doth  beauty  lack, 
Jf  that  fhe  learn  not  of  her  eye  to  look: 

No  face  is  fair  that  is  ntA  full  ib  black. 
JCnv.  O  paradox,  black  is  the  badge  of  hell ; 

The  hue  of  dangeons,  and  the  >  ''Oote^  of  night. 

1  X  ^^BiTon. 
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I  'BifoM.  Aod  beauty's  *  ^drela^  bccome&the  heavens  well.^ 
Devils  fooneft  tempt,  reletnbline  ^irOs  of'  li^t : 
O,  if  in  black  my  lady's  brow  be  dcckt* 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  '  'ufiuped^  kdr 
Should  ravifh  deters  with  a  i&c  alpedt : 

And  therefore  is  fhe  born  to  make  black  Iw. 
Her  favour  turns  the  fafhion  of  die  days. 

For  native  Uood  is  oounted  painting  novj 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  difpraife. 
Paints  it  lelf  black  to  imitate  bcr  braw. 
Dam.  To  look  like  bcr  are  cbiomcy-ffreqwn  bltck  ? ' 

Long.  And  fince  her  time,  are  onlicn  oMinted  bright  ? 
King.  And  Etbieps  of  their  Iwect  CQa^>tackui  crack  i 

Dum.  Dark  needs  no  candles  now,  i(x  daric  is  light. 
Biron.  Your  miftrefles.dare  never  oJme  in,  rain. 
For  fear  their  colours  fhould  he  walfat  »ny. 
Kii^.  'Twere  good  yours  did  :  for.  Sir,  to  tell  you  |daili» 

1*11  find  a  fairer  ^ce  not  walht  to-day. 
Biron.  I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  'till  doona>-day  heie. 
King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  fo  much  as  the. 
Dum.  I  never  knew  man  hold  vile  fiufffo  dear. 

Long.  Look ,  here's  thy  love,  my  foot  and  her  &ce  fee. 
Biron.  O,  if  che  ftrects  were  pavol  with  diine  cycsy 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  fuch  tread. 
Dum.  O  vile  !  then  as  ihe  goes,  what  upward  lyes 
The  ftreet  fliould  lee  as  flie  walk'd  over  head. 
King.  But  what  of  this,  are  we  not  ^  in  love  i 

Biron.  Nothing  fo  fure,  and  thereby  all  fohworn. 
King.  Then  leave  this  chat,  ftnd,  good  Bire»^  now  prQve 

Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn. 
Dum.   Ay  marry  there,  fome  flattery  for  this  evil. 
Long.  O  fomc  authority  how  to  proceed, 
Some  triclu,  fome  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  devil  ?    -. 
Dum.  Some  lalve  for  perjury  ! 
J    '      tis  more  than  nMd. 
Have  at  you  then,  affe^on's  Men  at  arms} 

ConCder 

I  Tb»  line  fpolce  \if  die  £f<v  U  A  edk.  z  Creft    - 

3  HAifping 
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Confider  jwhat  you  firft  did  fwear  unto  : 

To  faA,  to  ftudy,  and  to  fee  no  woman  ; 

Flat  creafon  'gainft  the  kingly  ftate  of  youth. 

Say,  can  you  laft  ?  your  ftomachs  aretoo  young : 

And  abftinence  ingenders  maladies. 

And  where  that  you  have  row'd  to  ftudy  (Lords) 

In  that  each  of  you  hath  forffrorn  his  book, 

Can  you  (till  dream  and  pore,  and  therton  look  * 

For  when  would  you,  my  Lord,  or  you,  or  you, 

Hare  found  the  ground  of  ftudy's  excellence. 

Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman's  &ce^ 

From  wonieps  eyes  this  do&rine  I  dmve  j 

They  are  die  ground,  the  ♦  'books,"'  the  academes. 

From  whence  doth  fpring  the  true  Prtvutbean  fire: 

Why;  univcr&l  plodding  poifbns  up 

The  nimble  fpirits  in  the  arteries ; 

As  motion  and  long-during  aiftion  tires 

The  finewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 

Now  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  lace. 

You  hav;  in  that  ftmworn  the  ufe  of  eyei. 

And  ftudy  coo,  the  caufer  of  your  vow. 

For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world. 

Teaches  fuch  booty  as  a  woman's  eye? 

Learning  is  but  an  adjunct  to  our  fdf. 

And  wiicFe  we  are,  our  learning  likewife  is. 

Then  when  our  felves  we  fee  in  ladies  eyes, 

Dowe  not  likewife  fee  our  learning  there? 

O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  ftudy,  lords, 

Aod  in  that  vow  we  have  foffworn  our  books ;  - 
Fw  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you,  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  '  'noxioa!^  as  che  prompting  eyes 
Of  ^  'beauteous^- tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  ? 
Other  flow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  pra&ifers, 
Scarce  Ihcw  a  harvell  of  their  heavy  toil. 
Bia  love,  firit  learned,  in  a  lady's  eyes, 

,   I  3  Lives  • 

'4  \Kxk,  %  numbm  6  b.<aut)>'i 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOt^le 


15+  L  o  V  eV  Laiour*s  lofi. 

Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain : 
But  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courfcs  as  fwifp  as  thought  in  every  power. 
And  gives  to  every  power  a  double  power. 
Above  their  fu'n£lions  and  their  offices. 
-  It  adds  a  precious  leeingto  the  eye  : 
A  lover*s  eyes  wit)  gaze  an  eagle  blind  : 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  loweft  found. 
When  the  fufpicious  head  of  theft  is  ftopt. 
Love's  feeling  is  more  foft  and  fenfible 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  fnails. 
Love's  tongjue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  grols  in  tafte  | 
For  valour,  is  not  love  a-  Hercuks 
Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Htfperidts  f 
Subtle  as  Spbiiix,  as  fweet  and  muHcal 
As  bright  jfpollo's  lute,  ihung  with  his  hair  f 
And  when  love  fpeaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  Gods 
Makes  heaven  drowfie  with  the  harmony, 
Never  durft  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write. 
Until  his  ink  were  icmpcr'd  with  love's  fighs  j 
O,  then  his  lines  wouk]  ravifh  fav^  ears. 
And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 
From  womens  eyes  this  doftrine  1  derive : 
They  fparkle  ftill  the  right  Ptmethtm  fire, 
They  arc  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 
That  fhew,  contain,  and  nourifh  all  the  wOTld ; 
,    Elfe  none  at  all  in  ought  proves  excellent. 
Then  fools  you  were,  ihefe  women  to  forfwear: 
Or,  keeping  what  is  fworn,  you  wilt  prove  fools. 
For  wi0om's  fake,  a  word  that  all  men  love; 
Or  for  love's  fake,  a  word  that '  'moves'"  all  mcnj 
Or  for  mens  fake,  the  author  of^  thefe  women; 
Or  womens  fake,  by  whom  we  men  are- men  i 
Let  us  once  lofe  our  oaths,  to  find  our  felves  j 
Or  elfe  we  lofe  our  felves,  to  keep  our  oaths. 
]t  is  religion  to  be  thus  forfworn. 
For  charity  it  fclf  fulfills  the  law  i  . 

7  lOTCt 
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And  who  caftftver  love  fromctHrity  *  ■ 

Xing.  Saint  C^pu/  then!  aiid,  ilbidiers,  to  the  field! 

Birse.  Advance  yourftandarda,  andupon  them.  Lords; 
-Ped  mell,  dowil  with  diem :  but.  be  firft  advis'd, 
In  «oMBifl:  that  you  gee  the  fun  of  them. 
'   Long.  Now  to  pjain-dcaling,  lay  thefe  gloflcs  by,  - 
Shall  wt  RfblVetti  voo  the{%  giris  of  Fraact  f 

Kit^.  And  win  them  too;  therefore  let  us  dcvile 
SooK  entertainment  for  tiiem  in  their  tenti. 

hirvn.  Firft  from  the.  park  let  us  conduct  thep  tjiicher, 
-  Then  homeward  erery  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  hit  (air  mitlrefsi  in  the  afternoon 
•We  will  wkh  fbme  ftrange  patlime  fblace  them. 
Such  ai  eke  Swrtncft  of  the  time  can  ibapc : 
For  Teveh,  dances,  masksj  and  merry  hours, 
Forenui  fair  (ove,  ftrewing  her  way  with  ilowen. 

iCi^,  Away,  awiy,  no  time  (hall  be  omitted, 
^hat  will  be  tiifle,  and  majr  by  ui.  be  Btted. 

Mirm.  ■'*Jtltns!  jftieks*  Towed  cockle^  reaj»  nocorn. 
And  julUce  always  whirls  in  equal  meafure: 
Light  wenches  may  proite  plagues  to  men  fbrfworn ; 
If  fo,  OBI  topper  biiyi  ho  better  trcafure.     {'Exemi. 


A  C  T     V.      S   C  E  N  E     I. 
Enter  Holofernes,  Nsthaniel  and  Dull. 

HoLOfERNXS. 

SJ  TIS  ^uod  fi0cit. 
Natb,  1  praifc  God  for  you.  Sir,  your  reatbns  at 
dinner  have  been  Iharp  and  fententious  \  pleafant  wirh- 
ont  Icurrilityt  witty  without  affeflation,  audacious  with- 
out impudency,   learned  without  opinion,   and  ftrange 
without  faerefie :  I  did  converle  this  qutmdam'dzj  with  a 
I  4.  com- 

8  Alone,  alone,  fowed  Cockrel     ...»U  edit.  Warb.  tmnsd. 
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companion  of  the  King's,, who  is  intituled*  nominated, 
or  called,  Do»  jfdriatto  ae  Armada. 

Hoi.  iV^w'  hminem  tmquam  te.  His  humour  is  lofty, 
lis  difcourfe  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his  eye  ambi- 
tious, his  gate  majeftical,  and  his  ^neral  behaviour  vain, 
ridiculous,  and  thrafonical.  He  is  top  pick^,  too 
Ipmce,  too  aiTefted,  too  odd,  as  it  were,  too  pctc^jritute, 
as  I  may  call  it. 

Natb.  A  moft  fingular  and  choice  epithet ! 

IDraws  tut  bis  tahU-haek. 

Hel.  He  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbofity  finer 
than  the  fiaple  of  his  argument    I  abhor  fuch  phanatical 

{ihantalins,  fuch  infociabie  and  point-devife  companions, 
iich  rackets  of  orthography,  asdo  fpeak  dout  fine,  when 
heihouldiay  doubti  det,  when  he  Ihould  [vonounce  dcbt{ 
d,  e.  b,  t ;  not  d,  e,  r, :  he  clepctb  a  calf,  cauf:  half,  bauf : 
neighbour  vacatur  nebour  j  neigh  abbreviated  ne :  this  is 
abominable,  which  we  would  callabhominable,  it'^infi- 
(luateth  to  me^  of  "'infanic:  Ne  inlelligis^  Domint^  U 
make  frantick,  lunatick  i 
Nath.  Laui  deo,  bone  tHteUigt, 
Hoi.  Bene?  bom  for  beiii\  Prifiiatf  a  little  jfcratch'd, 
'twill  fervc.^ 

S   C    E   N   E'  11. 

EMter  Armado,  Moth  and  Coward. 
Nath.  Videfne  quis  venit  ?  • 

Hoi.  rtdeoy  0gmieo. 
jirm.  Chirra. 

Hoi.  ^are  Chirra,  not  Sirrah? 
jirm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encountred< 
Hoi.  Moft  military  Sir,  lalutadon. 


9  infinaatetk  me 


Moth 


Nath.   Lam  Die,  bint  intilhgt. 

Hal.  Bmi  bM»  for  tew  FrifiU* ;  a  little  Tcnttdi,  'twiD  fern 

...eldtdil.  Tbieb.  mi»d. 
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IfyA.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feaft  of  languages, 
and  Aole  the  fcraps. 

Cofi.  O,  they  have  liv'd  long  on  the  Alms-  basket  of 
wotdf.  I  marvel  thy  mafter  hadi  not  eaten  thee  fijr  a 
word,  for  thou  art  not  lb  long  by  the  head  as  bonmjkabi- 
htn&iitatihs :  thou  art  eafler  fwailow'd  than  a  flap^lra- 
gon. 

Mffih.  Peace,  the  peal  begins. 

>frw.  Monficur,  are  you  not  lettered  ? 

Metb.  Tcs,  yes,  heeeachcs  boys  the  horn-book': 
What  is  A  B  Ipelt  backward  with  the  horn  on  his  head  ? 

Hd.  Ba,  putritiaj  with  a  hc»n  added. 

Motb.  Ba,  rooft  fdly  fheep  with  a  horn.  You  hear  his 
learning. 

Hoi.  ^msj  quisj  thou  confonaiit  ? 

Motb.  The  * '  third''  of  the  five  vowelsj  if  you  repeat 
them,  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

/&/.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  I— • 

AfHb.  The  Iheep  i  the  other  two  cdncludes  it,  >  'o,  u.^ 

jfrm.  Now  by  the  £Ut  wave  of  the  Mediterrmeum,  a 
iweet  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit}  fnip,  fnap,  quick 
and  home  \  it  rgoiceth  my  intellect ;  true  wit. 

Moth.  Ofo'd  by  a  chiJd  to  an  old  man :  which  is  wit- 
old. 

Hfl  W(iatisthe6guref  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Motb.  Harm: 

Hoi.  TIkmi  diliwteft  like  an  infant  \  go,  whip  thy  gigg. 

Mab.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I  wit! 
«lup  about  your  in&my  */circkm  eircay^  a  gigg  of  a  cuck- 
dd'shorn. 

Ctfi.  An  I  had  but  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
flxwkl'ft  have  it  to  buy  ginger-bread;  hold,  there  is  the 
very  remuneration  I  had  of  thy  mafter,  thou  half-penny 
pDtle  of  wit,  thou  pidgeon-^g  of  difcretion.  O,  an  the 
heav'itt  wcr«  &>  plcafed  that  thou  were  but  my  baftard ! 

what 

3  ifUi .  ;.  «V  tdii.  nt»h.  tmnd. 
]  oat.   ...tid tiit.  Tint.  tmi»J. 

4  MMHM  fit0,  ...  old  edit.  Tbeob.  emmi';  : 
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what  a  joyful  bthcr  wouldll-  tbou  imke  me  ?  go  to^  thoa 
haft  it  ad  dimhil^  at  the  Bnger's  ends^  as  thcy.lay. 

Hoi.  Oh,  1  fmell  &lfe  ktin,  <^((f^7.for  Mq^a. 

jtrm.  Ans>inan,  fr^aabido\  we  will  be  fiDgled  from 
the  bu'barous.  Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  the  charge- 
houfe  on  the  top  of  the  mounuin  ? 

Hoi.  Or  Mans  the  hiH. 

Arm.  At  your  fweet  pleaiure,  .for  tlie  owuntaui. 

Hoi.  I  Ao  fans  fn^on. 

jinn.  Sir,  it  is  the  King's  moft  fweet  pleaftn  and 
afiedion,  to  congratulate  .the  Frincels  -at  her  pavSicMi,  if) 
the  pofterior  of  this  day,  which  the  rude  multitude  6ill  the 
afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  fofierior  of  the  day,  moft  generous  Sir,  is 
liable,  cot^rucnt,  tvA  meafuraUe  for  the  afternoon :  the 
word  is  well  cOll'd,  choice,  fweet,  and  apt,  I  do  afliire 
you,  Sir,  1  do  aHure  you. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  King  is  a  noble  gentleman,  and  my  h- 
miliar,  I  do  aflfure  ye,  my  very  grod  friend  j  for  what  is 
inward  between  us,  let  it  pafs- — I  do  befeech  thee,  re- 
member thy  curtcTie— I  befeech  tbee,  apparel  thy  h«ad, 
and  among  other  importunate  and  moft  lerioua  dengns, 
and  of  great  import  indeed  too — but  let  that  pals,  for  I 
muft  tell  thee  it  will  picafc  hb  Grace  (by  the  world)  fbmc- 
cime  to  lean  uomi  my  poor  fboukier*  and  with  hkrvyal 
6nger  thus  dally  with  my  excrement;  with  my  mtifta- 
chiO}  but,  fweet  heart,  let  that  paft.  By  the  world,  I 
recount  no  fable  t  fbme  certain  fpecial  honours  icpleajeth 
his  greatneis  to  impart  to  Amado  a  foldier,  a  sun  of 
travel,  that  hath  ken  the  world ;  but  let  that  pa&— 
the. very  all  of  all  it— but,  fweet  been,  I  do  im[»on  fe- 
crecy — that  the  Kin^  would  have  me  prefent  the  Prin- 
cefi  (fweet  chuck)  with  Ibme  deli^tful  oftentatioo*  or 
fhow,  or  pag^nt,  or  uitick,  or  fira-work.  Now  under- 
flanding  that  the  cu^^te  and  your  fweet  fclf  are  gpod  at 
ilich  eruptions,  and  Hidden  breaking  out  of  mirth  (as  ic 
were)  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the  end  toaave 
your  aintlancc. 

flsl. 
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ml.  Sir,  you  fhall  prefcnt  before  her  the  nine  wor- 
thie,  -Sir,  {To  WathanidJ  as  conceramg  fome  emeftairi- 
ment  of  time,  Ibmc  Ihow  in  the  pofterior  of  this  day,  lo 
be  rendred'by  our  afliftance  at  the  King's  command,  and 
this  moft  gallant,  illuftrace  and  learned  gentleman,  be- 
fore the  Princcfi :  I  fay,'  n'onc^  fo  fit  as  to  prcfent  the 
nine  wordiies, 

Natb.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enoughto  prc- 
fent them  ? 

HoL  J^ma,  your  felf  i  this  gallant  gcnlenum,  Ji^s 
Machaieus  %  this  fwain  (becaule  of  his  great  liti^b  or  joint) 
(hall  *  'pals  for  Pempty^  the  great  ;  and  the  page,  Hercules, 
Arm.  Pardon,  Sir»  error :  he.  is  not  quantity  enough 
for  iliat  worthy's  thumb;  he  is  not  fo  big  as  the  end  of 
his  club. 

UbL  Siall  I  have  audience  ?  be  fiial}  prefent  Hemdes 
in  mioiHity :  his  Enter  and  Exit  ftall  bi*  ftrangling  a  Inake ; 
aod  I  will  have  an  apok^y  for  that  purpofe. 

Motb.  An  excellent  device :  fo  if  any  of  the  audience 
hifi,  you  may  cry ;  well  done,  Hsrcules,  now  thou  crufli- 
eft  the  Diake-,  that  is  the  way  to  make  an  ofibice  gracious, 
tht/  few  have  the  grace  to  '  'knOw^  it. 
Arm.  Forihe  reft  of  the  worthies? 
/A/.  I  will  play  three  my  felf. 
A&ih.  Thrice  worthy  gentletuan ! 
Arm.  Shall  1  eell  you  a  thing? 
m.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fadge  not,  an  antique.  I 
befeech  you,  folkiw, 

H9I.  ha !  good-man  Dall,  thou  haft  fpoken  no  word 
all  this  while. 
DaU.  Nor  underftood  none  neither.  Sir. 
HeJ.  AiloMit  we  will  employ  thee. 
DkU.  ril  make  one  in  a  darlce,  or  fo:  «■  I  will  play 
on  rhe  tabcr  »  the  worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the  hay. 
fiol.  Moft  DuS,  honeft  Dk/?,  to  eur  (port  away.  lExeunt. 

S  psb  ffmftf  6  do 

SCENE 
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SCENE       III. 

Enter  Princefs,  and  LaJies. 

prig.  C  Wect  hearts,  we  fliall  be  rich  ere  we  depart, 

•^  If  fairing  Txiine  thus  {^tifuUy  in. 
A  lady  wali'd  about  with  diamonds ! 
Look  you,  what  I  have  fram  the  loving  King. 

Jiof.  Madam, '  came  nothing  elfe  along  with  that  ? 

Prin.  Nodiing  but  this?  yes,  as  much  love  in  rhime. 
As  would  be  cram'd  up  in  a  fheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  fides  the  leaf,  margenc  and  all. 
That  he  was  fain  to  fcal  on  Cupids  name. 

Rof.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god>head  wax. 
For  he  hath  been  five  thoufknd  years  a  boy. 

Calb.  Ay,  and  a  fhrewd  unhappy  gallows  too. 

Rof.  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him,  he  kill'd  your  fiftef  ^ 
.    Calb.  He  made  her  melancholy,  lad  and  heavy, 
.And  lb  fhediedi  had  fhe  been  light  like  you. 
Of  fuch  a  merry,  nimble,  ftirring  fpirit. 
She  might  have  been  a  gtandam  ere  fhe  dy'd. 
And  fo  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long.       [won!  ? 

Jiof.  What's  your  dark  meaning,  moufc,  of  this  light 

Calb.  A  light  condition,  in  a  beauty  dark. 

Rof.  We  need  more  light  to  find  your  meaning  out; 

Catb.  You'll  mar  the  light  by  taking  it  in  fnufF: 
Therefore  I'll  darkly  end  the  ai^ument. 

Raf.  Look  what  you  do,  you  do  it  ftill  i'ch'  dark. 

Catb.  So  do  not  you,  for  you  arc  a  light  wench, 

Rof.  Indeed  I  weigh  not  you,  and  therefore  lights 

Catb.  You  weigh  me  not ;  O,  thafs,  you  care  not  for  me. 

Rof.  Groat  reafooi  for  ^  'paft  cure  is  ftill  paftcare,'' 

Prix,  Well  bandied  both  j  a  fct  of  wit  well  play'd. 
But,  RofalitUf  you  have  a  favour  too,* 
Who  fent  it  i  and  what  is  it  ? 

Rof. 

7  fait  4rc  ii  itill  paft  care.   . . .  nV  tdit.  Tbirl.  imni. 
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RfiJ^  I  would  yott^khew. 
And  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours 
My  fovour  were  as  great,  be  wicnets  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verfes  too,  I  thank  Biron, 
The  numbCTs  truci  and  were  the  numbring  too, 
I  were  the  fairelt  goddefs  on. the  ground. 
I  am  compat'd  to  twenty  thoufand  fairs.  t 

O,  be  hadi  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter. 

Pria.  Any  thing  like  ? 

Rof.  Much  in  the  letters,  nothing  in  the  praife. 

PrJM.  Beauteous  as  ink ;  a  good  concluTion. 

Cath.  Fair  as  a  text  B  in  a  copy-book. 

Rof,  Ware  penci]s,a  *  'ho !  ^  let  me  not  die  your  debter* 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  tetter ! 
Othat  your  &ce  were  not  fo  iiill  of  Oesf 

» 'Catb.  Pox  of  that  jcft,  and  I  beflirew  all  flirew^,^ 

Prin. '  'But,  CatbariiKyWhat  was  ient  yoD  from  Dumainf^ 

Catb.  Madam,  this  glove. 

Prin.  Did  he  not  fend  you  twain  ? 

Catb.  "  'Yes,  Madam,  that  he  did  i  and  fent  moreover,'^ 
Some  thoufand  verfes  of  a  ^thfiillovcr. 
A  huge  tnuiQation  of  hypocriHe, 
i'Vikly'^  compil'd,  profound  fimplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  tnefe  pearls,  to  me  fent  Lotigavilk. 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 

Pn'n.  I  think  no  le(s ;  doft  thou  not  wilh  in  heiart 
The  chain  were  longer,  and  the  letter  ftort  ? 

Mar.  Ay,  or  1  would  thefe  hands  might  never  part. 

prin.  We  are  wife  girls,  to  mock  our  lovers  lb. 

Raf.  They  are  worfe  fools  to  purchafe  mocking  fo. 
That  fime  Birm  I'll  torture  ere  f  go. 
0  that  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  th*  week ! 

How 

(f)  Utamiw  t§  thtek  Catharine  for  her  fainting,  fintil  bein^  « 
trntuiat-h^mfi.  ' 

^  Jhii  lint  giviH  It  th*  Printift  in   oU  tiit.  ;  .  .  %btah,  tmtnd. 
I  But  whxc  wu  fent  to  jtqu  from  fair  Damain  f 
1  Yet,  Madam,  and  mincover, 
3  Vildly 
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How  I  would  make  him  hvin^  and  beg,  an4  fec^ 
And  wait  the  fcalbn,  and  obferre  the  times. 
And  fbend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bpotleG  rhimes. 
And  mape  his  ferries  alJ  to  my  behefls, 
And  malce  him  proud  to  make  me  proud  with  jeOa^ 
So  a  ♦  'portcnt-Iikc^  would  I  o'afway  his  flate. 
That  he  fhould  be  my  fiool,  and  I  his  fate,  b 

Prin.  None  are  fo  fiircly  caught,  when  they  arc  catdi^dy 
As  wit  turn'd  fool  j  folly  in  wifdom  harch'd 
Hath  wiliiom's  warraat^  and  the  help  of  fchool. 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 

Rof.  The  blood  of  youth  burns  not  in  ^h  cXce& 
As  gravity's  revolt<tQ  wantOnncfi. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fbob  bears  not  fo  ftrong  a  note. 
As  fool'ry  in  the  wiie*  when  wit  doth  dote: 
Since-atl  the  powo-  thereof  it  doth  aj^ly. 
To  pfove  by  wit  worth  in  ftmplicity. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  Boyet, 

Prin.  Here  comes  Beyet,  and  mirth  is.  in  his  Rice, 

Baytt.  O,  I  am  ftab'd  with  laughter,  where's  berGraccf 

Prin.  Thy  news,  Boyet? 

Boyet.  Prepare,  Madam,  prepare.  ' 

Arm,  wenches,  arm;  incounters  mounted  are 
Againft  your  peace,  love  doth  approach  dilgu'is'd. 
Armed  in  arguments,  you'll  be  furpriz'd. 
Muftcr  your  wits,  ftand  in  your  own  defence, 
Or  hide  your  heads  lik^  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  Siini  Dennis,  to  £i'int  Ct^id ;  what  are  they 
That  charge  their  breath  againft  us?  fay,  fcout,  lay, 

Bffjiet.  Under  the  cool  fhade  of  a  lycamore, 
1  thought  to  ck)fe  mine  eyes  fomc  faafr  an  hourj 

Who, 

{a)  Portenh  tave.  item  ahwaji  looted  s^«  mat  m^  tit  tht  tokciu  W 
fignalt,  bHt  the  inBrumnitt  alfo  of  Deliiny- 
,L,   o  .  .       .    .    .    -.,     ,      ,-,Jj 


(b)  Srt««fl«iiiMeaf.  for'Meif.  ^a  III,  Stent  I, 
4  pedaat-likc . . '.  oldiiit.  If^arb.  tmsnd. 
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When,  lo!  R>  tmonipc  my  purpos'd  reft, 

Towanl  cIuC  fhade,  I  mi^t  behold,  sddreft 

llie  King  and  his  companions ;  warily 

I  flole  inED  a  neighbour  thicket  by. 

And over-hau-d,  what  you  fhall  over-hear: 

That  by  and  by  difguis'd  they  will  be  beve. 

Thdr  htraM  is  a  pretty  knavilh  pige. 

That  well  by  hart  h;uh  conn'd  his  onbaflage. 

Adioa  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  ttiere ; 

Thus  muft  thou  fpeak,  and  thus  thy  body  bear} 

And  ever  and  anoa  they  made  a  doubt, 

Pie&ntx  majcftical  would  put  him  ow: 

For,  quoth  the  Kiog,  an  angd  (halt  thtxj  tee. 

Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  {peak  aDdadoufly. 

The  boy  reply'd,  an  angel  is  not  evil; 

I  (IkiuVI  \aYC  fear'd  her,  had  ihe  been  a  devil. 

With  that  all  laugb'd,  and  clap'd  hioi  on  the  (boulder, 

Makii«  the  bold  wag  1^  their  praifes  bolder. 

One  tmb'd  his  elbow  thus,  and  fteerM,  and  fwore, 

A  better  fpeech  waa  never  fpoke  before. 

Another  with  his  ftnger  and  his  thumt^ 

OydiM,  wewilldo'r,  come  what  will' oome. 

The  third  he  capcr'd  and  cry'd,  all  goes  well : 

The  fourtfa  llini'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 

With  that  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 

Wid)  Jiich  a  zealous  laughttfr,  fo  profound, 

That  in  this  Ipteen  ridiculous  appears. 

To  check  thcu- '  'fblty  with  pafHon's^  Iblemn  tan. 
friti.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  viftt  us  ? 
Arjv/.  They  do,  they  do ;  and  are  apparel'd  thus, 

l&t  Mufeevites,  ot  Ruffians ^  as  I  gue^. 

Their  purpofe  is  xp  parley,  court  and  dance. 

And  every  one  his  love-  feat  will  advance 

Unto  his  Ici'eral  mifbefs  ■  which  they'll  know  ■ 

Bj  favours  rev*ral,  which  they  did  beftow. 
?rin.  And  will  they  ibf  the  gallants  fliall  betasktj 

For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  maskt : 

And 
{  ftUy,  piffioni 
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And  not  a  man  of  thcm  Hull  have  the  g^ace,' 
Defpight  of  fuic,  to  fee  a  lady's  £ice; 
HoB,  Rofaltne ;  this  ^vour  thou  IhaJc  wear. 
And  then  the  King  will  court  thee  for  his  dear : 
Hold,  takethouthis,  my  fwcet,  and  g^ve  methioes 
So  Hull  Birsn  take  me  for  Rofaline. 
And  change  your  favours  too,  fo  fhall  your  bva  . 
Woo  contrary,  dcctiv'd  by  diefe  removes. 

Rof.  Come  on  then,  vear  the  favours  moSi  in  £ght. 

Qab.  But  in  this  dunging,  what  is  your  intem^    . 

Frin.  The  effeft  of  my  intent  is  to  crofi  theirs  j 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment. 
And  mock  for  mock  Is'only  my  intent. 
Their  fcveral  coundls  they  unbolbm  Ihall 
To  loves  miftook,  and  fo  be  mockt  withal. 
Upon  the  next  occaTuHi  diai  we  meet 
With  vifages  difplay'd  to  talk  and  greet. 

Rof.  But  ihall  we  dance,  if  they  deftre  us  to*t  ? 

Prin,  No ;  xx>  the  death  we.  will  not  move  a  £oatf 
Nor  to  their  pen'd  fpcech  render  wo  no  grace : 
But  while  'tis  fpoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 

Boyet.^  Why,  that  contwnpt  will  kill  the  fpeaker's  heart, 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part, 

Prin.  Therefore  I  do  it,  and  I  make  no  doubt 
The  reft  will  ne'er  come  in,  if  he  be  out. 
There's  no  fuch  fport,  as  fport  by  fport  o'erthrownt 
To  make  thein  our?,  and  ours  none  but  our  own; 
So  fhall  «K  ftay,  mocking  intended  gaffl^ 
And  they,  well  mockt,  depart  away  with  fliame.  {Sound. 

Bfffet,  The  trumpet  founds  j  be  maskt ,  the  masken  come. 

S   C   E    N    E     V. 

Enter  fbe  ISi^i  Biron,   l^ongaville,   Dumain,  and  at- 
tendants difpti^d  like  Mufcovires.    Moth  xoitb 
Jmtftck,  as  for  a  mafguerade. 

Motb,  AUbmlthe  ricbifi  heauiies  en  the  earth! 

'Beytt^ 
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•  *Bejet.'^  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  ta6&ta." 

^tb.  A  beff  parcel  of  tbcfairefi  dames^ 
fiat  ever  tum'd  ^beir  iach  to  mortal  •vievis.  * 

Biron.  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes.  ... 

JMfMift,  th4t  flw  tunfd  tbeir  ges  to  aortal  'oietosi  - 

Out 

Bojet.  True  J  out' indeed. 

Mitb.  Out  of  your  favnirst  bemj'nhf  J^rits^  voucbfafe 
Jiet  to  heboid. 
Biron,  Once  to  behold,  r&giie. 

Moth.  Otue  to  heboid  with  yntr  fit»beamed^es-~-^'  ., 
Wi^  yowr  fniUeamed  eyei 

Bffftt.  Tbey  will  not  anfwtt-_ttj  that  epithet ; 
Tou  were  beft  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 

Msib.  They  do  not  msrk  me,  and  that  brings  me  oot. 
.  £irm>  Is  this  your  perfeftnels  i  be  gone,  you  ns^e. . 

Rfif.  What  would  uiefe  ftrangers?  ^now  their  minds, 
IF  they  do  fpeak  our  language,  'tis  our  will  [Btrfet. 

That  fome  plain  man  recount  their  purpofes. 
Xhow  what  they  would. 
.   .flsjprt.  "What  would  you  with  the  Princefs  ?       ■     - 

Biron.  l^othing  but  peace  and  gentle  vifitation;' 

Rof.  "Vfhat  would  they,  fay  they  f 

Bfffet.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  vKitation. 

JHof.  Wbjj  that  they  have,'  and  bid  them  fo  be  gone, 

Bofet.  She  lays,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone.  . 

Asf'.  Say  to  her,  wc  have  meafur'd  many-miles. 
To  tread  a  meaTurc  with  her  on  the  graft, 

Beyet.  They  fay,  they  have  meafur'd  many  a-  mile» 
To  tread  a  mealiire  with  you  on  the  grals.  -  ' 

Srf,  It  is  not  lb.    Ask  them  how  many  Inches 
Is  in  one  mile:  if  they  have  meafur'd  many,    ' 
^meaiinc  then  of  one  is  eafily  told. 

Bffftt.  If  to  come  hither  you  have  meafur'd  mile^  - 
And  many  miles  i  the  Princefs  bids  you  tdl. 
How  many  inches  doth  £lt  up  onemile  ? 

BtroM.  Tell  her  we  tneafure  them  by  weary  fteps: 

Vol.  II.        ■  fK  Boyet, 

6  Binm  Tpealu  thii  Uw  fai  tbe  *JW  jdir.  . . .  thifi.  tmnd.   ■ 
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Beyet.  She  heart  bo- filf. 

Ra/.  How  many  weary  fteps 
or  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergm<! 
Are  number'd  in  the  fnvcl  of  one  milef 

Bimi,  We  num^  DQtMi^  thjM  ve  fpend  fff  yaUv 
Our  duty  a  To  rich,  ib  infinite, 
That  we  may  do  it  ftill  without  acCompt. 
VouehMe  to  Ihew  the  fimfiiine  of  your  faeev 
Thafwe  (like  favages)  may  worfliip  it. 

Rof, ,  My  &ce  is  but  a  moon,  aai  clouded  too.' 

Kirn,  Blefled  are  doudsi  to  do  as  fuch  ckxjda  do. 
Vouchfafe,  bright  moon,  and  thefe  thy  ftari,  to  ftuBS 
(Thofe  clouda  reiaov'd)  upon  our  watery  eyne. 

Ref.  O  Vain  petitioner,  beg  a  greater  matter  ^ 
Thou.now  requeft'ft  but  nKXHi-fliine  in  the  water. 

Kiiv.  Then  in  our  meafufe  vouchiafe  but  one  change  i 
Thoulud'ft  me  bes,  this  begging  ii  not  firaoge. 

Rof.  Play,  mufick,  then  i  nay,  you  mufl  do  it  koa.' 
Kot  yet?  no  dance :  thm  change  [  Ukc  the  moon. 

King.  Will  you  not  dance?  how  come  you  thuteflranfl^d? 

Rof.  Yoa  took  the  moon  u  full,  but  now  ftici's  changed. 

^ng.  Yet  ftiil  flie  ii  the  mooQ.  and  I  the  man. 
7  'The  mufick  playa,  voudilafc  ^Hne  oMtion  to  it^    - 

Re/.  Oar  ears  vouchsafe  it.- 

.  £nif;  But  your  legs  llwuld  do  it. 

R^  Since  you  are  ftrangcra,  and  oopie  herebyduneei 
We'll  not  be  nice  i  take  hands,  we  wiU  not  dance. 

Kng.  Why  take  you  hands  ihea  i 

Raj,  Only  to  part  friends. 
Curt'lie,  fweet  hearts,  and  lb  the  meafure  ends. 

Kii«.  More  meafure  of  thb  meafore  i  be  not  iuc& 

Rof.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  fuch  a  price. 

King.  Prize  your  felres  then  i  what  blip  your  coniwiy' 

Rof.  Your  ablence  oniy.  .    . 

JDng.  That  can  never  be. 

Rof  Then  canoot  we  be  bought ;  and  fb,  adieu } 
Twice,  to  your  vifor,  and  half  once  to  you. 

7  Thi*  line  bqnimit^Mir^  Ipccch  u  tke4^«£f . . . .  SZmJ.  «>^ 
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JEfiV,  If  ycu  deny  to  dance,  le^s  hold  more  chat  . 
Rof.  In  private  th«n, 
K^.  I  am  betl  pleas'd  vith  that. 
Bircn.  White-handed  miftrefi,  one  fweet  word  with  thee. 
Prim.  Honey,  and  milk,  and  fugar;  there  is  three. 
Birm.  Nay  then,  two  treys  -,  And  if  you  grow  fo  nice, 
Methegline,  wort,  and  malmfey;  well  nin,  dice: . 
There's  half  a  dozen  fwccts. 

Prim.  Seventh  fweet,  adieu  1 
Since  you  can  cog,  PlI  play  no  tnore  with  yoa. 
Birm.  One  wMd  in  fccret. 
Pm.  Let  it  not  be  fweet. 
Krm.  Thou  grieVft  my  gall. 
Prvu  *  'Gall's  bitter,^ 
^<M.  Therefore  meet. 

Dm.  Will  you  vouch&fe  with  me  to  change  a  word  f 
Mar.  Name  it. 
JDn*.  Fair  lady. 
Mtr.  Say  you  lb  ?  fair  bfd  t 
Take  that  for  your  fiiir  lady. 

Okw.  Pleafe  it  you  j  . 
As  much  in  private,  and  1*11  bid  adieu. 
Catb.  What,  was  your  vizard  made  without  a  tongue  } 
Im^.  I  know  the  reafen,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
Catb.  O  for  your  realbn .'  quickly,  Sir;  I  long: 
Lon^.  Ton  Iwve  a  double  tongue  within  your  mask, 
And  would  aSbrd  my  foeechlefs  vizard  half. 
Catb.  Veal,  quoth  the  Dutch  man }  is  not  veal  a  alf  ? 
Imz.  a  calf,  fair  lady  ? 
Catb.  No,  a  bir  lord  calf. 
Lm.  l^t*!  part  the  word. 
Cii^.  No,  I'll  not  be  your  half; 
Tike  all  and  wean  it  i  it  may  prove  an  ox.  [mocks  I 

L)t^.  Look,  how  you  butt  your  (elf  in  thefe  fharp 
Will  yoa  give  horns,  chafte  lady  ?  do  not  fo. 
Catb.  Then  die  a  calf  before  your  horns  do  grow.  " 
Lots.  One  word  in  private  with  you  ere  I  die. 

K  2  Cafh. 

tOalltbittw. 
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Ctfi.-BIeeC  fofcly  then,  the  butcher  hears  yoa  cty^' 
Bcjtt.  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  arc  as  luen 
As  is  the  razor's  edge  ia^ifible. 
Cutting  a  fmaller  hair  than  may  be  feen. 
Above  the  fenfe  of  ienfe,  fo  fenfiUe 
Seemeth  their  conference,  their  conceits  have  wings, 
Fleeter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,  thought,  fwifter  tbinjp.' 
Ref.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids  1  break  c^,  break 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  with  pure  fcc^.    [off. 
King.  Farewell,  mad  wenches,  you  have  fimple  wits.  ' 
[Exeunt  Kii^  axd  Lards* 

SCENE     VI. 

Prin.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  MufioviUsi 
Are  thefe  the  breed  of  wits  lb  wondred  at  ? 

Boyel.  Tapers  they  are,  with  your  fweet  breaths  puft  oat 

Ref.  Well-liking  wits  they  have,  grols,  grofs,  fat,  fat, 

Prin.  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly  poor  flout! 
Will  they  not  (think  you)  hang  themfclves  to-nightf 

Or  ever,  but  in  vizards,  Ihew  their  faces? 
This  pert  Biron  was  out  of  count'nance  quite. 
.  Rif.  O  [  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cafes. 
The  King  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  word. 

PriH.  Biron  did  fwear  himfelf  out  of  all  fuit. 

Mar.  Dtmain  was  at  my  fervice,  and  his  fword: 
No  point^  quoth  I  j  my  fervant  Unit  was  mute. 
-  Catb.  Lord  Lei^aville  &id,  I  came  o'er  his  heart  i 
And  trow  you  what  he  calPd  me? 

Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

Caib.  Yes,  in  good  iz.ith. 

Prin.  Go,  ficknels  as  thouarti 
'  Rqf.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  llatute  caps. 
But  will  you  hear?  the  King  is  my  love  fworn, 

Prin.  And  quick  Biron  hath  plighted  faith  to  me. 

Catb.  And  Longaville  was  for  my  fervice  born. 

Mar.  Dttmaht  is  mine  as  fure  as  bark  on  tree. 

Boyet,  Madam,  and  preuy  miftreffes,  give  ear : 
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Immtdiatdjr  thty  will  again  b«  Here 
In  thdr  owndupoi  for  it  can  never  be, 
Tfiey  will  digeft  ihii  harfli  indignity 

Prin.  Will  they  return  ( 

BiifH.  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows  i 
««l  tap.  for  joy,  though  they  are  lail>e  with  blowi: 
Therefore  change  ftvoars,  and  when  they  repair 
How  like  fwcet  rofes  in  the  jiimmer  air  * 

m.    How  bio.  f  how  blow  ?  fpeak  to  be  nnderftood. 

^(IJCI.  titt  Iad.es  maskt  are  roles  in  their  bud  • 
Difimskt,  their  damask  fwect  commiimrc  fliown 
Are  angels vajling.  clouds,  or  rofes  blown 

Prin.  Avaunl,  perplexity!  what  fliall  we  do, 
Utbeyreturnintheirownlhapesto  woo  ? 

-S'/  Good  Madara,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  ftUl  as  well  known  as  difguis^  • 
lausoomplaintothemwhatfoolswere  here,  - 
Di&jis'd  like  .Mi(/?OT«r«  jn  fliapeWs  gear  i 
And  wonder  what  diey  wm,  and  to  what  end 
Thor  Ihallow  fliows,  and  prok>gue  » 'vilely^  penM.        I 
And  dicir  tough  carriage  lb  ridicukxis,  . 

Shoukl  be  prefeoted  at  out  tent  to  us, 

|^«  Ladies  withdraw,  the  galbno  ate  at  ha'nd. 

rrm.  Whip  to  our  teius,  as  rocs  jun  o'er  the  land. 

{Exntat, 
SCENE      VII. 

&Ar«fcKing,  Biion,  Longaville,  aid  Dumain,  inlbeir 
own  baiili ;  Boy«  meethig  tbm. 

Bug.  FairSir,  Godfaveyou!  Where's  the  Princcis  i 

Bejtt.  Gone  to  her  tent. 
Flofc  it  your  Majefty,  command  me  any  fervice  to  her' 

fef.  That  Ihe  TOOchlafc  me  audience  for  one  woid. 

tsjtl.  I  will,  and  fo  will  Ihe,  I  know,  my  lonl.  [fit/r. 

'Z££SiS^t£:-"  ■""»«  •  •»"«'■  '*="'■  f"*«  * 

griflir 
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BiroB.  This  fellow  picks  up  wit  as  pigeom  peu; 
And  utters  it  again,  when  Jvoe  doth  plcafe  : 
Me  is  wit's  pe^ar,  and  moils  his  wares 
At  wakes  and  waffals,  meetings,  markets,  fotrs: 
And  we  that  fell  by  grofs,  the  Lord  doth  know« 
Have  nor  the  grace  to  grace  it  with  fuch  fliow. 
This  gallant  pins  the  wenches  on  bis  flcere  i 
Had  he  been  jidam  he  had  tempted  Evt. 
}^t  can  carve  too,  and  lifp :  why,  this  is  h^ 
That  kid  away  his  hand  in  courtefici 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  Monfieur  the  nice. 
That,  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  dice 
In  honoupible  terms :  nay,  he  can  fing 
A  mean  moft  tvainly;  and  in  ulbsrin^ 
Mend  |iim  who  cant  the  kdics  call  him  fweect 
The  ftairs  as  he  treads  on  them  kils  his  feet. 
Thb  is  the  Bower  that  fmiles  on  every  one. 
To  fliew  hts  teeth  as  white  as  whale  his  bone. 
And  confciences,  that  will  oot  die  in  debt. 
Fay  him  the  due  of  honey>tongu'd  B^t. 

King.  A  blifter  on  his  fweet  tongue  with  m^  heart. 
That  put  Jrma^s  page  out  of  bis  pait! 

S   C   E^  N   E     V2II. 

Ettter  the  Prmiji,  Rdaline,  Maria,  Catharine,   Boyet, 
aaJ  attatdoffis.  * 
Kit^.  We  come  to  vilit  you,  and  purpofe  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court,  voucnlaK  it  then. 
Prin.  This  field  ihall  hold  me,  and  lb  bold  joat  voV : 

Nor  God,  nor  I,  delight  in  peijur*d  men. 
King,  Rebuke  me  not  for  that  wmcb  you  ( 

(a)   ■'  atundawli. 

■    Birtm.  See  wbere  it  comes  i  behavioar,  what  wert  dioit, 

'Till  thii  madman  Ihew'd  thee  7  and  whit  art  tboa  now  i 

Kimg,  All  hail,  fwect  mailBni :  and  iair  time  tjt  da;  I 

PriM.  Fair  in  all  hail  is  /bnl,  as  I  conceive. 
JCf»;.  Confirne  tny  Ipeecha  better,  if  you  xsaj. 

Priw.  Then  wifli  mc  better,  I  will  give  yva  Icavc- 
KiMi-  We  cgme,  i^(. 
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PrvL  Voa  nick-name  viime:  vlceyouftooM&aTieipoke: 
For  Tntnc*!  office  nenr  breiks  mens  troth. 
Now,  by  my  mtidcn  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  mSaUy'd  miy,  I  pnucft, 
A  worJd  of  toroKDa  thoogh  I  lho^'«ndin«, 

I  vouM  noc  yidd  to  be  your  hoaf^a  gueft : 
So  much  I  hate  a  brsakii^  canfe  to  be 
Of  heav'niy  ouhs,  nw'd  with  int«grity. 

JGdv.  O,  jot  bam  Sr'A  in  drfolation  her^ 
Onleen,  unvtfiiecd,  much  to  our  Ibame. 

.Prm.  Not  hi  my  lord,  it  k  not  ibl  fwear. 
We  hate  Jod  ptftiiiMs  bott,  and  pkiSknt  game. 
A  me&  (^  Jiijffiim  feft  us  bat  of  late. 

Ka^.  Hoff,  Ma&m?  Ri^utu! 

PrtK^  Ay,  ID  truth,  my  lord  j 
Trim  gallanis,  fiill  of  courtfbip,  and  of  ftate. . . 

Rfif.  Madiup,  fpeak  tmc    It  b  iM  (b,  my  bra:. 
My  lady  (to  tlicmaniKrof  thedays) 
In  oourtefie  ^res  andefening  praife.  -  ' 

We  four  indeed  oonfironted  were  with  foor 
In  Ri^ian  habit:  tiere  they  flay'd  an  hour. 
And  talVd  iptK^  aad  in  that  hour,  ttry  lord. 
They  did  not  bl^  us  w^  ooe  bstpw  word. 
Idarenoccdltfaenifoolti  but  thisl  think. 
When  they  are  thirily,  fools  would  ^r>  have  drinks  ' 

BitvH.  This  jeft  is  (hy  to  me:     Fak,  gentle,  fweet^   . 
Tour  wit  makes  wife  things  fooliib  »  when  we  greet 
Widi  eyes  beft  leeii^  lK»ren*s  fiery  eyct 
By  light  wc  lofe  light ;  your  a^adty 
Is  of  that  nature,  as  to  your  boge  ftore 
Wife  things  feem  fodift,  and  rich  tlungs  but  poor. 

Up/.  This,  proves  yon  wile  and  rich ;  for  in  my  eye -^ 

Birm.  I  am  a  foof,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Raf.  But  that  you  lake  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a  &ult  to  batch  words  from  my  toogue. 

Jtros.  O,  I  am  yours,  and  A  that  I  poilels. 


/' 
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ii^  All  the  fool  mine? 
.   $irea.  I  canoot  give  you  lefi. 
i2<  Which  of  the  viards  was  it  that  yiw  wore?  [this? 
£iron.  Where  i  when  ?  what  vizard  ?  why  demand  you 
Rof.  There,  then,  that  vizard,  that  fuperfluoiu  cafe. 
That  hid  the  worle,  and  (hew'd  the  better  face. 

ISng.  -We  are  defcried,  they'll  mock«u  now  downrightj 
Ditfff.  ILet  us  confefs  and  turn  iteoajeft.  ' 
PrJH.  Amaz'd,  my  lord?  why  looks  your  Highnds lad? 
Rof.  Help,  hold  his  browt,  he'll  fwoon  j  why  look  you 
Sca-fick,  I  think,  coming  from  Afij/Ea^.  [pale? 

Siron.  Thus  pour  the  fian  down  pbgua  for  per|tiry. 
Can  any  f^x  of  brafi-iudd  IcMiger  out? 
Here  ftand  1,  lady,  dart  thy  skill  at  me, 

Bniife  me  with  fcorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout,  ' 
Thruft  thy  iharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignotance  ; 

Cut  meto  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit  i 
And  I  will  wim  thee. never  more  to  dance, 

Nor  never  more  in  Ib^icm  habit  wait; 
0 1  never  will  I  tmft  to  beeches  pen*d. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  fchool-boy^s  tongue. 
Nor  never  com^  in  vizard  to  my  friend. 

Nor  wop  in  rhime  hke  a  blind  haiper's  ibng  t     ■ 
TaSta  phrafes,  filken  terms  precife, 

Thrcc-pil^d  hyperboles,  fpruce  afiefladon, 
FJ^giires-pedantic^l,  thefe  fiimtner  flies 

HaYe^lplQwn  me  &11  of  mag^  oAentation.' 
I  do  foriwear  them,  ajid  I  here  proteft. 

By  thts  whit^  glpve,  (how  white  the  hand  God  knows) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  mind  Aiall  be  ezpreft 

In  ruflet  yeast  and  honelt  kerfie  noes; 
And  to  begin,  wench,  (fa  God  help  tne,  law!) 
Uy  love  to  thee  is  found,  fiats  crack  or  flaw< 
Rof.  Sans  fant^  I  pray  you. 
Biroji.  Vet  I  have  a  crick 
Of  the  old  rage :  bear  with  me,  I  am  fick. 
)'I1  leave  it  by  dcg^rcs :  4bft,.  let  us  iec. 
Write  Leri  have  mtriy  m  w,  and  thole  three. 

They 
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Thq7  are  infedtd*  in  tbdr  hearts  it  lyes. 
They  have  the  plajgue,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes: 
Thcfe  lords  are  vUited,  you  are  not  free  % 
For  the  lords  tokens  on  you  both  1  lee. 

Prin.  No,  they  2xc  free  that  gave  thefe  tokens  (o  us. 

BiroK. .  Our  ftates  are  forfeit,  leek  not  to  undo  us. 
'     Rtif,  [t  is  not  CfA  for  how  can  this  be  true. 
That  you  ftand  fbr^t,  being  tht^e  that  fjc  ? 

Biron.  Peace,  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Re/.-  Nor  fliatl  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Binm.  Speak  for  yoor  felves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

Xfji^.  T^ch  us,  fweet  Madam,  for  our  rude  tranfgrcflkia 
Some  lair  cxcufe. 

PrtH.  The  hin&  is  confeffioa. 
Were  you  not  here  but  even  now  dilguis'd  ? 

King.  Madam,  I  was. 

Prin,  And  were  you  well  advis'df 

IGt^.  I  was,  fair  Madam. 

Prin.  When  you  then  were  here, 
iWhat  did  you  whifper  in  your  Jady's  ear  ? 

Kii^.  That  more  than  all  die  world  I  did  rcTpe^  her.  . 

Prin.  When  Ibe  Ihiill  challenge  tbii,  jou  will  reje^  ber, 

JSi^.  Upon  mine  honour^  no.    . .    . 

Prix.  PacCj  peace,  forbear : 
Your  oath  oooc  brpkc,  you  force  not  to  forfwear. 

Ki^.  Delptfe  me  when  I  break  thi^  oath  of  mine. 

Prix.  I  wiU,  and  therefore  keep  it.    Rofatine^ 
What  did  the  Ruffian  whifper  in  your  ear  ? 

RbJ.  Madam,  he  fwore  that  he  did  hold  ok  dev 
As  precious  eye-light,  and  did  value  me. 
•^Uxm  diis  world  i  adding  thereto  moreover 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  elle  die  my  lover. 

Prix.  God  give  thee  joy  of  htm!  the  noble  lord 
Moft  honourably  doth  Uf^ld  his  word. 

Xotf.  W  hat  mean  you.  Madam  ?  by  my  life,  mytrotb> 
I  never  fwpre  this  lady  fuch  an  oath. 

Ref.  By  heav'h,  ypu  did  i  and  to  con&rm  it  plajo, 
T<xt  gave  mc  this :  bMt  take  rr.  Sir,  again, 
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King.  My  faith,  and  this  to  th*  Princefi  I  did  give  ( 
I  knew  her  by  thu jewel  cm  her  fleeve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  thisjewd  did  Ibe  wear: 
And  lord  Birm,  I-  diank  him,  is  my  dear. 
,W-hat  f  will  you  have  me  ?  or  your  pearl  again  ? 

BirM.  Neither  of  either :  I  remit  both  twain. 
I  fee  the  trick  on*t  j  here  was  a  confent. 
Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment 
To  difh  it  like  a  Cbri/tmas  comedy. 
Some  carry-tale,  (bme  pleafe-man,  fbtne  (light  zany, 
Somi  mumble-news,  fome  crencher-kn^ht,  ibme  hide 
Thatfmilcs  his  cheek  ia  ■  ''ilecrs,^  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh,  when  ihc's  difpos'd. 
Told  our  intents  before ;  -which  oiice  diidos'd, 
The  ladies  did  change  favours,  and  then  we 
Following  the  figns,  woo'd  but  the  iigrt  of  Ibe : 
Now  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terrtr, 
Vfc  are  again  forfwom  in  will  and  error  : 
Much  upon  this  it  is.  And  might  Mt  you      ITo  BoyeC. 
Foreftal  our  fport,  to  make  as  dms  untrue  i 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  th*  fijuler, 

And  laugh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye. 
And  ftand  between  her  back.  Sir,  and  the  fiie^ 

Holding  a  trencher,  jefting  merrily? 
You  put  our  page  out:  go,  you  are  allov'd. 
Die  when  you  will,  a  fmock  fhall  be  your  ihrowd^ 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  there's  an  eye 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  fword. 

Bi^.  Full. merrily. 
Brave  manager,  hath  this  career  been  tun. 

Sireii.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  ftrait.    Peace,  I  have  done. 

Eititr  Coftard. 
"Welcome,  pure  wit,  thou  parteft  a  ftir  ftay. 
'  Oft.  O  k)rd.  Sir,  they  would  know 
Whether  the  three  worthies  (hall  come  in,  or  no. 
Sinn.  What,  are  there  but  three? 

■  Cofi. 
•  jecn 
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C0.  Nc^  Sir,  but  it  is  very  fine  j 
For  every  one  prefcnta  three. 
Birtm.  And  ttiree  times  thrice  is  nine  ? 
Cofi.  Not  fo*  Sir,  under  corrci^ion.  Sir,  I  hope  it  is  not  fo. 
You  caoDot  beg  us.  Sir,  I  can  afliire  you.  Sir,  we  know 
what  we  know :  I  hope  three  nmes  thrioe.  Sir  ■ 
BiroH.  Is  not  nine. 

Ceft.  Under  corre&ion,  Sir,  we  know  whccmntil  it 
dodi  unount. 
Binm.  By  Jt^t  I  always  cook  .three  du'ccs  for  lune. 
Cafi.  O  loid.  Sir,  it  were  pity  you  ifaould  gpt  ymr 
finog  by  rwkoning,   Sir. 
&rtm.  How  much  is  it  f 

Ceft.  O  lord,  Sir,  the  parties  themfelres,  the  aAon^ 
Sir,  will  Ifacw  whereundl  it  doth  amount ;  for  my  owa 
part,  1  am,  as  they  £iy,  but  to  perfeA  one  man  in  we 
poor  man,  PoKficn  the  Great,  Sir. 
BirM.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies  F 
Co0.  It  pkaied  them  to  think  me  worthy  oS  Pofi^om 
die  Great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the  de^ve 
of  the  worthy  1  but  I  am  to  ftand  for  him. 
iirtm.  Go  bid  them  prepare. 
C^.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off.  Sir,  we  will  take  fome 
care. 

JBxg.  Biroiu  they  will  fliame  us }  let  them  not  approach. 
'  ^*^       ^  [Exited. 

Btfwi.We  are  IhanM-jMW,  my  kird  1  and  'tis  Jbme  policy 
To  have  one  fhow  worie  than  the  Kii^  and  his  company. 
Kh^.  I  fey  they  (hall  not  come. 
Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  kt  me  o'er- rule  yoa  noW( 
That  fport  bcft  pl^cs  that  tfaith  kaft  know  how. 
Whcie  zeal  ftrivea  to  content,  and  the  '  'content^ 
Dies  in  the  zeal  o£  that  *  'it  doth'  nefent  j^ 
Their  form  confounded  makes  men  form  in  mirth  i 
When  great  things  I^xiuring  perifh  in  their  birth. 
Brom.  A  t^ht  delcriprioa  of  Mr  fport,  my  lord. 
4  Kbich.  it  fieftnti  i 

SCENE 
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S  C   E   N   E    IX.    .  ; 

Enter  Armado. 
Arm.  Anoincedt  I  implore  To  modi  expence-  of  dir 
royal  fneee  bceatht  a&  will  utter  a  brace  of  wonls. 

Br'm.  Doth  this  man  fervc  God  ? 
•    J?«rfis.  Why  ask  you  ? 

Prin.  He  fpeaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  making. 
Am.  That's  all  one,  my  feir,  fwer^  honey  monatch ; 
&r  I  proteft  the  fchoolmafter  is  exceeding  fentaftical : 
too,  too  vain,  too,  too  vain  :  but  we  will  put  it,  as  thcT 
fay,  tafortvm  deliagiurra.  I  *iih  you  the  peace  of  mind, 
jnoft  ro)^l  cuj^emetit. 

King.  Here  u  like  to  be  a  good  prelence  of  worthies: 
he  prefenla  HeUin-  of  Troy  |  the  fwain,  fw^p^y  the  Gnat  t 
the  [Mrilh-curate,   Akxander;  ArmMif^  page,    Hercnles  i 
the  pedant,  ytdas  Macb^eus  ;        ' 
And  if  thcfc  four  worthies  in  theit  firft  (hew  thrive, 
Thefe  four  will  change  habits,  and  prefent  the  other  five. 
Siren.  There  are,five  in  the  firft  Ihcw. 
King.  You  are  dccciv'd,  'tis  not  lb. 
Siren,  The  pedant,  the  bn^ggart,  die  hcdge-prieft,  the 
fool,  and  the  boy. 

A  bare  throw  .^t  ntrom,  and  the  whole  world  again 
Cannot  prick  out  five  fuch,  take  each  one  in's  vein. 
Kin£.  The  ihip  is  under  (ail,  and  here  fhe  comes  uuin.' 

Enter  Coftard  for  Vora^j, 
Coji.  1  Pompey  am. 
Boyet.  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 
Ceji.  I  Pompey  am. 
Siyet.  With  JJMard's  head  on  knee. 
Biron.  Well  faid,  old  mocker  i 
I  muA  needs  be  friends  with  thee. 
CoJl.  /Pompey  aw.  Pompey /kmam'd  the  Biz: 
Dum.  The  Great. 

Q^.  It  is  great.  Sir  i  Pompey,  furnaufd  the  Great  j 

That 
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fls/  ^  injkld^  imtb  Urge  andfineldy 

Did  make  my  foe  to  Jweat : 
AiitrmtUij^  akt^  this  eoaftt  I  bere  am  come  iy  ehanet  i 
Ad  lof  my  arms  h^ere  the  legs  of  this  fvoeet  lafs  of  Prance. 
If  your  ladyfliip  would  fay»  thanks,  Pomf^y  1  had  done; 

PriH.  Great  thanks,  great  Poti^ey. 

Qfft.  Tia  not  fo  much  worth ;  ^t  I  hope  I  was  per- 
h&.     X  made  a  little  ^nlt  in  grtat. 

Birffit.  My  hat  to  a  half-penny,  PotK^ey  proves  the 
beft  worthy. 

Enter  Nathanidy^  Alexander. 

NaA.  When  in  the  vmU  IWd,  I  was  tie  worlds  cent' 


fy  enfiy  wefit  north  andjbuth^  IJpreai  ti^  conquering  might : 
My  efcutcbeon  flain  declares  that  I  am  Alifander. 
Beyet.  Your  nofe  fays  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it  flands  not 

right. 
Birm.  Your  nofe  fmells  no*  in  this  moft  tender  fmek 

ling  Knight, 
Prim.  The  conqueror  Is  difmaid  :  proceed,  good  Alex- 
ander, 
Nadi.  fFben  in  the  world  I  k^d^  I  was  the  world's  com- 

mander. 
Soyet.  Moft  trne,  'tis  right  j  you  were  fo,"  JUfatider, 
Btrm.  Pon^  the  Great!  > 

C^.  Your  fnranc  and  Cofiard.  ' 
Siren.  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away  jllifanderi 
C^.  O  Sir,  you  have  overthrown  Mfanaer  the  con- 
queror. [STff  Nath.]  You  will  be  fcrap'd  out  of  the 
painted  cloth  for  this ;  your  lionj  that  holds  the  [xjll-ax 
litdng  on  a  cloleftoot,  will  be  given  to  Ajax  \  ^  he  will 
be  then  the  ninth  worthy.  A  conqueror,  and  afraid  to 
Ipeak  ?  run  away  for  fhame,  AUfamer.  There,  an't  fhall 
pteafe  you}  a  foolifli  mild  man,  .an  honcfl  man,  look 

you» 

a  A  rUiemh  »fm  ih*  Arms  giwH  tt  Atexaixler  in  tbt  HiJI»n  'f 
A$  919*  tt^trttin  j  Mi  it  taJi  in  «  inreubtd  juiiiU  Kfoa  tbe  -uorJi 
Aj«  mmd  A  jakci.  -j 
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you,  and  foon  dalh*d.  He  is  a  marvellous  good  ndgh* 
bour,  tnfooth,  and  a  vory  good  bowler ;  but  for  Mfaih 
der,  alas,  yOu  kt,  how  '  '^heV  a  litde  o*ervpuixd :  but 
there  are  worthies  a  coming  will  Jpeik  their  mUkt  in 
Ibme. other  fort. 
Birm.  Stand  afide,  good  Pomp^. 

Eater  tiolofemes/tfr  Judaj^  and  Moth  fir  Hercules. 

Hoi.  Great  Hercules  is  prefented  by  this  imp, 

Whofcclub  kiird  Cerberus  *  'thc^  three- headed  comiii 
And  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  diijd,  a  flirimp. 

Thus  did  he  ftrangl.e  ferpcnts  in  his  mamu  : 
^aniam,  he  feemeth  in  minority ; 
Ergo,  I  come  with  this  apology. 
Keep  fomc  ftate  in  thy  Exi/f  and  vanilh,      {Exit  Moth; 

Hoi.  Judas  /  am. 

Vum.  A  Judas. 

Hoi.  lHw.  Ifcariot,  Sir, 
Judas /am,  ycleped  ^ilixAahexa, 

Dtan.  Judas  Macbahew  dipt,  is  phtn  jMdas. 

Biroti.  A  kifling  trairar.  How  art  thou  prov*d  Judas  f 

Hoi.  Judas /«w. 

Dkw.  The  more  Hiame  for  you,  Judas, 

Hal.  What  mean  you^  Sir  ? 

Styet,  To.  make  Judas  hang  himlelf. 

Hot.  BegK,  Sir,  you  are  my  dder. 

Birott.  Well  follow'd,  Judas  was  hang'd  on  an  dder. 

Hoi.  I  will  not  be  pat  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Becaufe  thou  haft  no  face. 

Hoi.  What  is  this? 

Biyet.  A  cittern  head. 

Jiim.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

LoHg.  The  face  of  an  old  Romau  coin,  fcafce  ften. 

BiTftt,  The  pummel  of  C<*/ir's  faulchion.  i 

Dun.  The  carv'd-bone  hcc  on  a  flask. 

Sim.  St.  C?wy**shalfchcckinabrech, 

Dum. 
5  'li*  £  thit 
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I3um.  Af,  and  in  a  broch  of  kad. 
Biriin.  A)r,  uid  worn  in  thegap  ofatooth-drawd-i 
And  now,  forward ;  for  wc  have  put  thM-  in  counteaaiice. 
HoL  You  have  put  me  out  of  oiunteaanceh 
Biroti.  Falfe,  we  have  given  thee  faces. 
HoL  But  you  have  out<-fiu;'d  them  all. 
BirM.  An  thou  wert  a  iion  we  would  do  ib. 
Bojret.  Therefore  as  he  is  an  ais,  let  him  go.    - 
And  fb  adieu,  fweet  JuJe  j  nay,  why  do&  thou  flay  ? 
Bum.  For  the  latter  end  of  ius  name. 
BiroK.  For  the  ^  to  the  ^^1  give  it  him.  Jud-tUt 

away. 
H^.  This  is  not  generow,  not  gentle^  not  hun^^. 
S«ja.  A  light  for  monfieurTiwf  j  ic  grows  dark,  he 

may  ftymUe. 
Prrtf.  Alas,  {XX)rili«<MAKr/ how  he  hath  been  boitedi 

Enter  Armado, 
Birat.  Hide  thy  head,  Jehilkj,  here  comes  Heffor  in 
arms. 

Dtan.  Tho*  my  mocks  come  home  ^'to^  me,  IwiU 
now  be  merry. 

Xt>^.  Heaer  ms  iMt  a  Tro;mt  in  rcfpedt  of  this. 
Bffyet.  But  is  this  Heffor  ? 

Kag.  I  think  HeSi»r  was  not  (a  clean  tlmber'd. 
La^.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  HtSior?  : 

Dam,  More  calf,  cerrain. 
Bpet.  Noi  he  is  beft  indy'd  in  the  fmall. 
Biron.  This  can't  be  He£for, 
Dam.  He's  a  God  or  a  painter,  for  he  makes  Eicea, 
Arm.  Tie  armipeient  Mart,  0/  lauam  the  Jimigbtyt 
CaveHeOoFagift. 
Dam.  A  gilt  nutmeg. 
Bffvn.  A  lemon. 
Lt^.  Stuck  with  cloves. 
Dam.  No,  cloven. 

Arm.  The  armipotent  Mars,  of  launces  the  ^mightyj 
Gmie  Ht&xx  a  pfif  ti^  heir  e/hiom  A 

7  ^ 
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A  mmp)  breathed^  that  teriain  he  woitld^biye 
From  wtm  *tiS  iii^t,  out  of  bis  f<mlion. 
I-om  thai  flower. 
Bum.  That  mint. 
Long.  That  columbine. 
Arm.  Sweet  lord  Loi^aviUa,  rein  thy  tongue." 
Lo/^.  I  muft  rather  gnrcitthcrcin;  foritrunsarainft 
Helier. 
Dum.  Ay,  and  HeSitr's  a  gtey»hoand. 
jfrm.  The  fweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten  j 
Sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  bury*d : 
But  I  will  forward  with  my  device; 
Sweet  Royalty,  beftow  on  me  tfw  fittfe  of  liearing. 
Pror.  Speak,  hnvtHt^ori  we  are  much  delighted. 
j/rm.  I  do  adore  thy  fweet  Grace's  flipper. 
.  BvTfii.  Loves  he  by  the  foot  ? 
Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard. 
Arm.  SJwHcdor/ar^rwoas/fiHannibal. 
Co^.  '  'The  party  is  gone,"*  fellow  HfSsr^  (he  is  gone  j 
flie  is  two  monuis  on  her  way. 
Atjn.  What  mean'ft  thou  ? 

Cofi.  Faith,  unlefi  you  play  the  honeft  Trojan,  riw 
poor  wench  is  caft  awayj  ftie*3  quick,  the  chiW  brags  in 
her  belly  already.    'Tis  yours. 

Aw.  Doft  thou  infamonize  me  among  potentates? 
thou  fhalt  die. 

Coji.  Then  fhal!  ffeifor  be  whipt  for  Jaq«enetla^  that 
is  quick  by  himi  and  hang'd  for  Pon^ey^  that  is  drad  by 
him. 
Dim.  Mq^  T2K  Pompey! 
Boyit.  Renown'd  PompeyJ 

Biroa.  Greater  than  great,  great,  great,  great  F«i»».' 
Pompey  the  huge  I 

Dttm.  fieHer  trembles. 

Biroti,  Pompef  is  mov'd  more  jJJisj  more  j^isy  ftir 
them  on,  ftir  them  on^ 

,   ^  _,  ,        ,  Dum. 

9  Theft  word*  woe  wUed  to  tke  foreg/HBg  rjpeecli  of  -*«.  m  ih« 
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Dim.  Hi^w^'sli  chaHenge  him.  ' 

Sirca.  Ay,  if  he  have  no  more  man's  blood  in*s  belly 
than  will  fiip  a  flea. 

.^m.  By  the  ijorth  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

C^.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  pole  like  a'  norcliem  man  ; 
I'll  llaih  i  1*11  do't  by  the  fword:  I  pray  you,  let  me  bor- 
row ^ly  arms  again.  .,:-.-  '. 

tbm.  Room  for  the  incenlcd  wor^ie& 

C^.  I'll  do't  in  my  ftiirt, 

Vum.  Mod  icfblute  PampQl 

M>$b,  Mailer,  let  me  take  you  i  button-hdie  lower. 
Do  you  not  fee  Pompey  is  unciiring  for  the  combat?  what 
mean  you  i  you  will  lofe  y&tx  reputationi 

Jm.  Gentlemen  and  fbkUers,  pardon  me,  I  wilt  not 
combat  in  my  Hurt.  ■■    .>    . 

Dum.  Yod  may  not  deny  it^  Pm^  hath  mads  the 
challenge. 

utm.  Sweet  bloods,  I  both  may  and  wilt. 

Bam.  Whar  reaTon  have  yoa  for't  i 

Jrm.  The  naked  truth  of  it  i6>  I  have  no  ihirt,  I  go 
woolward  for  penance. 

£19^.  True,  and  it  was  injoin'd  him  in  Ronu  for  want 
of  linneni  fiocewhen;  I'll  be  fworn  he  wore  .none,  but 
a  dilh-clout  of  JaqueMtta's,  ■  and  that  he  wears  fiext  his 
heart  for  a  favoor. 

•    S  C  E  N  E    X. 

Bntir  Macard. 

Mac.  God  fave  you.  Madam.    . 

Pritt.  Wekximc^  MMcard^  but  that  thou  interrupted 
wr  mcrdment. 

A&r.  I'm  foiry.  Madam  j  for  the  news  I  bring 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.  The-Kii^  your  father- •  . 

Pm.  Dead  for  my  life. 

Mtu.  £vea  lb:  my  ute  is  toldi.  '  • 

Birn.  Worthies,  away ;  the  fcene  begins  to  cloud. 

Vol.  II.  .  L-  ■  jim. 
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Arm.  For  mine  own  ^frt,  I  htevhe  fax  brcaudi  i  I 
bare  ken  the  day  of  '  'nght^  throush  the  little  hole  of 
dilcretion,  and  I  will  right  my  felf  like  a  foldicr. 

[£aKMtf  IfartBus. 

JGi^.  How  hmyoat  Miycfly  f 

Prin.  Bojtt,  prepare,  1  will  away  to.iughc. 

£i^.  Madam,  not  lb  j  1  do  befcech  you,  flay. 

Prm.  Prepare,  I  f»y-    I  (hank  yoQ,  gncious  loidl^ 
For  all  your  fair  endeavours^  aadentFoat, 
Out  of  a  new-&d  foul,  chat  you  TQudi&& 
Id  your  nch  wifilom  to  cgtwli;  or  hide 
The  l^Kial  oppolitioB  of  our  ^rits  j 
If  over-boldly  vc  have  bcm  our  ielves 
In  die  converfeof  breath,  your  ae«tencfi 
Was  guilty  of  it.    Farewel,  worthy  locd  \ 
An  heary  heart  bean  oot '  ^a  nimm:^  tongue; 
Excufe  me  fo,  coming  (b  fliort  of  thanks 
For  my  gre^t  ftut  &  oJily  obtain'd. 

Kir^,  The  enreaie  pare  of  time  cxtmndy^  fcnM 
All  caolb  to  the  purpole  of  bii  fpecd. 
And  often  at  his  very  loofe  decioei 
That,  which  long  proce&  ooold  hoc  aifaitrate; 
And  though  the  m(»jmiiig  brow  of  progo^ 
Forbid  the  fmiling  courtefie  of  love 
The  holy  fuit  which  fain  it  would  convwee  %. 
Yet  fince  love's  argument  ww  6ift  oo  ibot. 
Let  not  the  cloud  of  forrow  juftle  it 
From  what  is  purpos'd.   Siiux  to  wail  friends  ktft 
Is  not  by  much  fo  wholelbme,  profitable,     - 
As  to  rgoice  at  A-iends  but  newly  ftamd. 

Prim.  I  underftand  you  not,  my  gricfa  are  double: 

£ffim.  Honeft  plain  words  beft  pierce  the  ear  of  grief  It' 
And  by  thefe  bai%es  underfland  the  King. 
For  your  hk  lalces  have  wc-n^ledod  dme, 
Play'd  foul  play  with  our  oaths:  your  beauty,  kdiei^  . 
Hadi  much  deform'd  us,  ikfiuomng  our  humom. 

Eiren 
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And  what  tn  uS  hath  fcem*d  ridiculous, 

As  lore  is  full  of  unbefitting  ftratns. 

All  wanton  as  a  child,  skipping  and  vain, 

FonnM  by  the  eye,  and  therefore  like  the  we. 

Full  of  ftrayin^  fhapes,  of  habits,  and  of  forms. 

Varying  in  fiit^pds  as  the  tjz  doth  rowl, 

To  every  ^Bwi  otgeft  in  his  glance ; 

Which  urty-coated  prelence  of  loofe  lovt 

Put  OD  by  us^  if,  in  your  heav*nly  eyes. 

Have  mtsbecom'd  our  oaths  and  gnvtcies  \ 

Tbofe  bcav*oly  eyes,  that  look  into  theie  faults, 

Suggefted  us  to  make  them :  therefore,  ladies, 

OurTovc  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 

Is  likewife  yours.    We  to  our  fclvcs  prove  faJfc, 

By  being  once  falfe,  for  ever  to  be  true 

To  thoic  that  make  us  both,  fair  Jadies,  you  j 

And  even  that  falthood,  in  it  Ifclf  a  fin. 

Thus  purifies  it  felf,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  We  have  rcceiv'd  your  letters,  fiill  of  love. 
Tour  favourst  Ae  embaiTadors  of  love : 
And  in  our  tn^den  council  rated  them 
Atcourtlhip,  pJea&ntjell,  ahd  courteHe, 
As  bumfxft^  and  as  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout '  'than  this  in  our  refpeAs^ 
Have  we  nbt  been  t  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  tbdr  own  Gifhion  like  a  merriment. 

Dm.  Our  letten,  Madam,  fhewM  mach  more  than  jeft. 

Ztffcf.  So  did  our  looks. 

Ref  yfe  did  not  '  'quotc^  them  fq. 

£i^.  Now  at  the  btteft  minute  of  the  hour. 
Grant  us  your  bvcs. 

Prix,  A  time  methinks  too  fbort, 
To  make  a  world-without-end  bai^in  in  \ 
Ko,  no,  my  lord,  your  Grace  is  pet^ur'd  muchj 
Full  of  dear  guildneis  i  and  therefore  this  •, 
If  for  my  lore  (as  there  b  no  fiiCh  aai&) 

La  You 

>  dan  tkefit  are  oar  rerpeOi  3  ccat 
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You  will  do  ought,  thisilull  youdofor  mej' 
Your  oath  I  will  not  inift  i  but  go  with  fpced 
To  (bme  forlorn  and  naked  hermitage. 
Remote  from  all  the  plcafures  of  the  world  ; 
There  flay  until  the  twelve  celeftia!  llgns 
■  Have  brought  about  their  annual  reckoning. 
If  this  auftere'infociable  life 
Change  not  your  offer  tnade  in  heat  of  blood  ^ 
]f  frofts,  and  fads,  hard  lodging,  and  thin  weeds 
Nip  not  the  gaudy  bloflbms  of  your  iovc,  _!, 
But  that  it  bear  this  tryal,    and  laft  love^ 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 
Come  challenge  me,  * 'challenge  by^  thcfcdefertsj 
And  by  thrs  virgin  palm,  now  kiOingthinC, 
]  will  be  thine }  and  till  that  inftant  Diut 
My  woful  felf  up  in  a  mourning  houfe. 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  pare, 
Neither  iniitled  in  the  other's  heart. 

]Qng.  If  this,  or  more  than  this,  I  would  deny  1 
To  ''fetter^  up  thefe  powers  of  mine  witii  reft. 
The  fuddcn  hand  of  death  clofe  up  mine  eye! 
Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breaft. 

Bum.  But  what  to  liie,  my  love  ?  but  what  to  me  ? 

Catb.  '  ''No  wife  :^  a  beard,  fair  health,  and  hooefty  j ' 
With  three-fold  love  I  wifhyou  all  thefe  three. 

Dum.  O,  ihall  I  (ay,  I  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 

Catb.  Not  fo,  my  lord;  a  twelve-month  and  a  day 
ril  mark  no  words  that  fmooth-fac'd  wooers  lay. 
Come  when  the  King  doth  to  my  Lady  comej 
Then  if  I  have  much  Jove,  I'll  give  you  fome. 

Z)ifl».  I'll  ferve  thee  true  and  faithfujly  till  then. 

Catb.  Yet  fwcar  not,  left  ye  be  forlworn  again. 

Lang.  Whit  fays  Maria  ? 

Mar.  At  the  twelve-month's  end, 
I'll  change  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  friend. 

'  4'cballeit£e  me,  by  5  flatter  6  mi&U-' 
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Ui^.  I*]l  ftay  with  patience ;  but  the  time  is  long. 
"  Mar.  The  liker  you  j  few  taller  are  fo  young. 

BiroH.  Studies  my  lady?  miftrefi,  look  mi  me, 
BehoW  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye: 
What  humble  fuit  attends  thy  anfwcf  there  \ 
Impofe  (bmc  fcrvice  on  mc  for  thy  low, 

kof.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  yoo,  my  ton!  B'tront 
Before  I  faw  you ;  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  teptwe  with  mocks, 
Full  of  comparifons  and  wounding  flouts. 
Which  you  on  all  eftatcs  will  executt, 
That  lye  within^the  mercy  of  your  wit: 
Toweed  this  wormwood  from  yoar  fruitful  brain, , 
And  therewithal  to  win  me,  if  you  pleafc. 
Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won  j 
you  (hall  this  twelve- month-ferm  from  day  to  day 
Vifit  the  fpeechlcfs  fick,  and  ftiil  cpflverfe    '  .. 
"With  groaning  wfetChes  ;  and  your  task  (hall'.bc. 
With  all  the  fierce  cndeayoui;  of  your  wif, 
TTenforcc  the  pained  impotent  Ipfmilc, 

Biron.  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of  death  ? 
It  cannot  be,  it  Is  impotTitjIa : 
Mirth  caiinot  movie  a  foul  in  agony,  .  ■ 

Rof.  Why,  that^s  the  way  to  choak  a  gabbing  fplrit. 
Whole  infloence  b  begot  of  that  loofe  grace. 
Which  (hallow  laughing"  hearefs  give  to  fools : 
Ajcft*s  prolperity  Jycs  in  the  caf 
Of  him  that  hears  iti  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if-ficklyears 
Deafly  with  the  clamours  of  their  own  dear  groafls. 
Will  hear  your  idle  fcorns ;  continue  then. 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  withal : 
But  if  they  will  not ;  throw  away  that  fpirit, 
And  I  fhall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault. 
Right  joyful  of  your  reformation. 

wvff.  A  twelve- month?  well,  txfall  what  will  befall, 
I'll  jcft  a  twelve-month  m  an  hofpital. 

L  I  Prill, 
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Pritt,  Ay*  fweet  my  lord,  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

\ro  the  ffif^. 

Kit^.  No»  Madam,  we  will  bring  yqa  on  your  nw^y. 

Miren.  Our  wooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  play  i 
^ack  hath  not  Jill  v  chefe  ladies*  courtcfie 
Might  well  have  made  our  fport  a  comedy. 

King.  Come,  Sir,  it  waote  a  twciv«-taoaih  and  a  day. 
And  then  *£wiU  end. 

BirPti.  That's  too  long  fi»  a  play. 

Eater  Airaado. 

■yfrw.  Sweet  Majefty,  vouchfiic  me—" 

Prin.  Was  not  thuffeSor? 

Dion.  The  worthy  Knight  of  Trtrf, 

Arm.  I  will  kits  thy  royal  finger,  and  take  leave.  I 
ftm  a  votary  \  I  have  VQw'd  to  Ja^ueuetta  to  hold  the 
plough  for  her  fweet  love  three  years.  3uCx  moft  el^eem'd 
Greatncli^  wiH  you  hear  the  diakigue  that  the  two  kar* 
ned  men  have  compiled,  in  praile  of  the  owl  and  the 
cuckow?  it  ihould  have  foliow'd  in  the  end  of  our 
fljew. 

Ka^.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  ifiU  do  fik 

vtfrn.  HoUa,  approach. 

Enter  a. 
Thb  flde  is /S/«tf,  wint». 
This  yer,  the  foring:  the  ooe  mfuntain'd  by  tbeow^ 
The  other  by  tfie  cuckow, 
Ver^  bc^in, 


Tb« 
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1^     S   O  N   G. 

IPhen  datdes  fki^  mid  tioUti  Hue, 
»  ^Aid  laiy-jmch  afiher  v^te, 

BopatBt themudvas  tintbdi^hti 
The  aukow  tbtm  en  every  tree 
Moch  married  mem  for  tbusJSxgs  iif, 
Cuchw. 

Qtehwt  aukow:  OwordeffeM; 

Unplea^S  to  a  marrttd  em-  f 

Whemjt^^ds  pipe  im  mamfirmm^ 

Aid  merry  Irn-ks  arephugbmfu  ekch  : 
Wbe»  tm'iles  treadt  midreohaiddawst 

Jnd  maideiK  HeMcb  tbeir  fummer  fmecks  \ 
fbe  aukow  then  oh  every  tree 
Macks  married  men  j  jir  tbasfii^s  he^ 
Oukow. 

Cucluwt.  Gerkm/:  O  iBord  rffuft 

Unfle^/Sig  t9  a  married  em-! 

"WINTER, 
tH>mi  ifides  img  fy  tbewaH, 

Aid  I^ck  tbtfiifberdhbves  his  nmt\ 
And  Tom-^orj  k^s  inte  the  bait. 

Aid  milk  cvmes frozen  home  infaili 
JVben  hleed  it  mpt^  and  wyj  iefenly 
Tbenmgbilyfi^s  tbefiariiig  ewi 
Tu-wUt,  to-nboi 

jt  merry  tute^  • 

While  greafie  Jone  doth  keel  theftt. 

L  4  mta 

7  And  cmthna-buii  »f  ytlUmi  Hui, 

...  old  edit.  Titti.  tnnfpoGtion. 
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fVbeu  all  aloud' tbe  wind  doth  hlov>. 

And  coughing  drewm'  tht  parfmiifaso  \ 
And  birds  fit  brooding  in  tke/now, 

Afjd  Marian V  ^fe  Isoks  r«d  and  rOK'i .' 
fVi>en  roqfted crabs  bifs4a  tbe  bowl,  ■ 
7ben  nightly  fings  thjaring  fiwi. 
Tu-whit,  to-wboi    ;        . 

Amerrynoie,  ' 

fVbile  greafie  Jone  ^th  keel  the  pet. 

Arm.  The  words  of  Mercury         ; 
Are  harfli  after  the  fongs  of  ^poZ/o  ; 
You,  that  way  ;  wt.  this  way.  {Kxatnl  omnes. 
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C    O    MED    Y. 
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'DRAMATIS   PERSOI^jS,     j 

DUKE. 

Frederick,  hvtber  to  the  Diiie,  sad  ufiirper  »/  hii  MeJm. 

C  i^gf.^^  atiendii^  upon  the  Duke  is  tis  hai^maa.   i 

Le  BcUi  a  enrfier  atten^i^  an  Frederick. 
Oliver,  eUeftfoH  to  Sir  Rowland  de  Boys,  who  haijermtrij 
hwt  a  fervant  to  the  Duke, 

J?*^    \  rowver  brothers  to  OUver. 
Orlando,  J      ^ 

Adam,  au  old  JervmU  of  Sir  Qj9wkEid  de  Bo^  mm  foU 

lowing  the  fortunes  of  Orlando. 
Pennis,  fervant  to  Oliver. 
Charles,  «  vsrefilert  and  feroant  to  the   ufur^f^  Z)»b 

Frederick. 
Toucbftone,  a  clown  attend^  n  Cella  and  Roialind. 

c  1  •       r  Jtepberds. 
Sylvius,  S      ' 

jf  ebvM,  in  Jovt  with  Audrey.' 

William,  another  eUwx,  in  bve  vaih  Audrey.  ' 

Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  a  eamtrj  OBratt, 

Ro&Iind,  dai^hter  to  the  Didie. 

Celia,  dangbter  to  Frederick. 

Fhebe,  a  Jbepherdefs. 

Audrey,  a  country  wench,  ^ 

Lords  hh^g  to  the  two  Dukes,  with  pages,  fortfiertt 
and  ether  attendants. 

fie  S  c  I N I  Iftsfirfi  mar  0]iver*j  heufe,  end  4fterwaris 
parthfintbeDuk(^s  eourtt  and  far th/  in  tbeftrtfi  ^  Ardea. 

AS 
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ACTI.     SCENEt 

Qx-iv^n't,    Orchard. 

£«/ff- Orlando  asdA^nau 
Or  l  ahdo. 
}  S  I  nemeipber^  Mam^  it  wu  won  this '  ^y 
I  father^  bequeath'd  me  by  win  but  a.  poor 
I  thpi^d  crowns,  and,  asdiqu  64'ft,  cbarged 
&  m;  brother  00  his  bleiBng  to-  brand  oie  w«|l« 
t  and  there  b^ins  my  f»3oc&.    My  bipiboc 
7^/j  he  keeps  at  fchoo],  and  report  l^ki  gpjldeoljil  <^ 
His  profit:  for  my  part;,  he  Ivdpa  inc  rul}ifidty>a(  hoine^ 
or  (to  Tpeak  more  pnoperly)  ftay&  m«  here  at  borne  un- 
kep(i  for  call  y,W  thac  keepipg  &«  a  goatleman  0^  my 
iMnh,  tbat  ^i^ixt  not  from  the,  ftattiog  ofajB  ox?  his  hqrfci 
•re  bred  better  i  ios  befides..  th^t  tb^  ate  fair  with  tbeir 
fcodiq^  they  are  taMght  their  man>iee,  aixl  tp  ttut.  end 
rideis  dearly,  hired;,  but  I«  his  brother,  gain  notfaios  un- 
der him  but  growth,  for  the  which  hit  animals  on  hit 
duDghilb  are.  a^  much  bound  to  himas  I.    BcfidM  thif 
not&g  that  he  To  plentifully  g^ve».  me^  ttw  ftHncdiing 
dot  nature  gave  me  hii '  Mifcountenance'^  feems  to  take 
froin  mc.    He  Icti  me  feed  with  hia  hinds,  ban  me  the 

place 
I  Gifluon  X  comtauucc 
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jpace  of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as  in  him  lyes,  mmcs 
ipy  gentility  with  my  education,  This  is  it,  Adam,  that 
grieves  me  j  and  the  fpirit.  of  my  father,  which  I  think 
is  within  me,  begins  to  mutiny  againft  this  lervitude.  I 
Will  no  Jonger  endure  it,  tho'  yet  1  know  no  wife  remedy 
how  to  avoid  it. 

S  C'E  .N  E     It    '     ;      \ 

Enter^  Oliver. 

'Mam.  Yonder  comes  my  nufter,  your  brother. 

Orla.  Qfi  apart,  Jdantt  and-  thoir  Ihah;  heart  bow  he 
wiinhake*me  up. 

Oli.  NoW,  gir,  .whftt  make  you  here?   , 

Orla.  Nothing :  I  am  not  caught  to  make  any  thing. 

OU.  What  mar  you  then,  Sir  i 

Orla.  Marry,  Sir,  1  am  helping  you  to  mar  that  which 
God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother  of  yours,  with 
idl^nefi.. 

.  0/j.  Marry,  Sir,  be  better  employ'd,  and  '  'do  aught^ 
p  while.  ■         .' 

*■  Orla.  Shall  I  keep  your  hop,  and  cat  husks'  with 
them  f  what  prodigal's  portion  Have  I  Ipcnt,  that  |  Ihoiiki 
.come  to  fuch  penury  ? 

■  OR.  Know  you  where  you  are.  Sir  ? 

Orla.  O,  Sir,  very  well;  here  in  your  orchard. 

■  CW.  Know  you  before  whom,  Sir?' 

-  Orla.  Ay,  better  than  he  I  am  before  knows  me,  \ 
Tcriow  you  are  iriy  eldeft  brother,  and  in  the  gentle  condi- 
tion of  blood  you  fhould  fo  know  me :  the  courtefie  of 
Tiations  allows  yoii  my  better,  jn  that  you  are  the  firft 
bora;  but  the  fame  tradition  takes  not  away  my  blood, 
■were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  us.  I  have  as  milch 
of  my  father  in  me,  as  you ;  albeit,  I  confefs  *  'you 
coming  before  me  are  nearer  to  his  revenue.^ 

OU. 

jlximight    -■     - 

4  four  coming  before  me  is  nearer  n>  hit  reverence. 

.  .  .sld liii.  If^ari.  mind. 
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OS.  What,  boy! 

Orla.  Come,  come,  elder  brother,  you  are  too  young 
in  this. 

OH.  Wilt  thou  lay  handj  on  me,  vjllian  ? 

Orla.  I  am  no  villain :  I  am  the  youngcft  fon  of  Sit 
Rnoltaid  dt  Boys;  he  was  my  fattm^,  and  he  is  thnce  a 
villain  that  fays  fuch  a  father  begot  villains.  Wert  thou 
not  my,  brother,  I  would  not  take  this  hand  from  thy 
throat,  *till  this  other  had  pull'd  out  thy  tongue  for  %irtfe 
(bi  thou  haft  rail'd  on  thy  felf. 

jtdam.  Sweet  mafters,  be  patient ;  for  your  father's  re- 
membruice,  be  ac  accord. 

OH.  Let  me  go,  I  iay^ 

Orla.  I  will  not  'till  I  pleafc :  you  ffiall  hear  mc.  Mt 
fether  charg'd  you  ia  his  will  to  give  me  good  education  : 
you  have  train'd  me  up  like  a  peafanr,  obfcuring  and  hid- 
ing me  from  all  gendeman-like  qualities!  thcfpirit-of  my 
faiha  grows  ftrong  in  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure 
k:  therefore  alUw  me  fuch  exercifes  as  may  become  a 
gentleman,  or  give  me  the  poor  allottery  my  father  lefe 
mc  by  teftamenti  with  that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

Oli.  And  what  wilt  thou  dof  beg  when  that  is  fpent  ? 
well.  Sir,  get  you  in.  I  will  not  long  be  troubled  with 
you :  you  &all  have  fomc  part  of  your  will.  1  pray  you- 
leavc  me. 

Orla.  I  will  no  further  ofiend  you  than  becomes  me 
fbf  my  good. 

OS.  Get  you  with  him,  you  old  dog, 

jfdam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  ?  moll  true,  I  have  lofl 
my  tatb  in  your  fcrvice.  God  be  with  my  old  matter, 
he  would  not  have  fpoke  itich  a  word. 

[j&ff .  Orlando  and  Adam. 

SCENE      HI. 

Oil.  Is  it  even  fo?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me?  I  will 
phyfick  your  rankncfi»  and  yet  give  no  thoufand  crowns 
oeiiher.    Holla,  Demist 

^Hier 
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Enter  Deania. 
JDfflt.  Calls  your  wwfliip? 
on.  Was  hoc  Ciarks,  dw  Dtik^s  ifteftkr,  hett  »  ^peafc 

Dtit.  So  plctTe  you,  heiihereat  ihedodr,  uid  iOipot-- 
OWES  Accefi  to  you. 

OS^  Call  him  in  i  -^--^  *nrill  be  a  good  myj  aod  id> 
MMkrow  the  wrcftlu^  is. 

Enter  Charles. 

Citf.  Good  morrow  to  your  mrfliipw 

Oli.  Good  Monficur  Cbarkst  «4ut*s  the  nnr  nMs  at 
ihe  new  court? 

Cio.  There's  no  news  at  the  eonrt.  Sir,  but  the  oH 
noft  1  that  ia,  the  old  Dulce  it  banilh'd  by  his  younger 
brother  the  new  Duke^  and  three  or  four  loring  lords 
bvve  put  thcmfelvoi  into  voluntary  exile  with  hiin«  whdfa 
lands  and  revcmics  enrtdi  the  now  Doke^  iberefeiFe  he 
gives  them  good  leave  to  wander. 

Of.  Can  you  tell  if  Hofaiind,  <  'the  <M  DukeV  daughter. 
be  banifli'd  with  ber  fadier  ? 

Q>a.  O,  no ;  fw  '  'the  new  Dbkc*9^  daughter  bo-  cxtaSm 
fi>  loves  her,  bcir^  ever  from  their  cradles  bred  cogcdier, 
that  file  would  have  followed  her  edle,  or  have  £ed  16 
fiay  behind  her.  She  is  at  the  courts  and  tio  Ids  bdbved 
of  her  uncle  than  his  own  daughter,  and  never  two  ktUek 
loved  as  they  do. 

on.  Where  will  the  old  Duke  live  ? 

Cba.  They  fay,  he  is  already  in  the  fincft  of  jA-Jn, 
and  a  many  merry  men  with  him  1  and  there  they  live 
like  the  olq  Roiin  Heed  Of  England  \  they  fay,  many  young 
gendemen  flock  to  him  every  day,  and  fleet  the  time 
careleQy,  as  they  dkl  in  the  golden  world. 

Off.  What,  you  wreiile  to-morrow  before  the  new 
Duke? 

Qba.  Marry  do  I,  Sir,  and  I  come  to  aoqaaktt  7611 

witli 
{  the  £>uke*«  6  tlw  Duke's 
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widi  s  otttter.  1  im  .g^ven,  Sir,  fecndj  to  undoftand, 
^t  jam  70tmg!er  brochcr  Orhitds  hath  a  difpoTidon  ca 
come  in  di%ui3*d  againft  me  to  or  a  6U1 ;  to-morrow,-  Sir, 
Iwreftle  for  my  credit,  and  he  raat  efcapes  me  without 
fixDC  bn^en  limb  fliall  acquit  htm  well.  Your  brocber 
it  but  youag  and  tender,  and  for  your  km  I  would  be 
loth  to  foil  him,  as  I  muft  for  mine  own  honour  tf  h6 
coiDe  in ;  therefore  out  of  my  love  to  you,  I  came  hither  to 
acquaint  you  withal,  that  cither  you  might  lUy  him  from 
tis  intendment,  or  brook  fuch  difgraoe  well  as  he  Hull 
nin  into,  in  that  it  is  a  thing  of  his  own  fearch,  and  alto- 
ged\er  againft  my  will. 

OS.  Charks,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me,  which 
dHM  ihalt  find  I  will  moft  kindly  requite.  I  had  my  fdf 
nodccof  my  brother's  purpofe  hereinj  and  have  by  under- 
hand means  laboured  to  dllTuade  him  from  it ;  but  he  is 
refohite.  I  tell  thee,  Charles^  he  is  the  Q^bborneft  young 
fcUow  of  Frauti  full  of  ambition,  an  envious  emHlator 
of  every  man'i  good  parts  >  fccret  and  villainous  coo- 
trircr  againft  me  his  natural  brother ;  therefore  uie  thy 
dijbedon ;  I  had  as  lief  thou  didft  break  his  neck  as  his 
fingq'.  And  thou  wen  beft  look  to'ti  for  if  thou  doll: 
him  any  flight  dilgrace,  or  if  he  do  not  mightily  grace 
Iiimlelf  on  thee,  he  will  paiflife  againft  thee  by  poilbn, 
entrap  tbee  by  ibme  treacherous  device ;  and  never  leave 
dice  'till  he  !uth  ta'en  thy  life  by  fbme  indire&  means  or 
other :  for  I  afliire  thee,  [and  almoft  with  tears  I  fpeak  it) 
tfiere  b  not  one  fo  young  and  To  villainous  this  day  living^ 
I  fpeak  but  brotherly  of  him  %  but  Oiould  I  anatomize  bim 
to  thee  as  he  is,  I  muft  bluQi  and  weep,  and  thou  muft 
look  pale  and  wonder. 

Cha.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  you :  if  he 
orane  to-morrow,  1*11  give  him  his  payment  ^  if  ever  tic 
n  alone  again,  1*11  never  wreflle  for  prize  more ;  and  fo, 
God  keep  your  worfhip.  {Exit* 

OB.  Farevel,   good   CharUs.    Now  will  I  ftir  this 

gunefter :  I  hope  I  fhalllee  an  end  of  him »  for  my  fouV 

jtx  I  know  faot  why,  hates  nothing  more  than  '  'him.^ 

7  he.  Yet 
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Yet  he*s  gentk,  never  fchOol'd,  and  yd  learned^  iiill  of 
hobic  device,  of  all  Ibits  enchancingly  beloved  \  and  in-* 
deed  To  much  in  the  heart  of  the  world,  and  efpedaJIy  of 
my  own  people  who  belt  know  him,  that  I  am  alti^ether 
mifprifed.  But  it  Ihall  not  be  lb  longi  this  wrelUerfliaU 
dear  all :  nothing  remains,  but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  tht- 
cheri  which  now  I'll  gp  abouti  ['^^'' 


SCENE       IV, 

Before  the  Duk^s  Paiace. 

Enter  Rolalind  and  Cdia. 

tel  T  Pray  thee,  RofaBii^  fweet  cae,  be  merry. 

■*■  Rof.  Dear  Celia^  I  Ihow  more  mirth  than  J  anl 
miftrefs  of-,  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrierf  unlcfi 
you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banilh'd  father,  you  muft 
not  learn  me  liow  to  remember  any  extraordinaiy  pleafure. 

Cel  Herein  I  fee  thou  lov'ft  me  not  with  the  full 
weight  that  I  love  thee.  If  my  uncle,  thy  banilhed  father* 
had  banilhed  thy  uncle  the  Duke  my  father,  fo  thou  hadll 
been  ftill  with  me,  I  Could  have  taught  my  love  vo  take 
thy  father  for  mine  %  fo  wouldft  thou,  if  the  truth  of  thy 
love  to  me  were  lb  rightebuHy  umper'd,  as  mine  is  to 
thee. 

Rof.  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  eftate,  to 
rejoice  in  yours. 

Cel  You  know  my  lather  hath  no  child  but '  'me,^ 
nor  none  is  like  to  have,  and  truly  when  he  dies  thou  Ihalc 
be  his  heir  -,  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  from  thy  fiidier 
perforce,  I  will  render  thee  again  in  affiaftion  {  by  mine 
honour,  I  will ;  and  when  I  break  that  oath,  let  me  turn 
monfter:  therefore^  my  fweet  Rofe,  my  dear  Rs/e,  be 
merry. 

Rof.  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devlfe  Iports : 
let  me  fee,  what  think  you  of  falling  in  lovs? 

.  : « I-  ^^• 
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■  Ol.  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  doj  to  make  Tport  wiihal  ; 
but  love  no  man  in  good  earncft,  nor  no  further  in  fport 
Dcilher,  than  with  fafety  ofa  pure  blufh  thou  may'ft  in 
honour  coiiie  o9*  again. 

^y:  What  flialTbi  the foort  thfcn  ? 

Ot  Let  us  fit  and  mock  the  good  houfewife  fortune 
from  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  henceforth  be  bcftowcd 
equally. 

Jiaf.  I  would  we  could  do  lb  j  for  her  bertefits  are 
mightily  miff>laced,  and  the  bounttfol  blind  woman  doth 
mA  miftake  in  her  gifts  to  Woihen. 

CeL  'Tis  true  j  for  thofe  that  rtie  makes  fair  fhe  fcarce 
makes  boneft,  and  thofe  that  (he  makes  honeft  Ihe  makes 
wry  ill-fevoured. 

Rof.  Nay,  now  thougoeft  from  fortune's  office  to  Jia- 
turtfs  :  fortune  rergns  in  gifts  of  the  wcrld,  not  in;^e 
lioeamehts  of  nature. 

Mnier  Cltram.* 

Cel.  No  ?  when  nature  hath  made  a  Fair  ct&tiSre,  may 
/he  not  by  fortune  fall  into  the. fire?  tho*  nature  hath 
^ven  us  wit  to  Sout  at  fortune,  hath  not  fortune  fcnt  i" 
this  Ibol  to  cut  off  this  argument  i 

Rof.  Indeed,  there  ■  is  fortune  too  hard  for  nature, 
iriieo  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the  cutter  oS*  of 
nature's  wit. 

Cel.  Peradventure  this  is  not  fortune*s  work  neither, 
hot  nature's ;  who,  perceiving  our  natural  wits  too  dull 
to  realbn  of  fuch  goddclTes,  hath  feni  this  natural  for 
our  whetftone :  for  always  the  dullnels  of  the  fool  is 
the  whctflone  of  the  wiw. ,  How  now,  whirtier  "wan- 
da  yoa? 

Clo.  Miftrefc,  you  muft  come  away  to  your  father. 

Cel,  Were  you  made  the  mef&nger^ 

Qo,  Noj  by  mine  honour  t  but  I  was  bid  to  come  for' 
you. 

Rof.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

tlo.  Of  a  certain  Knight,  that  fwore  by  his  honoyr 

Vol.  II.  M  they 
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they  were  good  panca|c^  apd  fvrare  byhia  hohour  the 
muftard  was  naught :  noir  I'll  ftand  to  ic,  the  pancakaij 
were  naught*  and  the  rovftard  was  goedt  luid  yet  vu 
not  the  Kjiight  forfworn. 

Cel.  How  prove  you  t^  m  cbe  great  heap  of  your 
VnowIedgB? 

Rof.  Ay  marry»  now  unraraale  your  wHSooa. 

Clo.  Stand  you  bodi  fwth  now  -,  ftroke  your  cbiafc 
«id  fwcar  by  your  ticards  that  I  am  a  kaayc. 

Cel.  By  our  beani$,  if  we  had  them,  tbou  art. 

do.  By  my  knavery,  if  I  bad  it,  then  I  wem  i  Inic 
if  you  fwcar  t^  that  that  is  ^ot,  you  ate  not  &rfiiwo, 
no  more  waa  this  Knight  fwoaring  by  his  hpnour,  for  be 
never  had  any^  or  if  ne  had,  he  had  fwgrn  it  away,'b»- 
fore  erer  he  faw  thole  pai^alfes  or  that  tnuftard. 

Cel.  Pr*ythce,  who  is  that  thou  inean'ft  ?    ' 

*  'G?,  One  that  old  Frederitk  your  fuha  iorei.^ 

Cel.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  hint : 
enough !  fpeak  no  more  of  Yam  %  you'll  be  whipt  Ux 
taxation  one  of  thtfe'^ays, 

Clo.  The  more  pity  that  fotds  oEtay  not  fpotk  «ifdy 
what  wife  men  do  iboliflily. 

Cel  By  my  troth,  theu  %'ft  true }  fbr  Gnce  the  Utde 
wit  thai  faob  have  was  iUcnc'd,  the  littje  foolery  ifaac 
wife  men  have  malces  agfctf  fben :  hae  coimMatt- 
lieur  Lt  Btu, 

SCENE      V. 

Emtv  Vt  Beu. 

Jt^.  Widi-hiB  moutii  fell  of  news. 

Cel.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  ai  pigeons  feed  th^ 
young. 

Rof.  Then  (hall  we  be  news-cramM. 

Cel.  All  the  better,  we  Ihall  be  the  more  tnarketabfe. 
Sojfjeur,  Mot^ur  Le  Btu  \  what  news  P 

2> 

9  Tlui  Tpeech  it  given  to  Rif.  in  tht  tld  tdit.  .  .  .  Thti.  iMnfd. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


ttSeH.  Fair  Ptincefi,  you  have  loft  much  fpOTC. 

Cel.  3poni  of  whatcoteur? 

Zf  Bai.  VfHt  ooloar,  Mtdam  i  how  ftitli  I  zntVer 

.^^  As  »h  «id  fbrfuDc  will. 

Qo.  Or  as  the  deftinies  decree. 

Ctl.  Well  faid,  chat  wa  laid  on  *hh  a  tro«cl. 

Cfc.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  rank — 

Rof.  Thou  lofeft  thy  old  Cncll, 

Lt  Beu.  You  amaze  mc,  ladies  j  I  would  have  told  you 
of  gpod  wreflling,  which  you  have  loft  die  fight  of. 

Rof.  Yet  tell  us  the  miinner  of  the  wrcftliiig. 

Le  Beu.  I    will  telT  you  the    beginning,  and,    if   ic 
pkife  year  ladyfiiips*  you  may  fee  the  end^  for  the  bcft 
u  yet  to  do  i  and  here  wher6  you  are,  they  are  comtag    *vj 
to  penorm  it. 

CiL  WcTl,  the  beginning  that  id  dead  and  buried. 

ttfieu.  Then  cOine»  an  old  nun  and  his  thtee  fons: 

Cai.  .1  oot|ld  owtch  this  b«^Dmng  widi  an  old  tslc. 

Le  Bea.  Three  proper  young  ine%  of  excellent  growttr 
and  prelfifipe. 

Siaf,  Yf  Ml  bills  on  thctr  B«cks :  Be  it  huttn  tutt  all 
WKB.iy.$^  prefialt, 

£^  Btu.  Tht  eldeft  of  the  three  wreftled  with  Ciarks 
ifce:i>UE0'9  mvftler*  which  C/barlej  in  a  moment  threw 
him,  and  broke  three  of  his  ribs,  that  there  is  little 
b(^  of  ]ifi^iD  bim:  lb  he  ^▼*d  the  fecond,  and  lb  the 
thin]:  yonder  they  ]ye,.ibe  poor  old  man  their  fscher 
tfiJong  Ml  pitiftil  dole  qtqt  them,  that  aU  the  behoUera 
tike  hu  part  with  weeping. 

Stf.  Alas! 

Cle.  Buc  what  ia  the  fpor^  Monfieur,  that  the  ladies 
have  loft  ? 

le  Be».  Why,  thb  that  I  fpcak  of. 

Ot.  Thus  men  grow  wifer  eveiy  day.  It  b  the-  6r<t 
bmc  that  ever  I  heard  breaking  of  nbs  was  Iport  for  ladies. 

Cel.  Ohr  If  I  pomile  thee. 

Ha  «V: 
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Re/.  Bat  is  there  any  elfe  longs  to  '  'ftO  this  broken 
mufick  in  his  fides  ?  is  there  yet  another  doats  upoo  nl}- 
brcakirg?  fliall  we  fee  (his  wreftling,  coufin? 

Le  Beu.  You  mufl:  if  you  (lay  here,  for  here  is  the 
place  appointed  for  the  wfeftling  i  and  they  artf  ready  to 
perform  it. 

Cel.  Yonder  fufe  they  are  coining;:  lA  us  now.  flay 
and  fee  it. 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

Flottnjb.   Enter  Duke  Frederick,  Lords,  Orlando,  Charles, 
and  Attendant. 

Duke.  Come  on,  fince  the  youth  will  not  be  entrcatedj 
his  own  peril  on  his  forwardneis. 

Ref.  Is  yonder  the  man  ? 

Le  Beu.  Even  he,  Madam. 

Cel.  Alas,  he  is  too  young-,  yet  he  looks  fuccefifiilly. 

Duke.  How  now,'  daughter  and  coufin ;  are  you  crvpt 
hither  to  fee  the  wrelUing  ? 

Rof.  Ay,  my  liege,  fo  pleafe  you  give  us  leave. 

Duke,  You  will  take  iittle  delight  in  it,  I  can  tell  yoo, 
there  is  fuch  odds  in  the  *  'men  i"-  in  pity  of  the  Challen- 
ger's youth,  I  would  fain  diiTuade  him,  but  he  will  not 
be  entreated.  Speak  to  him,  ladies,  fee  if  you  can  move 
him. 

Cel.  Call  him  hither,  good  Monfieur  Le  Beu, 

Duke.  Do  lb  \  I'll  not  be  by. 
-  Le  Beu,   Monfieur  the  challenger,  the  Prindefi  calk 
for  you. 

Orla.  I  attend  her  with  all  refpect  and  duty. 
■Rof.  Young  man,'  have   you  challenged  Ch»Us  the 
wreftler? 

Orla.  No,  fair  Princefi ;  he  is  the  general  challenger ; 
]  come  but  as  others  do,  to  try  with  him  the  ftrengtnof 
my  youth. 

Cel,  Young  gentleman,  your  fpirits  are  too  bold  for 

your 

1  Cte    .  .  .  lU  tJii.  iy»rb..imtnd.  2  nun 
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your  years :  you  have  ften  cruel  proof  of  this  man's 
Rrength,  Jf  you  faw  your  fclf  with  '  'our^  eyes,  or 
knew  your  felf  with  *  'our''  judgment,  the  fear  of  your 
adventure  would  counfcl  you  to  a  more  equal  enterprife. 
We  prJy  you. for  your  own  lake  to  embrace  your  own 
£ifcry,  and  give  over  this  attempt. 

R(^.  Do,  young  Sir  ;  your  reputation  (liall  not  there- 
fore be  mifprifed  i  we  will  make  it  our  fuit  to  the  Duke 
that  the  wreftlii^  might  not  go  forward. 

Orla.  I*  befeech  you,  punifli  me  not  with  your  hard 
thoughts,  wherein  I  ^confcfs  me  much  guilty  to  deny  fo 
hit  and  excelleat  ladies  any  thing.  But  let  your  fair  eyes 
and  gentle  wilhca  go  with  me  to  my  tryal,  wherein  iff 
be  foii'd,  there  is  but  one  lham*d  that  was  never  graci- 
ous)  if  kill'd,  but  one  dead  that  is  willing  to  be  fo:  I 
Ihall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for  I  have  none  to  la- 
ment me  J  the  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  I  have  .nothing  j 
only  in  the  worU  I  fill  up  a.  place,  which  may  be'Beccer 
Jiippty'd  when  1  have  ma4e  it  empty. 

Jief.  The  little  ftrength  that  I  have,  I  would  it  were 
with  you. 

Cel  And  mine  to  eek  out  hers. 

Ref.  Fart  you  well ;  pray  heav'n  I  be  deceiv'd  in  you. 

OrU.  Your  heart's  dcfircs  be  with  you  ! 

CSa.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that  Is  fo  de* 
firous  to  Jye  with  his  mother  earth  ? 

Orla.  Ready,  Sir  t  but  his  will  hath  in  it  a  more  mo* 
deft  working. 

Dukt.  Yoa  (ball  try  but  one  fall. 

Cba.  No,  I  warrant  your  Grace  you  fliall  not  entreat 
him  to  a  iecond,  that  have  fo  cmghtily  perfuaded  him 
from  a  6r(l. 

Orla.  You  mean  to  mock  me  after ;  you  fliould  not 
have  raockc  before  •,  but  come  your  ways. 

Rt/.  Now  Hereules  be  thy  ffied,: young  man! 

Ol.  I  would  I  were  invifible,  fio  catch. the  rtrong  fel- 
low by  the  1^!  [Tky  witflle. 
M  3  Rof. 
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Rof.  O  excellent  young  qui)  t 

Cel.  If  [  tiad  a  thun^rlyik  in  mine  ey^  I  »n  toll 
who  fhould  down.    •  \_Sbai^. 

Buit-  No  more,  no  merf.  rehartos  it  fbrttiai. 

Orla.  Vcs,  I  bcfcech  ygur  Grace  >  J  am  nof  y«t  weU 
breaificd. 
.      Duke.  How  doft  thou,  C&*r/w  t 

Le  Beu.  He  cannot  fpcak,  aiy  Lord. 

Duke.  Bear  him  away.  What  is  thy  naiDe,70iing  nun  9 

Orla.  OtLmia,  my  Jiegeij  the  youngeft  fon  of  Sir  AMf- 

Z>s^.  1  would  thou  hadft  been  Ion  to  lutic  man  <i&% 
The  world  efteem'd  thy  father  honourably 
But  I  did  fjnd  hio]  (lill  mine  enemy  i 
Thou  fliouldft  hare  bett^  plcu'd  me  witb  thia  deed, 
Hadft  thou  defccnded  from  another  hoafe. 
But  hre  thee  well,  thou  art  a  gallant  youthy 
I  would  thou  i^&  told  aw  of  another  Sukor. 

lExit  D^  with  b^  r^uM 

SCENE     VII. 

CV/.  Were  I  iny  father*  c^  ^vooM  I  do  Ais  \ 
Qrla.  I  am  f  '''moft>  proud  to  be  Sir  JSradcn^s  fen* 

^  youiiggft  Ibn,  and  would  not  change  thu  oJlujig 
^o  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 

Rof.  My  fathfr  loyM  Sir  je«nbwf  as  h^  S^t 
And  all  the  worlcJ  was  of  niy  father's  mind  : 

rad  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  ba, 
Ihould  h^ve  giv'n  him  tean  unto  (ntttatica| 
£re  be  fhould  thui  have  venEur'd. 

Ql-  Gentle  coufin. 
Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encQunt^  him : 
My  father's  rough  and  envious  di^ofition 
Sticks  *  'at  my^  Jicart.    Si«,  you  have  weU dofew^fi 
If  you  do  keep  yoyr  promifcs  in  love 
put  juftly,  ^  'as  you've  here  exceeded  promifc,^ 

Your 

5  nwe       ^  BW  at       ^  u  jtn  lutTt  cxatpk^  all  x^ptiaAie, 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


As ^  LUte  it,  ,8j 

Toot  miftrefi  Oiall  be  happy. 

Re/.  Gcntlcnrrtti, 
Wear  this  for  nic,  me  oiJt  orftiits  with  fortune^ 
That  ■  'wouJd^  give  more,  bat  that  Her  handJtcks  meaaf. 
Shall  we  go,  eoz  ?  [Ghiii^  him  a  chainfrtm  btr  neti, 

Cel.  Ayj  fare  you  wetf,  fait  gentleman. 

Orla.  Can-t  notfay,  I  diahk  you  ?'  rdy  \xxta  carta 
Arc  all  ibrtnrn  dbwn,  and  that  which  hwe  &anas,  up 
Iibut  a  quintain,  a  meef  lifelefs'  bToct. 
-   Rof.  He  tiOfe  ttf  back ;  my  irfide  fell  with  my  foiAucs. 
I'll  ask  Wi*  *K«  he  woufd.    Did  yoti  call,.  S»  ? 
Sir,  you  HA*  wreftled  well,  and  overiKrown 
More  than  yourenemrcs. 

CtL  Will  you  go,  coz  ? 

Rof.  Hxvc  with  you;  &re  you  well. 

■  {Exeunt  Rof.  and  Cel. 

Or^.  What  paflion  hangs  thefewoghtst^n  my  tongue? 
I  cannot  fpcak  to  her  %  yet  iBc  urg*d  conference. 

:     Enter  Li  Beu. 

OpoorOr^Jbub/  thou  arc  overthrown; 

Or  CfwJUf  AF  foauthing  wea^r,  ma^rs  diet. 

i>  £nt.  Ooad  Siry  ]  dttin  friemffiiip  counfd^.  you 
To  leave  this  place :  albeit  you  have  dcfcrv'd 
H^oMnmauMiDR,  inie  ^plaule,  and  bve  \ 
Yeriiich.  j»  lum  tfas  l>iksVconditioR, 
That  he  milconftrues  all  that  you  have  done. 
The  Duke  is  humoroas}  nthu  he  is  indeed' 
Mue  fuitk  yotf  tD  cdnoelve;  thanme  tcrfpeakof! 

Orla,  1  thahkyoBt,  Sir  y  and'prtiy  you,  tell  me  tbis*( 
WhidB  9t  the  npo  was  dtughtof  of  the  Duke,. 
That  heae  ^  'wtro>  ar  the  wreflflfng'? 

Le  Beu.  Neither  his  daughtift',  if  we  judge  by  muineiSi 
iK^incfeBdithe  Ihoner  iB-hi» daughter i 
The  other's  daughter  to  the  baniOi'd  Duke, 
And  here  detain'd  by  her  ufurping  uticFi: 
Tgkiay  ha  .dao^Bcr  copip»iy>i  wHofi  loves 

M  4  Are    ■ 
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'Are  dearer  than  the  natural  bond  of  .fiftcn.' 
But  I  can  tell  you,  that  of  lare  this  Duke 
Hath  ta'en  difplcafure  'gainll  hi$  gentle  astqi,   . 
Grounded  lipon  no  other  argumenCt 
■But  diac  [he  people  praif?  her  for  her  rirtues,  - 
And  pity  her  for  her  good  father's  lake  i 
And,  on  my  Hfe,   his  malice  'gainft  the  lad/    -        '. 
W  in-  luddcnly  breal^  forth.    Sir,  &re  you  well  i . 
Hereafter  in'a  better  world  than  this 
I  Hiall  d<;fire  more  love  and  knowledge  of  you,     '    [EtU. 
■  Orla    I  reft  much  bounden  to  you  :  fare  you  well! . 
Thus  muft  I  from  the  fmoke  into  the  fmothci}' 
From  tyrant  Duke  unto  a  tyrant  brother  :    . 
But,  hcAv'nly  Ro/aliiid!     ■      ■  [Efcit. 

SCENE      VIII. 
Re-enter  Celia  and  Rofalind. 

Cel.  Why,  couOn,  why,  Rofa&ndi  O^  have  mercy, 
not  a  word! 

Rof.  Not  one  to  throw  at.  a  dt^. 

CeL  No,  thy  words  are  too  pccious  to  be  caft  away 
upon  curs,  throw  fome  of  th^m  at  me;  coroe,  lame,  me 
with '  reafons. 

,  Rof.  Then  there  were  two  coufinslaid  up^  when  tha 
one  ftiould  be  lam'd  with  reafons,  and  the:  other  mad 
without  any. 

Cel.  But  is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Ref.  No,  fome  of  it  is  for  my'  lather's  child.  Oh^ 
how  full  pf  briers  is  this  working-day-world! 

Cel.  They  are  but  burs,  coufm,  thrown  upon  ehee  in 
holiday  foolery  1  if  we  walk  not  in  the  troodcn  paths, 
our  very  petticoats  will  catch  them. 

Rof.  I  could  Ih^ke  theai  off  my  coat :  thefc  ban  are 
in  my  heart, 

Cel.  Hem  them  away. 

^of.  I  woqid  try,  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and  have  him. 

(yVt  Cpme^  conw,  wr^Ale  with  thy  affections. 
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.As  you  Liie.tL  ig; 

Rjif.  O,  they  lake  the  part  of. A  benw  vreftler  than 
myfcif. 

CfA  O,  a  goodwifli  upon  you!  you  will  try  in  time 
in  deJrpight  of  .a  hl\ ;  but  turning  thtfe  jefts  out  of  fer- 
Tice  la  us  talk  in  good  earneft :  is  it  poflible  on  fuch  a 
Ibdden  ycni  fhould  fall  into  fo  ftrong  a  Jiking  with  old 
Sir  Rawlamti  youngeft  Ton  ?  ..  .    '' 

Rof.  The  Duke  my  father  lov'd  his  &ther  dearly. 

Ql.  Doth  it  therefore  enfue  that  you  Oiould  love  his 
Ion  dearly  ?  by  this  kiod  of  chafe  I  fboukl  hate  him }  for 
my  bther  hated  bis  lather  dearly  i  yet  I  hate  not  Orion' 
do.  .      :       ,  ■  ■: 

Rof.  No,  faith  iikatehim  not,,  for  my  fake. 

Cei.  Why  fluttkl  1  i  doth  he  not.  defcrvc  weU  ^ 

.    B    C     E-  N    E      IX.  '  [ 

Bnttr  Diiit  with  Lords. 

R^.  Let  me  love  him  for  thati  -axiA  do  you  lorehim, 
becaufe  I  da     Look,  htre  comes  the  Duke. 

Cel.  With  his  eytft  hill  of  angitr      ■ 

BiAt.  Miftrefs,  difpatch  you  *ith  your  iafeft  hafte. 
And  get  you  from  our-tduit.    :  - 

M^.  Me,  uncle!  ■■  ; -'  •    - 

Dkke.  ^^You.^     .    ' 
Within  thefc  ten  daysirtfiSt  thou  be'ft  found 
So  near  our  publick  court  as  twenty  miles, 
ThoQ  dieft  for  it.    ■ 

Rof.  I  do  befeicb  your  Grace, 
Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  lault  bear  with  me : 
If  with  my  felf  I  hold  intelligence, 
Oi  have  acquaintance  with  my  own  defircs. 
If  that  I  do  not  dream, -or  be  not  frantick, 
As  I  do  truft  I  am  not ;  then,  dear  uncle. 
Never  lb  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn 
Did  I  oflfend  your  Highnefs. 

Huh.  Thus  do  all  traitors } 
If  their  purgation  did  confttl  in  words, 

I  You,  Coufin.  They 
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iTiqr  ire  as  mnooeae  ^  grace  it  felf  i 
Let  it  fuffice  thee  that  1  truft  thee  not 

£0/.  Y«t  j'cxir  mifttiiA  cannnc  make  mrt  traUor } 
Tell  me  whereon  the  likelihood  depertdi. 

Duke.  Thou  irt  thjr  father's  daughKr,  there's  enoo^, 

R(jf,  So  w»  I  n^oo  yout  Highnc&  took  hisDakfRhli^ 
So  was  I  when  your  Highncis  bwiifh'd.hkn  >  ■■ 

Treafort  is  not  inherited,  my  k«x3  j 
O^  if  ttc  did  derm:  it  frcMit  ourirknds. 
What's  that  Co  me?  my  fathor  wb  no  traitor  : 
Tken,  good  my  Li^e,  miftakeniejiDtftinMctv 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous.  ,  .    . 

Ql.  Dear  fovereign,  h«ar  me  fpot.. 

DiJce.  Ay,  CaSa^  ^nebaeftaid'hct  fir  youf  fiht,-    > 
Elfe  had  (he  with  her  father  rang'd  along. 
'     CeL  I  did  nof,  tten  entreat  to  tove  tilbr  Sby  j 
It  was  your  pleafure,  and  your  own  remtH'fe  i 
I  was  too  young  thtt'{itn«  to-Talbe'liier^ 
But  now  -I  know  ber  j  if  ^&  be  ^  traitor, 
"Why,   fd  am  1  j  we  ftiU  have  Qept  Hither, 
Rofe  at  an  tn(buit,  leacn'd,  play*d»  eat  to^pia^ 
And  whareibe*eF  wc  went,  likoJSKw's.fwaM     ' 
Still'we  went  coupled  and  irStmnbio. 

Duke,  She  is  too  fubde  for  thee  i  and  Iwr  Ihaothads, 
Her  very  filence  and  her  patience. 
Speak  to  the  people^  aod  'th^  ptf  ha : 
Thou  art  a  fool  •,.  Aierobs  cbce  of  th>|  sanxp 
And  thou  wilt  Itiow  more  bright,  and  feem  mow  inrtuscv 
When  Hie  is  gone  ^  then  c^wiMiot  ;hy  lips: 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom. 
Which  rhave.paft  upon-her;  fhe  isbanifli'd, 

QL  Pronounce  that  fentence  thcnoo-iae,  my  Liege  i 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Duke.  You  kre  a  fool :  you,  neicc,  ptwide  your'  fdf  ^ 
If  you  out-ftay  thfrtime,  upon  mioe  tioaoar. 
And  in  the  greatnefi  of  my  woid,  yw  die. 

.  SCE.NE 
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s  c  e  N  E  x; 

O/.  O  my  poor  JipfaHad,  vrbanyrik  thot)  goT 
^ik  thou  chaj^fiubuv^  i  will  ^vethocminct 
I  dm^  thee  be  not  thou  more  gpcir*d  than  iam. 

liaf  I  bare-  more  csofs. 

QI.  Thou  hall  *  ^not,  deareft  ceufini^ 
FfT'thee.  be  ch«erful^  kmra'ft  tbou  luk  the  Duke 
Has  banifh'd  ne  bia  liiiagfatcr  f 

Rstf.  Tbathehachoot. 

Cfil,  No?  ^bnotf  X^'Wlicktth^'dic  bv*. 
Which  teacheth  ■  'ine^  diai  thoo  and  I  ^'ara^  oae; 
ShaUwebefimJMdf  fli^iiepRri,  iwmgirlf 
^0,  let  m;  ^ther  Tcdk  aaocher  heir. 
Therefore  devi&  with  me  hatpvieiiuyfl)', 
Whither  to  go,  and  ipkasaobcarvndkusi 
And  (k>  not  feck  to  take  your  chai^  ifxui  youy 
To  bear  ^our  grieft  your  felf,  and  leave  me  outi 
^  t^  this  heav*n,  now  at  oiu'  burrows  pal^ 
$ay  what  thou  can'ft,  I'D  go  along  with  thee. 

jRp/.  Why,  whither  Ihall  we  so? 
^   Clf.  To  I^  my  ijinctb  in  t^e  forft  of  '4t^ 

JUf.  Ahst  what  danger  will  it  be  to  us, 
Maitu  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  io  far ! 
Beauty  novoketh  thieves  fboncr  than  gold. 

CH^  Jrll  put  my  .Iclf  ia  pooc  and  meas'  aaic^ 
And  with  a  kind  of  umbecDiuuch  my  face) 
The  like  do  you  i  fb  fliall  we  p^  along. 
And  never  ftir  aflailana. 

Rtf.   Wcre't  not  better, 
Becaute  tbati  am  more  tban^ common  tal^ 
That  I(£d  (cat  me  afl"  points  like  zraanf 
A  galhnt  cqj-teliDC  upon  my  thtgh, 
A  baaT'fpcar  in  my  hand,  ma(va  my  beirt 
Lye  there  what  hidden  wonaan^  fear  there  w3F} 
I  'J'll^  have  a  Arafiung  and  a  nfsniftF  paffide. 

At 
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^8^  As  yom  Uhe  itt 

As  many  other  mannifh  cowards  hare. 
That  do  oiu^ceit  with  their  feRibtftnccs. 

Cel.  What  ihall  1  call  thee  when  thou  art  a  man  ? 

Raf,  I'll  have  no  worft  a  name  than  Jovi*%  own^K^, 
And  therefore iodc  you  call  mtGammedi 
But  what  will. you'becall'd?      '  .  ' 

Cel.  Something  that  hath  a  tefeicncc  to  my  ftatc  : 
No  longer  &/«,   but  jUma.  i   . 

Rof,  But,  coufin,  what  if  we  aJTaid  to  fteal 
The  clowntfh  fool  out  of  your  Bnher's  court  ? 
"Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  our  travel  ? 

CeL  He'll  go  :Uang  o'er  the  wide  world  wiA  me. 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him ;  ktfs  away. 
And  get  oar 'jewels  and  our  wealth:  together; 
Devite  the  Bcteft  time,  and  fafeft  way 
To  hide  us  from  purfuit  that  will  foe  made 
After  my  flight :  now  go  we  in.  content. 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  baniflunentl  {^Extimt. 


A    C    T     II.      S    C    E    N    E     I. 

^    FO  R  E  S  T. 

Enter  Duke  SenioTt  Amiens,  and  two  or  three  Lords  liif 
fore/lers. 

Duke  femor. 

NO  "W,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in  exile, 
Hath  not  old  cuftom  made  this  life  mpre  Tweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp?  are  not  thefe  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  "but'*  die  penalty  of  ^<Am», 
The  feafoh's  diifereace  i  as,   the  ici'e  phang, 
.  '  And 

6  not  ...  eldtdit,  Ihnh,  imtmd. 
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As  you  Like  ih-  1 9^     . 

And  churlilh  chiding  of  the  winur*s  wind,' 

Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 

Even  'till  I  flirink  with  cold,  I  fmilei  utdlJiy, 

This  is  no  fl»tttry :  theTc  are  counfcilort  -  .■    '■ 

That  feelingly  pofuade  me  what  I  am.  ■       >  . 

Sweet  are  the  ufes  of  adrerfity; 

Which  like  the  toad,  ugly  andivenoinous,  ; 

Wears  yet  a  precious  jcWcl  in  his  head:  .        !. 

And  this  our  lifc^  exempt  fi'om  publick  haunt. 

Finds  tongues  intrecs,  books  in  the nininng brooks,     ' 

Sermons  in  ftonca,  and  good  in  every  thing. 

yff».  , I.  would  not  change  it}  happy  is  your  Grace  ^ 
That  can  tranOate  the  ftubbornnefs  of  fortune 
Into  lb  quiet  jind  lb  fweet  a  ftyle. 

I^ke  Sen. .  Come,  Ihall  we  go  and  kill  us  venilbn  ? 
And  yet  it  irks  mc,  the  poor  dflpplcd  fools, 
Being  native  burghers  of  .this  d^art  dty. 
Should,  in  their,  own  ccmfines,  with  forked  heads.  ^' 

Have  their  raund  haunches  goar'd.  ■  .    -. 

t  Lord.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  ... 
The  melancholy  yaqutt  grieves  at  that, 
Aod  in  that  kind  fwears  you  do  more  ufiirp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  hath  banitfi'd  you : 
To-day  my  Lord  of  jimiens  and  my  felf 
Did  fteal  behind  him,  as  lie  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whole  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  woods  1 

To  the  which  place  a  poca-  fegucftrcd  flag. 
That  from  the  hunter's  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt, 
Udcome  to  languilh ;  and  indeed,  my  lord, 
The  wretched  Animal  heav'd  forth  fuch  groans. 
That  their  difcharge  did  llretch  his  leathern  coat 
AlmoU  to  burfting,  and  the  big  round  tears 
Cour^d  oneanother  down  his  innocent  nofe 
In  piteous  chafe  -,  and  thus  the  hairy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  faquts. 
Stood  on  the  extremeft  verge  of  the  iwift  brook, 
Au^enting  it  with  tears. 

Gukt 
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Duke  Sen.  BiawkatBud  ^apiisP 
Did  he  nqc  moraliae  Aa  fpe^lc  f 

1  Lfrd.  O  jes^  iato  a  thou&od  limiliet. 
Firil,  for  his  weeing  in  the  needJc&  Ifaraffl  i 
Poor  deer,  quotK  h^  thoa  mtlc*ft  a  tefttineoc 
As  worldlings  do»  giving  thy  jbm  of  ttitte 

To  that  which  bad  too  nneh.    Then,  btiog  aloM 
Ijcft  and  abandoned  of  has^vetvet  friends) 
*Tis  right,  quoth  he ;  liE|u»  mikrj  doth  part 
The  Biol  of  camfrn^ :  woo  a^carelds  beid, 
FuU  of  the  paflare,  jtim|i3  along,  by  him, 
And.tKTcr  flays  toffta  him:  a.y,  tfaeth  yapes, 
Sweep  on,  yoa  &c  tnd  gfcan-  diizeas, 
*Tis  juft  the  fafliion ;  wbcrefofe do foulook 
Upon  ifau  foor  and  broken  buiknipt  drntf? 
Thus  moft  mwBdrdf  be  pierced  throu^ 
The  body  of  the  couotry,  city,  court. 
Yea,  andaf  ihuoir  life^  ftvnrwgidwt'ira 
Are  meer  ufurpcrs,  tytaitu,  and  wW«  worte^ 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kifl  cfann-  op 
In  their  aflign'd  and  native  dwelling,  ^e. 

Duke  Sen.  Aod  did  yoa  lare  him  «t  thi»4dAl«tt[^idA^ 
%Lord.  Wedldr  x^Loid,  warping  add-oososKrttfng 
Upon  the  fobbing  deer. 

Duke  Sen.  Show  me  the  place  » 
I  love  to  cope;  him  in  thefe  fuUeo.  ii^ 
For  then  he'sAdl-of  maner. 

2  Lord,  m  bring  ytu  to  him  ^aig^.  pSwMf. 


'      SCENE    rr. 

fli  Palace  i^<»». 
Enter  DuifFitdericIc  vntb-Lorii. 
Dfike./^A'H  ic  be  poffibic  diatnamanfaw  them? 

^"^  It  cannot  be;  fome  TtllBins  Of  tiif  COurC 
Are  of  confenc  and  fu^rance  iatfais; 

ii>4 
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I  Lord.  I  CMnat  hear  of  any  diat  didfti  her. 
The  ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chambftr. 
Saw  her  a-bcd,  and  in  die  momiiw  early 
They  found  the  bed  untrrafut^  oF  dwr  miftMs. 

£  Lord.  My  brd,  the  roynifli  clam,  at  whom  ib  oft  ' 
Your  Grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  alia  (nifliiig ; 
Hi^eria,  thePriicdir  gentlewonnan, 
Confeflcs  that  fhe  fecretly  o'er- heard 
Your  daughter  and  her  coufui  much  comnnemi 
The  parts  iDd  graces  of  the  wrcftler 
That  did  but  latdy  fbtl  the  fbawy  CbarltS; 
And  Ihe  believes,  where-e»er  they  are  gon^ 
That  youth  is  furcW  in  their  company, 

DtJu.  Send  to  his  brother,  fetch  that  gallane  hither } 
IF  he  be  ablcnt,  bring  his  brother  co>  me, 
I'll  make  him  find  him  {  do  this  fuddenty. 
And  Jet  not  fsarch  and  inquifition  quail 
To  briig  again  thefe  ibomh  runaways.  {^urmt. 


SCENE     lU. 

O  L  I  V  E  r'j   Hottji. 

Suttr  Orlando  ml  Adan. 
Orii JXTHo's  there ?  f mafte^ 

»"    jfdam.Whit\  myyoungmaifcrPohmygendc 
Oh  my  fweet  mafter,  O  you  memory 
Of  old  SixRMokmd!  why,  what  make  you  here? 
Why  are  you  virtuous?  why  do  people  love  you? 
And  wherefore  are  you  gende,  ftrong,  and  valiant? 
Why  would  you  be  fo  fond  to  overcome 
The  bonny  prifer  of  the  humorous  XHkt  ? 
Your  praifc  is  come  too  fwiftly  home  before  you. 
Know  you  not,  mafter,  to  fome  kind  of  men 
Their  graces  ferve  them  but  as  enemies? 
No  nxM-e  do  yours  i  yoUr  virtues,  gentle  mailer. 
Ate  fiut&ificd  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 

Oh, 
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r^i  As  yeu"  Like  it.- 

Ohf  what  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  oomdj  ' 
Envenoms  him  that  bears  it! 

Cfria.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

^dam.  O  unhappy  youth. 
Come  not  within  xitcTe  doon }  within  this  roof 
The  enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
Your  brother  —  (no ;  no  brother,  yet  the  foo, 
Yet  not  the  Ton,  I  wiU  not  call  him  fon 
Of  him  I  was  about  to  call  his  father,) 
Hath  heard  your  praifes,  and  this  night  he  means 
To  burn  the  lodging  where  you  ule  to  lye. 
And  you  within  it  ^  if  he  fail  of  that. 
He  will  have  other  means  to  cut  you  offj 
I  overheard  him  and  his  pradices: 
This  is  no  place,  this  houfe  is  but  a  butchery ; 
Abhor  it,  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it, ' 

Oria.  Why,  whither,  ^dam,  wouldft  thou  have  me  go? 

Aiam.  No  matter  whither,  fo  you  come  not  hci£ 

Orla.  W  hat,  wouldft  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my  food. 
Or  with  a  bafeand  boiftcrous  fword  enforce 
A  thievilh  living  on  the  common  road  ? 
This  I  mud  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do: 
Yet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  fubjeft  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

,  Adam.  But  do  not  fo  \  1  have  five  hundred  crowni,   ' 
The  thrifty  hire  I  fav'd  under  your  lather. 
Which  I  did  ftorc  to  be  my  foftcr-nurfc 
"When  fervice  Ihould  iamy  old  limbs  '  'bc'^  latne, 
And  unregarded  age  in  corners  thrown  i 
Take  that ;  and  he  that  doth  the  ravens  fecdj 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  fparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  ^  I  here  is  the  gold. 
All  this  1  give  you,  let  me  be  your  fervant : 
Tho'  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  ftrong  and  lufty  j 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood. 

Nor 
7  lit 
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Nor  did  I  widi  untnihiul  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weaknds  and  debility } 
Therefore  my  age  is  as  a  lofty  winter, 
Fn^,  but  kindly)  let  me  go  with  you, 
ro  do  die  fervioe  of  a  younjgcr  man 
lo  all  your  bulinefi  and  occeSties. 

Orb.  Oh  good  old  man,  howvell  in  theeaf^tean 
The  conftaot  fervkcof  the  andque  world; 
When  fervice  fweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  I 
Thou  art  □«  for  the  fafhion  of  thefc  times. 
Where  none  will  fweat  but  for  promotion. 
And  having  that,  do  choak  their  ierrice  up 
Even  with  the  having;  it  is  not  fo  with  theei 
Bu^  poor  old  man,  thou  pnm'il  a  rotten  tree. 
That  cannot  fo  much  as  a  bld£>m  yield, 
la  lieu  of  all  diy  pains  and  husbandry : 
Bat  come  thy  ways,  we'll  go  along  t(^edier,    ' 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youtnfiil  wages  Jpent, 
'We'll  light  upon  fomc  fettled  low  content. 

Mam.  Mahcr,  go  on,  and  I  wlU  follow  thee 
To  the  laft  gafp  with  truth  and  loyalty. 
From  feventeen  years  'till  now  almoft  ioarkan 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more.        .    . 
At  feventem  yean  many  their  fortunes  feelt^ 
Bat  at  foorfcore,  it  is  too  late  a  week ; 
Yet  fortune  caruot  recompence  me  better 
Than  to  die  wcU,  aadnotmynuftcr'sddjtor. 
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S    C    E    N   E  .  IV.  . 

Etttir  Rordind  m  Bey's  tlsaths  ^sr  Ganhned,  Cdbf  dr^ 
like  a  Sbepberdeft  fgr  AJiena,  rnid' Govn. 

Ref.jr^  Jt^iiert  how"veary^are  my  fisirits!  [weary. 
^-^     Qo.  I  care  not  for  my  fpirits,  if  my  legs  were  noc 

Re/.  I  could  Bud  in  my  heart  to  dlTgrace  my  man's 
apparel,  and  cry  like  a  woman ;  but  I  muft  comfort  tkc 
weaker  veflel,  as  doublet  and  hofc '  ought  to  Ibow  it  lelf 
courageous  to  petticoat  v-therefore  courage,  .good  jUiau. 

Cel.  I  pray  youj  bear  with  me,  I  can  go  no  further. 

Qo.  For  my  part,  I  bad  'rather  bear  with  you  than 
bear  you  \  ^et  I  fhould  "bear  no  crofi  if  I  did  bear  you  i 
for  I  think  you  have  no  mony  in  your  purfc. 

Rof.  Well,  this  is  the  fpreft  of  jirdm, 

Qo.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Ardtn^  the  mpre  fool  Ij  when 
I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  place  \  but  travellers  mult 
be  content. 

Rof.  Ay,  htCoy^fio^'Toucbfiomi  look  ^CKiwhocoaes 
here ;  a  young  man  and  an  old  in  folemfi  talk. 

Enter  Coriti  and  Sylritu. 

Cor.  That  b  the  way  to-make'her  fcom  you  ftill.  . 

'  'Syl.  O  Corin^  that  thou  knew'ft  how  I  do  love  her! 

Cor.  I  partly  guefi  j  for  I  have  lov*d  ere  now. 

Syl  No,  Corin,  being  old  thou  can'ft  not  gucfi, 
Tho'  in  thy  youth  thou  wail  as  true  a  lover. 
As  ever  figh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow  i 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
(As  fure  I  think  did  never  man  love  fo) 
How  many  a&tons  moft  ridiculous 
Haft  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  fantafie?  - 

03r.  Into  a  thouland  that  1  have  forgotteDj 

Syl. 
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Sjl  Ohs  thou  didft  tbcn  ne'er  love  fo  heartily ; 
If  tboa  reoKinber*ft  not  the  flighteft  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  nin  into. 
Thou  haft  not  Jov'd. 
Or  if  thou  haft  not  £ite  as  I  do  now, 
Wearying  thy  htarer  in  thy  miftrels*  praLTc, 
Thou  haft  not  lov'd.    . 
Or  if  thou  haft  not  broke  from  company, 
Atxupdy  as  my  pa01oii-now  makes  ok. 
Thou  haft  not  lov'd. 
OPbthty  Pbebe^  Pbeie!  [£w/.Syl. 

Rof.  Alas  poor  fhephcrd  I  (carchlng  of  thy  wound, 
]  have  by  hara  adventure  found  my  own. 

C!e.  And  I  mine  ^  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  love,  I 
tmke  my  fword  upon  a  ftione,  and  bid  him  take  that  for 
conoing  a-nights  to  Jaae  SmU;  and  I  remember  the 
kiffing  of  her  batlet,  and  the  cow's  dugs  that  her  petty 
chopt  hantis  had  miik'd  \  and  I  remember  the  wooing  of 
a  peaTcod  inftead  of  her,  from  whom  I  took  two  cods, 
and  giving  her  them  ^gain,  laid  with  weeping  tears,  wear 
thde  for  qiy  iake.  We  that  are  true  lovers  run  into 
fhange  capers-,  but  all  is  morul  in  nature,  fo  is  all  nature 
in  love  mortal  in  ft^y. 

Rof.  Thou  fpe^'ft  wifcr  than  thou  art  ware  of. 

Clo,  Nay,  I  Ihall  ne'e^  be  ware  of  mine  own  wit,  *till 
I  bttak  my  ftiios  againft  it. 

Rb/.  Jave!  Jove!  this-ibepherd's  pafQcMiis  much  upon 
my^Quon. 

Cb.  And  mme ;  but  it  grows  fomething  ftale  with  me. 

Cel.  I  pray  .you,  one  of  you  queftion  yond  man. 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  atjy  food;  ' 
I  faint  almoft.to  death. 

CIo.  Holla  \  you,  clown! 

Saf.  Peace,  foot  ■»  he^s  not  thy  kinfman. 

Cor.  Who  calls?. 

CE>.  '  'Your  betters.^ 

Car.  Elfi:  they're  very  wretched, 

N  2  Rof. 

9  Your  betten.  Sir. 
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Rof.  '  'Peace,  ibof,  I  fay  j^  good  even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  Sir,  and  to  you  all. 

Rof.  I  pr'ythce,  Ihephcrd,  if  that  love  or  gold 
Can  in  this  dcfarc  place  buy  entertainment. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  reCt  our  felves,  and  feed  ; 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  travel  much  opprels'd. 
And  faints  for  fuccoUr. 

Cor.  Fair  Sir,  I  pity  her, 
And  wifli,  for  her  fake  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  fortunes  were  mbre  able  to  relieve  hcrj 
But  I  am  Ihephcrd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  meer  the  fleeces  that  I  graze ; 
My  mafter  b  of  churlilh  dtfpofition. 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heav'n 
By  doing  deeds  of  ho^tality: 
Befides,  nts  cote,  his  flocks,  and  bounds  of  fixd 
Are  now  on  fale,  and  at  our  flieep-cote  now. 
By  reafon  of  his  aUence,  there  is  nothing 
That  you  will  feed  on;  but  what  is  come  ioe. 
And  in  my  voice  molt  welcome  ihall  you  be. 

Rof.  What  is  he  that  fliall  buy  his  flock  and  pafture? 

Cor.  That  young  fwain  that  you  law  here  but  ere  while. 
That  little  cares  for  bujring  any  thing. 

Rof.  I  pray  thee,  if  it  ftand  with  honefty. 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pafture,  and  the  Sock, 
And  thou  fhalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Ccl.  And  we  will  mend  thy  wages. 
I  Uke  this  place,  and  willingly  ccNild  waftc 
My  time  in  it. 

Cor.  Aflliredly  the  thing  is  to  be  fold  j 
Go  with  me-,  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  foil,  the  proBt,  and  this  kind  of  lifi!* 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  be,. 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  fuddcniy.         lExeimt, 
I  Peace,  I  fay  I  / 

SCENE 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


Ai yoa  Uke  it,  197 

SCENE     V. 

EMer.  Amiens,  Jaques,  and  others. 

SONG. 
Under  the  great-wood  tree^ 
Who  Joves  to  lye  with  met 
And  twu  Us  merry  ttote^ 
Unte  the  Jweet  birds  throat  % 
Comebitbert  ceme  hither^  come  hither  % 

Here  fisaU  he  fee 

No  etKmjt 
But  wtTtier  and  rough  weather. 

Jaq.  More,'  more,  I  pr*ythce,  more. 

jfmi.  It  will  make  you  melinchoJy,  Monfieur  Jaques: 

Jaq.  I  thank  it;  mwe,  I  pr'ythee,  morei  I  can  luck 
mdancboly  out  of  a  fong,  as  a  \yeazel  fucks  eggs :  more, 
Ip'ythee,  more. 

.^.  My  voice  is  rugged,  I  know  I  cannot  pleafe  you. 

Ja^.  I  do  not  deCre  you  to  pleafe  me,  1  do  defire  you 
to  fingi  come,  come,  another  ftanzo:  call  you  'em 
flanzo't  i 

Am.  What  you  will,  Monfieur  Jaques. 

Ja^.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names,  they  owe  me 
nodiing.    Will  you  fing? .    . 

JIm.  More  at  your  requeft,  than  to  pleafe  my  fclf. 

7a;.  Well  then,  tf  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll  thank 
youi  but  that  they  call  compliment  is  Uke  th*  encounter 
of  two  dog-apes.  And  when  a  man  thanks  me  heartily, 
niediinks  I  have  given  him  a  penny,  and  he  renders  me 
^  b^^ly  thanks.  Come,  fing  *,  and  you  that  will 
not,  bold  your  tongues  — 

-Ami.  Well,  I'll  end  the  long.  Sirs,  cover  the  while  ; 
the  Duke  will  dine  under  this  tree ;  he  hath  bixn  alt  this 
^y  to  look  you. 

7<f  •  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  him.  He 
N  3  is 
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is  too  difputable  for  my  company:  I  think  of  as  many 
matters  as  he,  but  I  give  heav'n  thanks,  and  make  no 
boalt  of  them.    Come,  warble,  come. 

SONG. 

ff^o  Jeih  ambition  Jbttn^ 

jfnd  hves  to  lyei'tf  fan. 

Seeking  the  fosd  he  eats. 

And  pleafd  with  what  be  gets  j 

Come  hither^  come  Utber^  come  bitber% 

Here  Jhall  he  fee 

No  enemy  ^ 
But  winter  and  r^b  weather. 

Jaq.  I'll  give  you  a  verfe  to  this  note,  that  I  made 
yefteraay  in  dcfpight  of  my  invention. 
Ami.  And  I'Ji  fing  it. 
ya$.  Thus  it  goes.. 

If  it  do  come  to  pafif 
Tiai  atty  man  turn  a/i  i 
Leaving  bis  wealth  and  «j/>, 
Afliibhorn  will  to  pUafty 
t'Ducadme,  dueadme,  ducadmeC"  ■ 

Here  _^U  he  fee 

Grofs  fools  as  he^ 
An  if  be  itiill  come  to  me. 

Ami.  What*s  that '  'due  adrnF^ 
Jaq.  'Tis  zGreek  invocad<Hi,  to  call  fools  into  s  circle. 
I'll  go  fleep  if  I  can }  if  I  cannot^  1*11  rail  a^inft  all  the 
firft-bom  of  Egypt, 
Ami.  And  rii  go  leek  the  Duke:  bis  banquet  bprepar'd, 
[Exeimt. 
S  C  E  N  E     VI. 
Enter  Orlando  and  Adam. 
Adam.  Dearmafter,  I  can  go  nofiircher;  O,  I  die  for 

food! 
s  Ducdame,  i*tJmm*,  4k<itmt'i  9  dmiamtt 
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food !  here  lye  I  down,  and.  meafure  out  my  gnve.  Bare* 
wel,  kind  mafter. 

Oria.  Why,  hov  now,  Jdaai  no  greater  heart  in  thee? 
live  a'little,  comfort  a  little,  c^per  thy  felf  a  little.  If 
this  uncouth  foreft  yield  any  thiog  favage,  I  wilt  either 
be  food  for  it,  or  bring  ic  for  food  to  thee :  thy  conceit 
is  nearer  deaths  (haa  thy  powers.  For  my  fake  ba  com- 
fortable, hold  death  a.  while  at  the  arm's  end :  1  will  be  here 
with  thee  prefeody,  and  if  I  brii^  thee  not  fofnething 
to  eat,  I'll  £^ve:diee  leave  todie.  But  if^thoudteft  befope 
I  come,  thou,  arc  a.  tpocker  of  my  labour.  Well  liiid, 
thou  look'ft'Cheerly.  And  I'll  be  with  thee  quickly ;  yec 
thou  lyeft  in  the  bleak  atr.  Come,  I  will  bear  thee  to 
Ibme  welter,  and.  tboa  ihalt not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner., 
if  there  live- any  thu%  in  thia.delart.  Checrly«  good 
Jdam,  {Extunt. 

S     C    !  E     N.     E      VII. 

MitierDtdctSOi.  and  Lords.  [Atable  fei  out, 

BtJie  Sen.  I  think  he  is  transform'd  into  a  beaft. 
For  I  can  no  where  And  him  like  a  man. 

I  Lord.  My  Lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone  hence. 
Here  was  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  fong. 

Diih  Sett.  If  he,  compai^  bf  jars,  grow  muGcal, 
We  fliall  have  Qiortly  drfcord  tn  the  fphcres : 
Go  leek  turn,  ictt  him  I  would  fpeak  with  him. 

fitter  Jaques. 

1  Ijord.  He  Cives  my  labour  by  his  own  approach. 

Duke  Sen,  Why  how  now,  Monfieur,  what  a  life  is  thi$« 
That  your  poor  friends  mbril' woo  your  company? 
What  ?  you  look  merrily.    ■ 

Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool ;  I  mM  a  fool  i*  th*  foreft, 
A  motley  fool,  a  mifcrable  *  'varlet,^ 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  Imetafoo), 
Who  laid  him  down  and  baak'd  him- in  the  fun. 
And  rail'd  ooiady  fortune  in  good  terms, 

N  4.  In 
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In  gpod  fee  terms,  and  jret  a  motley  fboL 

Goml  morrow,  fool,  quoth  I :  No,  Sir,  quoth  he. 

Call  me  not  fool,  'till  heaven  hath  (ent  me  fortune} 

And  then  he  drew  a  dial  from  his  poak,   - 

And  looking  on  it  with  lack-Iuftre  eye. 

Says,  very  wifely,  it  is  ten  a  clock : 

Thus  may  we  fee,  quoth  he,  how  the  world  wags: 

*Tis  but  an  hour  ago  fince  it  was  nine. 

And  after  one  hour  more  'twil!  be  eleren ; 

And  fo  from  hour  to  boar  we  ripe  and  ripe. 

And  then  from  hour  to  hour  ve  roc  and  rot^ 

And  thereby  hangs  a  tale.    When  I  did  hear 

The  motley  fool  thus  moral  on  the  time, 

My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 

That  fools  flxxild  be  fo  deep  contempladve: 

And  I  did  laugh  fans  inurmiflion. 

An  hour  by  his  dial.     O  ndile  foo), 

A  worthy  fool !  modey's  the  only  wear. 

Duke  Sen.  What  fool  b  this? 

Jaq.  O  worthy  fool !  one  that  hath  been  a  courtier* 
And  fays,  if  ladies  be  but  young  and  fair. 
They  have  the  gift  to  know  it:  and  in  his  bntDa 
Which  is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  biskct 
After  a  voyage,  he  hath  ftnuige  places  cram'd 
With  obfervacion,  the  which  he  vcnB 
In  mangled  forms.    O  that  I  wereafoQll 
1  am  ambitious  for  a  modey  coat. 

Duke  Sen.  Thou  £bsdt  have  one. 

Ja^.  It  is  my  only  fuitj 
Provided  that  you  weed  your  better  judgmenti 
Of  a!)  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  them. 
That  I  am  wife.    I  muft  iiave  liberty 
Withal,  as  latge  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  pleafe,  fw  fo  fixris  hjvej 
And  they  that  arc  moft  gauled  with  my  folly. 
They  moll  muft  laugh:  and  why.  Sir,  niuft  they  hi 
The  why  ii  plain,  as  way  to  parilh  church  j 
He,  whom  s  fool  doth  very  wifely  hit. 

Doth 
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"DoA  very  fodilhly,  Although  he  finart^ 

«  'Not  to  fcerh^  feBfelefi  of  the  bob.    If  no^ 

The  wife  man's  folly  is  anatomiz'd 

Even  by  the  Iquuidring  glances  of  a  fool. 

Inveft  me  in  my  motley,  give  me  leave 

To  fpeak  my  mind,  and  I  will  through  and  through 

Cteanfe  the  foul  body  of  th'  infeAed  world. 

If  they  will  paticndy  receive  my  medicine. 

Duke  Sen.  Fie  on  thee,  I  can  tell  what  thou  wouldl}  do. 
Jaq,  What,  for  a  counter,  would  I  do  but  good  i 
Duke  Sen.  Moflmifchtcvous  foul  fin,  in  chiding  fin: 
For  thou  thy  Idf  haft  been  a  libertine. 
As  lenfual  as  the  bnitilh  fting  ic  ielf ) 
Aiid  all.ch*  embofled  fores  and  headed  evils. 
That  thou  with  licenfe  of  free  foot  haft  caugh^ 
Would'ft  thou  difgorge  into  the  general  w^rtd. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  out  on  pride, 
Tlut  can  dierein  tax  any  private  party  i 
Doth  ic  not  Sow  as  tuigely  as  the  fea, 
*Till  that  the  voy  very  means  do  ebb  ? 
What  woman  in  die  city^do  I  name. 
When  that  I  fay  the  dty-woman  b^ 
The  coft  of  princes  on  unworthy  iboulden  ? 
Who  can  come  in,  and  hj  that  I  mean  her. 
When  fucb  a  one  as  flie,  fuch  is  her  neighbour  ? 
Or  what  is  he  of  ba&ft  fiindtion. 
That  lays  his  bravoy  is  not  on  my  coft 
Thinking  that  I  mean  him,  but  therein  fuces 
His  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  fpeech  ? 
There  then  i  how  then  ?  ' '  let  me  then  fee^  wherein 
My  tongue  hath  wrong'd  him ;  if  it  do  him  right. 
Then  he  hath  wrong'd  himfelf;  if  he  be  free. 
Why  then  my  taxing  like  a  wild  goofe  flies 
Undaim'd  of  any  man.    But  who  a>mes  here  ? 


S  feem  ,  ,  ,  »U  tiit.  Tint.  tmni. 
h  wlut  then  ?  let  me  ice 
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SCENE      VIII. 

Enter  Orlando,  with  bis  Jwsrd  drawtt. 

Orh.  Forbear,  and  cat  no  more. 

Jaq.  Why,  I  have  eat  none  yet.    ' 

Orla.  Nor  flialt  not,  'liH  neceffity  be  ferv'd. 

yaq.  Of  what  kind  fhould  this  cock  caa»}      [ttt&i. 

2)i^e  Sea,  Art  thou  dius  bolden'd,  man,  by  thy  dif- 
Or  elfe  a  rude  dcfbifer  of  good  manners. 
That  in  civility  taou  fecm'ft  fo  empty  ? 

OrU.  You  touch'd  my  vein  at  firft  j  the  thorny  poiol 
Of  bare  difhefs  hatli  ta'en  from  mc  the  ibew 
Of  fmooth  civility ;  yet  am  I  in-land  bred. 
And  know  fome  nurture :  but  forbear,  I  &y : 
He  dies  that  touches  any  of  this,  frmty 
*Ti1l  I  and  my  afiairs  are  anfwered. 

jaq.  If  you  will  not 
Be  anfwerea  with  realbo,  I  mnft  die.  [force; 

Dtie  Sen.  What  would  you  have }  Your  gentleBCfi  ifaall 
More  than  your  force  move  us  to  gendenc& 

Orla.  I  almoft  die  for  food,  and  let  me  have  it 

Duke  Sen.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  welcome  to  our  tabls. 

Orla.  Speak  you  fo  gcndy  i  ■  pardon  me,  I  piay  you  ( 
I  thought  that  all  things  had  heca  {avage  faer^ 
And  therefore  put  I  on  the  countenance 
Of  ftcrn  commandment.    But  whuc'cr  you  are 
That  in  this  defart  inacceflible, 
Under  the  fhade  of  melancholy  boughs, 
Lofo  and  negleA  the  creeping  hours  of  time^ 
If  ever  you  have  lodt'd  on  better  days  } 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  kniJI'd  to  church  s 
If  ever  fate  at  any  good  man's  fi»ft  i 
If  ever  from  your  eyelids  wip'd  a  tear. 
And  '  'known^  what  'tis  to  pity,  and  be  friticd  | 
Let  gendcnefi  my  ftrong' enforcement  be. 
In  the  which  hope  I  blulh  and  hide  my  fword. 

Duie 
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DiAe  Sen.  Tnie  is  it  that  we  have  feen  better  days. 
And  have  with  holy  bell  been  knoll'd  to  church. 
And  iate  at  good  men's  feafts,  and  wip'd  our  eyes 
Of  drops  thai  Cicred  pity  hath-  engendcr'd :  ■ 
And  therefore  fit  you  down  in  grntlenefij 
And  take  Hpon  coEAmand  what  hefp-,  we  have,' 
That  to  your  wanting  may  beiminiftrcd. 

Or/a.  Then  bur  forbear  your  food  a- Hrtfc  whiles 
Whiles,  like  a  do^  I  go  to  find  my  fcwn; 
And  give  it  food.    There  is  an  old-  poor  man> 
Who  after  me  hath  imnjr  a  weary  ftep 
Limp'd  in  pare  love  -,  *till  he  be  firft  fufflc*d, 
Opprefs'd  with  two  weak  evils,  age  and  hunger, 
'   I  will  not  touch  a  t»t; 

Duke  Sen.  GoBndhimout^ 
And  we  will  nothing  wafte  'till  you  return. 

Orla,  I  thank  ye  i  and  be  blefs'd  for  your  good  com- 
fort !  [Exit, 

SCENE      IX. 

Tiuke  Sen.  Thou  feed  we  are  not  all  alone  unhappy: 
This  wtde  aod  universal  theatre 
Prefents  more  wofut  pageants  than  the  fcene 
Wherein  we  |Jay. 

j^. .  All  the  world  is  a  ftage. 
And  all  the  men  and  women  meerly  players  i 
They  have  t\mr.exiti  and  their  entrances. 
And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts : 
His  i&s  being  feven  ages.    At  Brft  the  infant^ 
Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nude's  arms  : 
And  then,  the  whining  fchool-boy  with  his  fatchel. 
And  lliining  morning-face,  creeping  like  fnait 
Unwillingly  to  fchool.    And  then  the  lover, 
Sighing  like  furnace,  with  a  wofu)  ballad 
Made  to  his  miftrels'  eye-brow.    Then  a  foldlcr. 
Full  of  ftrange  oaths,  and  beaidwl  like  the  pard. 
Jealous  in  honour,  fudden  and  quick  in  quarrel. 

Seeking 
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Seeking  die  bubble  reputation 

Even  in  the  cannon's  nuxich.    And  then  the  Jiiftice 

In  fair  round  beUy*  with  good  capon  lin'd. 

With  nres  fevere,  and  beard  of  formal  cu^ 

Full  of  wile  laws  and  modern  inftances. 

And  fo  he  plays  bis  pare   The  fixth  age  Ihifti 

Into  the  lean  and  llipper'd  pantaloon. 

With  Ipeftacles  on  nofe,  and  pouch  on  fide  ; 

His  youthful  hofe,  well  fav'd,  a  world  no  wide 

For  his  fhrunk  flunks  i  and  his  big  manly  voice. 

Turning  again  toward  chiidilh  treble,  pipes 

And  whiftles  in  his  found.    I^  fcene  or  all. 

That  ends  this  ftrange  eventful  hiftory. 

Is  fecond  childifline^  and  mcer  oblivion. 

Sans  teeth,  fans  eyes,  Jims  tafte,  fans  every  thing. 

S      C      E      N      E   .    X. 
Eater  Orlando  witb  Adam. 

Duie  Sen.  Welcome :  fet  down  your  venerable  burthen. 
And  let  him  feed. 

Orla.  I  thank  you  moft  for  him. 

Aiiam.  So  had  you  need, 
I  fcarce  can  foeak  to  thank  you  for  my  fclf. 

DukeSen.  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble  you. 
As  yet  to  qucftion  you  about  your  fortunes. 
Give  us  fome  mufick,  and,  good  coufm,  fmg. 

SONG. 

ShWy  blozot  thou  vnnter  wind, 
Tbou  art  tietfo  unkind 

As  matfi  ingratitude  j 
ffj)>  too^  is  netfo  ken 
I  'Thou  caufefi  not  that  teen;' 

JUW  tkf  breath  be  rude. 


t  Btaift  thcu  art  not  feea 


Heigh 
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Heigh  bo,  Jing  btigb  bs,  unto  the  green  tolfy  j 
M^frieni^^  isfeignhtgi  mofi  Iffottff  meerfelh: 
rben  heigb  bo,  tbe  boify, 
SKr  ii/e  is  meftjolfy.  , 

Treezt,  fretxe,  tbou  hitter  skf, 
3iat  dofi  not  inte  fo  mgb 

As  benefits  forgot : 
Tif'  tbou  tbe  ■waters  warp^ 
Sly  ^i^  is  not-fi  fixtrp 

jtsfnend '  'rem^rv^  tat, 
Heigb  bo,  >^»  Sec. 

Vitii  Sen.  IF  that  you  were  the  good  Sir  Sowba^s  fon, 
As  you  have  whifper'd  faithfully  you  were. 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  wituds, 
Moft  truly  limn'd,  and  in  your  £ice, 
Be  truly  welcome  hither.    I'm  the  Duke 
That  loVd  your  father.    Tbe  refldue  of  your  fortune 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.    Good  old  man, 
Thoa  art  right  wclcotnc,  as  thy  mafter  is  t 
SuppcM  him  by  the  arm ;  give  me  your  hand, 
Aod  let  mc  all  your  fortunes  underftaod.  [Exeunt^ 
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ACT    III.      SCENE     I. 

Tbe  Palace, 

Enter  Duke,  Lords,  and  Oliver, 

iD  U  K  B. 
OTfeehimlinceP  Sir,  Sir,  that  cannot  be ; 


But  vne  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  ihould  not  feek  an  abfent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  {»tlent :  but  look  to  it, 

Fuid 
6  fcnui&bnn 
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Find  oat  thy  brother  wherefoeVr  he  is. 

Seek  hitn  with  candle  \  bring  him  dead  or  living 

"Witliiii  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  oo  more 

To  feefc  a  living  in  our  territory. 

Thy  lands  and  all  things  that  thou  dofl  call  thine. 

Worth  fcizure,  do  we  &ize  into  our  hands, 

*Till  thou  canft  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  moath 

Of  what  we  think  againft  thee. 

OU.  Oh  that  your  Highnefs  knew  my  heart  in  this: 
1  never  loVd  my  brother  in  my  life. 

T)uie.  MoreviUain  Ukxi.  Well,  puih  him  out  of  doors. 
And  let  my  officers  of  fuch  a  nature 
Make  an.exienc  upon  his  houfe  and  lands.:. 
po  this  expediently,  and  turn  him  going.  \^xtunt. 


S    C    E   N    E     n. 
716*  Forest. 
.    Era»  Orlando. 
Orl.  TTAng  there,  my  verfe,  in  witnefs  of  my  love \   ■ 
^XjL  Andthou, thricccrowned<^eenofnight,far«y 
With  thy  chafte  eye,  from  thy  pale  fphere  above. 
Thy  humreis*  name  that  my  hill  life  doth  fway. 
O  Rojalindy  thefe  trees  fliall  be  my  books. 

And  in  their  barks-niy  thouehts  I'll  cliraAcr, 
That  every  eye,  which  in  this  foreft  looks. 

Shall  fee  thy  virme  witnefs'd  every,  where. 
Run,  run,  OrlandOy  carve  on  every  tree 
The  fair,  the  chafie,  and  unacpreffivc  flic.         [Exit. 

SCENE      iir. 

Eitter  Corin  and  Clown. 
Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  fliepherd*s  Ijfe,  Mr. 
Touchjione? 
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do.  Truly,  fliephcrd,  in  refcedb  of  iifelf,  it  is  a  good 
life  i  but  in  rcfpeft  that  it  is  a  (hcpherd's  life,  it  is  naught. 
In  refoeft  that  it  is  rdlitary,  1  like  it  very  well ;  but  in 
•rcfoeft  that  it  is  private,  it  is  a  very  vile  life.  Nonr  in 
•rc(pea  it  is  in  the  fields,  it  pleafeth  me  well  s  but  in  re- 
fpecl  it  is  not  in  the  court,  it  is  tedious.  As  it  is  a  (pare 
■life,  look  you,  it  fits  my  humour  well ;  but  as  there  is 
no  more  plenty  In  it,  it  goes  much  againll  my  ftomach. 
Haft  any  philolbphy  in  thee,  ftcphci^  f 

Cor.  No  mtH«,  but  that  I  know  the  more  one  fickens 
die  worie  at  cafe  he  is :  and  that  he  thM  wants  mony* 
means,  and  content,  is  without  three  good  friends.  That 
the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet,-  and  five  to  burn :  that  gooil 
jKifture  makes  fat  flieep ;  and  that  a  great  caiife  of  the 
ni^t,  is  lack  of  the  fun :  that  he  that  hath  learned  no 
wit  by  nature  nor  art,  may  complain  '  'of  bad  breeding, 
and^  comes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

Oo.  Such  a  onfc  is  a  natural  philofopher.  Waft  ever  in 
cour^  Ihepherdf 

Or.  No  truly. 

Ch.  Then  thou  art  damn'd. 
'Cbr.  Nay,  I  hope—*— 

Clo.  Truly  thou  art  damn'd,  like'  an  Ul-nafted  eee 
all  on  one  fide.  °^* 

Cer.  For  not  being  at  court  f  yourreafon. 

Clo.  Why,  if  thou  never  waft  at  court,  thou  never 
&w*ft  good  manners ;  if  thou  never  fiw'ft  good  manners 
then  thv  manners  muft  be  wicked  j  and  wickedncfs  is 
fin,  and  fin  is  damnation :  thou  art  io  a  parlous  ftate. 
fliephcrd.  X-  V, 

Cer.  Not  a  whit,  Toucbfioiu:  thofe  that  are  good  man- 
Mrs  at  the  court,  arc  as  ridiculous  in  the  country,  as  the 
behaviour  of  the  country  is  moft  mockaBlc  at  the  court. 
You  toW  me,  you  falute  not  at  the  court,  but  you  kils 
your  hands-,  that  courtefie  would  be  uncleanlv.  if  cour- 
Dcn  were  fbepherds  ' 

Go.  Inftance,  briefly  j  come,  inftancc. 


I  sf'gMd  keediiig,  or 
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Cor.  Why,  we  are  fUIl  handling  our  ewes  i  and  dicir 
&ls»  you  know,  are  greaGe.  y 

Cb,  Why,  do  noc  your  courtiers  hands  fwcat  ?  and  is 
not  the  grc^e  of  muctoo  as  wholfome  as  the  fweat  of  a 
man  ?  fliaUow,  {hallow  %  a  better  inftaace,  I  lay :  come. 

Cor.  Befidcs,  our  hands  are  hard. 

Qo.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  fooner.  Shallow  again; 
a  founder  inftance,  come. 

Cor.  And  they  arc  often  tan*d  over  with  the  furgery 
of  our  Ibeep ;  and  would  you  have  us  kils  tar  ?  the  cour- 
(ier^s  hands  are  perfumed  with  civeL 

Cb.  Moft  fliallow  man :  thou  worms-meat,  in  refpeft 
of  a  good  piece  of  flcfli  indeed}  learn  of  the  wife  and 
perpend  \  civet  is  of  a  bafer  birth  than  tar  i  the  very  ud- 
ckanly  flux  of  a  cat.    Mend  the  inlbmce,  fliepherd.  | 

Cor.  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me »  I'll  reft. 

CU.  Wilt  thou  reft  damn'd  ?  God  help  the^  fliallow 
man  i  God  make  indfion  io  thee,  thou  art  raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  labourer^  I  earn  that  I  eat,  get 
that  I  wear;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man*s  happl- 
nefst  glad  of  other  men's  ^ood,  content  with  my  harms 
and  the  greateft  of  my  pnde  is,  to  iec  my  ewes  graze^ 
and  my  lambs  fuck. 

Oo.  That  is  another  (imple  fin  in  you,  to  bring  tiie 
ewes  and  the  rams  tc^ther,  and  to  ofier  to  get  your  living 
by  the  copalation  of 'cattle ;  to  be  a  bawd  to  a  bcll-wea- 
-  ther,  and  to  betray  a  Ihe-lamb  *  'of  a  twelve-month  aid 
to^  a  crooked-pated  old  cuckoldly  ram,  out  of  all  realcm- 
able  match.  If  thou  bc*ft  not  damn'd  for  this,  the  de- 
vil himfelf  will  have  no  Ihepherds  i  I  cannot  fee  eUe  how 
thou  ftiould'ft  'fcape. 

Cor.  Here  comes  young  Mr.  Ganimd,  my  new  mi& 
trefs's  brother. 

2  of  a  twdfc  mstik  to 


SCENE 
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S   C   E    N    E     IV. 

Enter  Ro(alind  tnth  a  paper, 
RoT.  From  the  e^  to  the  wfflem  Inde, 
No  Jewel  is  like  Rofalindt 
Her  worth  ieing  mounted  on  the  voindt 
Through  alt  the  world  bean  Rolalind; 
M  the  pi£lures  fmrefi  Un'd, 
Are  but  blatk  to  Ro&Iind  \ 
Let  mfaee  be  kept  in  mindt 
But  the  face  of  Rofalind. 

<3a.  m  rhime  you  to  eight  yean  cogetAer  t  dinners, 
ahd  (uppers,  and  fleeping  hours  excepted:  it  is  the  righir 
bucter-womcn's  rate  to  market. 

Baf.  Out.  fool! 

Oo,  For  a  tafle. 

^  a  bart  dotb  lack  a  bind^ 

Let  bim  feeh  out  Rofalind. 

If  the  cat  -will  after  Hndy 

So  be  furc  wili  Roialind. 

WsHttr  garments  mi0  be  Htfdf 

So  muji  _flender  Roralind. 

ney  that  reap  muJl  fbeaf  and  bind, 

Then  to  cart  with  Rofalind. 

Sweet^  nut  batbfowrejl  rinJ^ 

Such  ami  is  Roialind. 

He  thatjweetefi  ro/e  tDiUfindt 

If^find  levfs  prickt  and  Rofalindi 

Thii  H  the  veiy  falfe  gallop  of  veries ;  why  do  you  iit< 
left  your  feif  with  tbem? 

Juf.  Peace,  you  dull  fool,  I  found  them  on  a  tree. 

Oo.  Truly,  dw  nee  yields  bad  iruit. 

Rof.  I'll  gpff  it  with  you,  and  then  I  fhall  graS*  it 
with  a  mcdter  t  then  it  will  be  the  earlieft  fruit  i'  th* 

Vol  IL    .  O  country » 
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country  j  for  you'll  be  rottw  ere  you  be  half  ripe,  and 

that's  the  right  virtue  of  the  mcdler. 

Qo.  You  have  fajd  j  but  whether  wifely  or  oo,  let-  th? 
foreft  judge. 

S.-C    E    N    E     V.  , 

Etiier  Celia  wiV*  a  writing. 
Ref.  Peace,  here  comes  my  fifter  reading,  Hand  afide. 

Ccl.  fybyjheiddtbis4tdefartbef 

For  it  is  unfeopUd.    No  \ 

Tongues  Pll  hmg  m  every  trei, 

That  Jhall  civil  fayims  fimw. 

Svmtt  how  brief  the  Hfe  of  mm 

-Runs  bit  erraig  piMmage, 
That  tbtfiretcbing  of  a  fpan 
Buckles  jnbisjian  of  agt\ 
Some  of  violated  vows, 

'Twixt  the  fouls  of  friend,  a9djriend.i 
But  upon  tbefairefi  boughs^ 
Or  at  every  fenience  endy 
;/^///Roralinda  wnWi  ' 

TeacbiTig  all  that  read  to  know 

This  quintejfence  of  every  ^t(. 

Heaven  would  in  little  jhow. 

Therefore  heaven  nature  cbarfd, 

That  one  bod^fiouid  btj^d 

With  all  graces  wide  enlarged; 

Nature  prefesilf  diftiWd 
Heleu'jfiwij,  bu:  not  her  hearty 

CicopatraV  majej^i 
Ata^nta'j  btftp-  fart,  .        - 

Sad  Lucrctia'j  ait^^f. 
Tfm  Rp&Und  ^  ili«n^pt^ts 

By  bufv^nfy  jgflod.  sjuat  devi^d^ 
Of  mo)^  faee^t ,  eyes  a^  hearts, 

7i>  have  the  toichts  dear^  prpid. 
Hemfn  would  that  ftie  thefe  gifts  fi^  bmt^ 
And  I  to  Irm  and  tSe  berjhix,  Rtf. 
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M^  O-  Mft:  gintls  ytpitvf  whu  coliMis  Iwraily  af 
love  have  you  wearied  yourparifluonerrwhiul,  audacfw 
KtfA,  Ihm  pguMnce,  gsotlipAjfilet 

CtL  H»«iw«s  back^mda!  ffiaphcrd,  gooBaUak: 
g»  with  him,-  fimib. 

Ob.  Coins,  ibBpherd,.  fct  us  anfce  an  honounbia  rt- 
timc  dic^aDiwkbbagaodbiis^tgB,ytt«uhfortp  and 
i^Wm*  i^-  Cor.  MJOffira. 

8  C  E  N  E     VI. 

Cd.  Didft  thou  hear  thefe  verfis  ? 

JZqC  O  yev  I  hfcird  them  aU»<  wad  more  too  i  for  Ibme 
«f^eiB  biB  in  tbem  more  fta  than  the  verfM  would  bear. 

Ctl.  Tbat'a  no-  natter  i  cbc  feet  might  bear  the  verfes. 

Bj>f.  Ay,  but  the  feet  wefe  liaie»  and  couJd!  not  t>ear 
ibetBfcWw  withoat  the  vef&t  and  tlKreforeftgpd. lonely 
iathSTerie. 

CWl  But  didft  tbou  hdr  vtthoue  woodnog,  bow  thy 
moiB  Onttldbc  hftng'd  and  caiV'd  i^xm  thdc  trqes  ?' 

Rm/.  I  was  feven  of  ths  nine  da^  out  of  wooder,  bf- 
late  you  came:  for  look  here  what  1  found  on  a  palm- 
tree  t  I  was  never  fb  be-rhimed  fioOfl  Pyti^^at's  tunf* 
chat  r  was  an  Iri/b  rat,  which  I  Can  barwy  reonnber. 

Qi.  Trow  you  who  huh  done  diia  ? 

Re/.  Is  it  a  man  i 

QH.  AiKl«<haHi.  thftc  yos-otwe  wote,  about  ha  ^eck: 
ChaogvyounolQUrf 

B^.  \  pryfthce^  whof 

Cilt  O  IborGkLofd,->U-i*^Ahud0uneribrfrieQdtt6 
aost  t  but  fdouottiatt  Aaf  b»  remorcd  Tkb  aaitbfuakc^ 
and  lo  encounter. 

M^,  Nayi  b«  whfrbitf 

OL  UiipolfiU^? 

B»ft  Nay*:  I  prv^chM  Qftw,  niilh  moft  fctitiooarji  v<- 
hemenrc,  tell  me  wno  it  is.  -    « 

Cd.  O  wonderful,  wonderfiil,  and  melt  wonderfd 
O  ■-  -  wonder- 
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wcKiderful,  and  yet  again. wonderful,  and  a&a  thatout 
of  all  hoopn^— 

Raf.  *  'Odas,^  my  complexion !  ia&  thou  chuik, 
:  though  I  Btnc^piarilbflM  Like  «  nun,  I  have  a  doublet  and 
a  hofc  in  my  dirpofidon  I  one  inch  of  deity  man  is  a 
Ibuch-fea  *'dS'^  (fifinv^ry:  Ipr'ythee,  teU  in<!^  vbo  is 
it?  quickly,  and  fpeak  apace;  I  would  thou could'ftAun- 
mer,  that  thou  mi£^t*ft  pour  this  concealed  man'  put  of 
thy  mouth,  as  wine  comes  out  of  a  nairow-mouth'd  bot- 
tle i  either  too  much  at  once,  or  none  at  all.  I  pri- 
thee, take  the  cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink 
thy  tidings. 

Cel  So  you  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Ref,  la  he  of  God's  making?  what  manner  of  man? 
is  his  headwcn-th  ahuF  or  his  chin  woithabeud? 

Cr/.  Nay,  he  hath  but  a  little  beard. 
.    Ritf.  Why,  God  will  fond  more,  if  the  man  will  be 
thankful  ^  let  me  ftay  the  growth  of  his  beard,  if  thou 
delay  me  not  th«  louiwlodge  of  hischin.' 

Cel.  It  is  young  OJinn^,  that  ttipfi'd  upthewirdUer'j 
heels  and  your  heart  bodi  in  an  inftant.' 

Rfff.  Nay,  but  the  devil  takt  mockingt  fpeak,  hd 
''brow,  and  tnie  maid. 

Cel.  rftith,  coz,  'tis  he. 

R«f.  Orlando!   ... 
.  Cel.  Orlando. 

RbT.  Alas  tho  da^i  what  ihall  I  do  with  my  doublet 
and  no&?  what  did  he,  when  thou  fiiw'ft  him?  what 
faid  he  i  how  Io<^*d  he  f  wherein  went  he  i  what  makes 
I'him^here?  did  he  aak  forme?  where  remains  he?  how 
parted  he  with  thee?  and  wheq  Ihak  thou  lee  him  again? 
anfwer  me  in  one  word. 

Ctl.  You  mull  borrow  me  Gar^tund's  moudi  firfit 
*tisaword  too  great  for  any  moum  of  this  age*a  fize: 
CO  &y  ay  and  ho  m  thefe  paiticulars  b  mote  than  to  an- 
fwer  in  a  catechilm. 

««/ 

3  Good,  . . .  tUttlit.  fhtti.  tmnd, 
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tUf.  ButdoAhcknow  thaflft^inthisforeft,  and  in, 
nun's  apfarel  ?  looks  he  as  frcAU^  u  he  did  the  day  he 


C</.  It  is  as  eafy  ro  count  atoms  as  to  refolTC  the  pro- 
pofitions  of  a  lover :  -  biic  take-a  tafie  of  my  findfng  him, 
and  telilh  ic  with  good  c^fervance.  I  found  him  under 
fan  oak-tree^  like  a  dropped  acorn. 

Rf.  It  may  be  well  ciB*d  Trc's  tree,  when  it  drops 
forth  fiich  frait. 

Cel.  Give  me  audience,  good  Madam. 

Sfif.  Proceed. 

CtU  There  la^  -  he  ftretdiM  abf^  like  a  wounded 


Raf.  Tho*  it  be  pity  to  fee  iudiafigh^  itwellbeoomes 
iIb  ground. 

Cd.  Cry  hciki  m  thy  tongue,  I^pr^theei  it  curvets 
uniealbnably.    He  was  Aimifli'd  like  a  hunt^. 

Hjif.  O  ominods^  he  conM  to  kill  my  heart. 

Ctl.  I  wouk!  fm^  my  foi%  without  a  burthen  %  Aou 
bring^  mcotit  ef  tunc. 

Mgf.  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  wonna  i  IfvAiai'*  I 
ifaiak  I  rndft^fwak:  fmr,  &y  on. 

.  $,  c;.E    N'  E.'vvii.     ■ 

£«/0- Orkodo  ok/ JaqiKs. 

Cil.  Ten  Ining  me  out.    Soft,  comes  he  not  here  f  . 

Mtif.  *Tis  he  i  ffink  by^  and  note  him. 

yaq.  I  thank  you  for  your  companyj  but  good  faith, 
I  had  as  lief  havebesn  my  felF  akme. 

Oria.  And  lb  had  I  j  but  yet  for  fafluon  fiike,  I  thaok 
]KXi  000  for  youT-fociety. 

yaj.  God  b'  w'  yoii,  le^s  meet  as  little  as  we  can. 

Oria.  I  do  defire  we  may  be  better  ftrangers. 

O3  >j. 

6  a  tne  ,.  .»U  tUt,  Wmrh.  imiMd.        y  wliea 
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Jaq.  I;prajr  you,  marr  iu  mort  wm  HVh  iWlkiZ 
lovc-Jon^  m  their  baikf.  - 

Orla.  I  pra^  70U,  marr  no  more  of  my  verlv  irA 
reading  them  iil-&vouta%, 

Jaq.  BofaUfid  is  ypqr  love'i:  aaoM. :  : 

.  Orl^.  Yfs,  juft.        ...       ,  ... 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  h|u.  lUMAe. 

CWa,_  Tlwre  wa*  jw  (hop^i;  of  pk^fifigyw  when  flic 
was  chriften'd. 

Jaq.  What  ftamre  49  ^:  of  ? 

Or^.  Juft  as  high  as  my  heart. 
.  Jtt^,  You  aie  m  cif  prmy  ttnf«era«.  h«n  you  oot 
been  acquainted  wi^  goldunitfu  wives,  and  conn'dchlfB. 
<Wtpf  xvmf ;         -  -    -. 

Orla.  Not  ioi  but  I  anrwer  you  "rig^t  in  die  ftUo  «f 
dw  painted  ckfthi^  ,fipi|»  vwkq  yon  blte.ftadied  your 

queftions.  .     . 

Jaq.  Yogh^veanjrabkwitt  I  think  il  wafr  made  ^ 
Mr^f^^  ■■  heels.  WiU  you  &  dovs  witk.  n^  ond.we 
two  Vill  rati  againft  our  milhels,  ihe:wBrkU.  aid  iUodt 
mifcry.        •  .,-.'. 

Orla.  I  will  chide  o»,l)fttal;hCT  JnidcwocU  but  my 
ielF,   againft  whom  I  know  no  faults. 

jaq.  The  wprft  fault  vou  have,  is  to  be  ia  love. 

Orla.  *ris  a%alc  I  w3l  ncftchajige  fi>r  your  befl virtue ( 
I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troAii-was'ftetiAg  for  a  foot,  when  I 
fbun^  yow-  -,'.■' 

Orta.  HeisdnwD'diRFhfibrgiAilaAk.biltin.aQd70u 
lh$ill  in  him. 

Jaq.  There  I  fhall  ice  rnipe  own  Cnum. 

QrZ?.  W)ucbI||jbe|Q.^«iiiteralQd,  or.acyphn'. 

7<i};  111  ftay  no  tongefSvith  youj  (uflwd,  good  ^ior 
love.  ■      '  l&xit. 

S  sight  painted  c]olli> 

SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      VIII. 

Orla.  I  am  gbd  cf  your  ttepurnffe :  adieu,  good  Mon- 
fieur  melancholy. 

Rof.  I  will  Tpeak  to  him  like  «  fiiwcy  lacquey,  and 
under  that  habit  pl»y  the  knkve  irith  him :  do  you  hear, 
forcOer? 

Orla.  Very  wellj  what  would  you? 

Sjtf.  1  pny  yoa,  «rhat  is*t  a  dock  ? 

Qrk.  You  iMuId  ask  ffie  «luc  time  tf  day  1  (h(!re*3  no 
dock  in  the  foitft, 

/?«/:  Then  then:  \%  no  tnrt  lover  in  the  foreft ;  elfe 
filing  every  minbte,  and  gfoaning  every  booTi  Would 
dctcA  die  kzy  foot  of  time,  ^  «M1  as  a  clock. 

Or]a.  And  why  not  the  ftrift  foot  of  ttinc?  had  not 
ifua  been  as  i^opclr? 

Rsf.  By  no  means,  ffirt  time  travels  hi  Ahtn  pdas 
with  diven  jKiftna  1  1*11  tdl  yfou  who  time  ^tMda  withal, 
irim  tkne  troCB  withiU^  «ho  ttiAe  gallops  withal,  and  who 
he  (lands  ftilf  #idial. 

Orla.  I  pr'ydiee,  whom  doth  he  trot  withal  ? 

Rtf.  Marry,  he  tMtj  hard  wkh  a  yoiMg  maid,  between 
theatntnftofharmarriaee,  ftnddieday  ft  tsfelemnizM: 
if  the  innerim  be  but  a  Jemrighr,  titne'a  pace  is  fo  hard 
thtr  it  leems  the  length  Of  (even  yean. 

CWa.  Who  amWo  time  wiAal? 

Rof.  With  a  peitft  that  lacks  latin,  Jmd  a  rich  man 
tiMt  hath  ftot  the  goutj  for  the  one  Aeeps  eaftly  becaufe 
he  cannot  ftudy,  and  the  other  lives  merrily  becaule  he 
fteft  no  pain :  tJte  oiie  laicking  the  burthen  Of  ledn  and 
wafbflil  learning ;  the  other  knowing  no  bdrlhen  of  heaVy 
tedious  peMry,    Thefe  time  ambtes  withal. 

Orla.  Whom  doth  he  gatk>pwithiW 

Rof.  With  a  thief  to  the  ^ows :  for  though  he  go 
as  Ipftly  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thmks  Inmfelf  too  foon  there. 

Orta.  Whomftays  ic  (till  witbilP 

JJ^.  With  lawyers  id  die  vacation-,  fbr  they  (leepbe- 
O  4  tween 
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twccn  term  and  term,  and  then  they  percdTC  noc  how- 
time  moves. 

Orla.  Where  dwell  you,  pretty  youth? 

Rof.  With  this  ihcphcrdefi  my  fitter  j  hwe  in  the  skirts 
of  the  foreft,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

Orla.  Are  you  native  of  this  place  ? 

Rof.  Astheconythatyottfeedwell  where  fhe  is  kindled., 

Orla.  Your  accent  is  fbmethirig  finer  than  you  owld 
purchafe  in  fo  removed.a  dwelling. 

Rof.  I  have  been  o^  fo  of  many  i  but  indeed  4"  old 
religious  (incl«  pi  tnine  taught  me  to  fpeak.  who.wa;  in 
his  youth  an  inland  man,  one  that  knew  covrtiliip  loo. 
well ;  for  there  he  fell  to  love.  I  have  heard  hhn  read 
many  lefhircs  againtl  it.  1  thank  God  I  amnota  woman, 
to  be  touch'd  with  lb  many  giddy  oflenccs  as  he  bath 
generally  tax'd  their  wliole  fox  withal. 

Orla.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  fffincipal  evils.- 
that  be  laid'tq  the  charge  of -women?  ' 

Rof,,  There  were  none  principal,  they  wei^-  all.  like- 
pne  another,  as  half  pence  are  v  every  one  ^uklcfipii^g 
monftrous,'  'till  his  fellow  fault  came  ff)  maich  it. 

Orla.  I  pr'ythee,  recount  fome  of  them.  ■ 

Ref.  No;  I  will  not  caft  away  my  phyfick,  biit  on 
thofe  that  are  Cck.  There  ^  a  man  haunts  the  foreft, 
that  abufes  our  young  plants  with  carving  A^^W on  their 
barks;  hangs  odes  upon  hawthorns,  and^^ieson  brani*. 
bles;  all,  forfooth,  deifying  the  name  of  Rofalind.  If 
I  could  meet  that  fancy-moqger,  I  would  give  him  fooie 
gpod  counfel,  for  he  Teeitis  to  have  the  quoddian  of  love- 
upon  him, 

Qrla.  I  am  he  Uuit  is  lb  k>ve-£hak*d  \  I.pray  yau,  tell 
me  your  remedy. 

Rof.  There  is  none  of  my  uncle's  niarka  upon  you  \ 
he  taught  me  how  m  know  a  man  in  love  \  in  which  cage 
of  nilhes  I  amfure  you  are  noc  prjfoner. 

Orla.  Wh&t  were  his  marks? 

Rof.  A  lean  check,  wjiidi  you  have  not  \  a  blue  eye 
iind  funken,  which  you  have  not;  an  uogucftionable  fpirii, 

which 
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which  you  have  not)  a  beard  nwleded,  which  you  have^ 
oo^  but  I  pardon  you  for  that,,  for  fimply  your  HavuK 

ID  beard  is  a  younger  brother's  revenue  i  then  your  hoje 
Ihould  be  ungartcr'd,  your  bonnet  unbanded,  your  fleeve. 
onbucton'd^  your  fhoe  untied,  and  every' thing  about  you 
dcroonftrating  a  carelefi  deiblation}  but  you  are  noTuch 
man,  you  are  rather  point^device  in  your  accoutFcmenis, 
asloyingjourfelf^.than  feenoingche  lover  or  any  other. 

Orla.  Fair  youth,  1  would  I  could  make  thee  believe  I, 
love.  ; 

Rfif.  Mebelleveii?  yojt  mayasfboanialce  hertbatyou: 
love  believe  it;  which,  I  warrant,  Ibc  is  apter  K>  do  than 
to  confels  fhe  docsj.  that  is  one  of  the  poinif  in  the  which 
women  4i^  S^^e  the  tie  to  their  confcienccs.  But  in  good 
fixxh,  aire  you  he  that  hangs  the  vcrfes  oif  the  trees,  where- 
in Rofalad  is  fo  admired  ? 

Orla.  i  fwear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of 
Rfffalindt  I  am  he,  that  unfortunate  be. 

Rof.  But  are  you  fo  muf;h:  in  love  as  your  rhimcs  fpealc  f 

Orla.  Neither  rhitpe  nor  ceafon  can  exprcfs  how  much. 

Ref.  Love  is  iiieerly  a  madnefs,  and,  I  tdl.  you,  de-    ■ 
icrvcs  as  weH  a  dark  boufe  and  a  whip  as  mad  men  do : 
and  the  reafoa  why  .they  are  not  ia  punifh'd'  and  euro], 
is,  that  the  lunacy  is  fo  ordinary,  that  the'  whippcrs  arc- 
in  Jove  too:  yet  J  profefi  curing  it  by  counfel. 

Orla.  Did  you  ever'brre  any  fo? 

Rof.  Yes,  one ;  alid  in  this  manner.  He  was  to  Jma- 
2^  me  his  love,  his  miftrefs:  and  I  fet  him  -every  day 
to  wcPD  me.  At  which  time  would  I,  being  but  a  moonifng 
yooEh,  grieve,  be  effeminate,  changeable,  longing,  ana 
liking,  proud,  fantafticial,  apifh,  fhallow,  inconftant,  full 
of  tears,  full  of  fmiles ;  for  every  pafHon  fbmething,  and 
for  Qo  paHion  truly  any  thing,  as  boys  and  won^en  are  for 
the  moll  part  cattle  of  this  colour ;  would  now  like  him, 
now  loath  him ;  then  entertain  him,  then  forfwear  him  i 
now  weep  for  him,  then  fpic  at  him  j  that  I  drave  my 
tuiior  from  his  mad  humour  of  love  to  a  living  humour 
of  madnefi,  which  was  to  forfwear  the  fiiU  fbeun  of  the* 

Vorld, 
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Tiwld,  And  to  live  in  a  ncMk  cneerljr  ittoMftick ;  and 
dus  I  cur'd  him,  an6  this  way  will  I  tdce  t]p6n  me  m 
«*afli  yourllverasciearasaibimdlhetip^Iieart;  thacthere 
Ihxll  not  be  ofK  ^  i>f  love  int. 

Ork.  1  would  not  be  cur'd,  ydath. 

iJ^  I  would  cure  you  if  you  would  but  <all  «ie  It'ctfo- 
HfBdi  and  eome  every  day  to  my  <»te,  snd  -woO  the. 

Orb.  Now,  by  the  fakh  of  ihy  tovc,  I  will-,  tdl  mis 
where  it  is. 

Rfif.  Go  with  me  ta  it,  and  I  will  fliew  it  you  t  ztA 
bydie  way  you  fkM  tell  tnewlMte  in  the  fintft  you  five: 
will  you  0)  f 

Orla:  Wkh  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Raf.  Nay,  nay,  you  maft  call  me  RofaUtidr  come, 
fifter,  will  you  go?  \pmmt. 

•  S    C    E    N    E      IX. 

^rer  Cktotty  Aadrey  mi  Jaques. 
'  00.  Come  apace,  good  Audrrf^  I  will  fetch  up  your 

t'oacs,  Au^eyi   and  now,  /bidrey,  am  I  the  man  yet? 
oth  my  ffrnplc  feature  content  you  ? 
'  \Aud.  Your  features,  lord  warrant  us^  what  features? 

Qo.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goatSj  as  the  moft 
capricious  pOet  honeft  Ovid  was  among  itxGttbs. 

Jaq.  P  knowledge  ill  inhabited,  worfe  than  yeiic  in  a 
thalch'd  houfe. 

Clo.  When  a  man's  verfes  cannot  be  underftood,  nof 
ft  man's  good  wit  feconded  with  the  forward  child,  undcf'* 
Handing »  it  fltikes  a  man  more  dead  than  a  great 
'  'reeking^  in  a  little  room :  truly  I  wouki  the  Gods  had 
Oiade  thee  poetical  ■ 

AiS.  I  do  not  know  what  poetical  is  j  Is  it  honeft  in 
decdai^word?  is  it  a  true  thing? 
'  (^.  No  truly  i  for  the  trued  poetry  is  the  moft  feign- 
ing, and  lovers  are  glvoi  to  pbetrV}  ^d  whu  they  fwear 
in  poetiy,  may  be  uud  as  lovers,  uiey  do  feign. 

jSuS. 
9  tcckming 
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As  you  ZJh  it.  It? 

Aid.  Do  you  wOi  tfien  that  theOods  had  made  me 
poeckal? 

Qo.  I  do  tnily }  for  thou  fwear'ft  to  me  thoii  t»  hbnelE :' 
now  if  thou'weit  a  poet,  I  might  have  ibme  hiafft  thou 
didft  feign. 

jhd.  would  you  aoc  have  rae  honeS  i 

CM  No  tn^^'unlefi'thai  wert  bard-favour^d ;  tor 
honefty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a  lawoc  M 
fiigar. 

Jaq.  A  matccial  fool ! 

jti^.  Wen,  I  am  not  fair,  and  therefore  I  pmy  the 
Gods  malte  me  honeft. 

Qo.  Truly,  and  to  caft  away  honefty  upon  a  foul  Hut 
were  to  put  good  meat  ioto  an  undean  diHi. 

And.  I  am  not  a.flut»  though  I  thank  the  Gods  I  Xm 
foul. 

Ci^.'Well,  praifed  be  the  Gods  for  thy  foulnefs!  Out- 
tiflinels  may  come  hereafKr:  but  be  it  as  it  may  b^  t 
will  marry  thee ;  and  to  that  end  I  have  been  With  Sir 
OBver  Mar-textt  the  vicar  of  the  next  viUam;,  who  hath 
promised  to  meet  me  in  this  place  of  the  roreft,  and  ta 
couple  us.  _ 

jfa^.  1  would  faiii  fee  this  meetiog. 

And.  Well,  the  Gods  give  ua  joy.) 

eta.  Jauti.  A  man  may*  if  he  were  of  a  fearful  biear^ 
itagger  in  thU  attempt^  Jor  here  we  have  oo  temple  but 
the  wood,  no  aDeoibly  but  hort>-beafts.  But  what  (ho*  ? 
courage.  As  horns  are  odious,  they  are  neceflary.  .  ii  vs 
&id,  inany  a  man  .knows  no  end  of  his  goods,:;  r^^  : 
ipany  a  nun  has  good  horns,  and  knows  no  end  of  ihem. 
Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of  his  wife,  'tit  none  of  bts  own 
getting;  horns)  even  fo— ^poor  men  alone ? ^-^^ no, 
no,  the  nbblelt'  deer  hath  them  as  huge  as  the  lafcal:  is 
the  Gngle  man  therefore  blefled?  no.  As  a  wall'd  town 
is  wormier  than  a  village,  fo  is  the  forehead  of  a  married 
man  more  honourable  than  the  bare  brow  of  a  batchclori 
and  by  how  much  defence  is  better  than  no  skill,  fo  much 
is  a  horn  more  precious  than  to  want. 

EMttr 
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a  to  ^  JV0  Like  h. 

£)i/#r  £ir  Olirar  Mar-teKC 
Here  comes  Sir  Oliver:  Sir  OSver  Mar-text^  you  are  weJI 
met. '  Will  you  dilpatch  us  here  under  this  trecj  or  fliall 
we  go  with  you  to  your  chappel  ? 

Sir  OS.  Is  there  lusne  here  to  rave  the  woman? 

C!e.  I  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Sir  OS.  Truly  (he  muft  be  given,  or  the  marriage  is 
toe  lawful. 

Jaj.  Proceed,  proceed !  1*11  give  her. . 

Clff.  Good  even,  gpod  matter  what  ye  call:  hdiw  do 
ybu,  3iTi  you  arc  vtry  well  metr  God'ild  you  for  ydur 
iaft  ojmpany!  I  am  very  glad  to  fee  jou;  even  a  toy  in 
liand  hefe.  Sir:  nafi  pray  be  covcrM. 

7^j.  Will  you  be  married;  Moileyf 
•  Go.  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow.  Sir,  thehorft  his  curb, 
and  the  faulcon  his  bells,  fo  man  hath  his  ddiK  j.  and  ad' 
gigeops  bill,  fo  wedlock  would  be  nibling. 

yay.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breeding,  be 
married  u^fler  a  buQi  like  a  be^ar  ?  get  you  to  church, 
and  have  a'^ood  prieft  that  Can  tell  you  what  mairiage  is; 
diis  fellow  will  but  join  you  t<:^thcr  as  they  join'wainfcoti 
then  one  of  you  will  prove  a  Ihrunk  pannel,  antj,  like 
green  timber,  warp,-  warp. 

CIb.  1  am  not  m  the  mind,  but  I  were  better'  to  be 
manied  of  him  than  of  anotherj  for  he  i|  not  likew 
marry  me  wellj  and  not  being  weJl  married,  ic  will  be  a 
good  exoife  for  me  hereafter  to  leave  my  wife 
yaq.  Go  thou  with  me,-  and  let  me  mrnfel  thee. 
Ch.  Come,  fweei  i^flfrg-,  we  muft  be  marrietl,'  or  we 
moftJive  in  bawdry:  farewel,  good  Mr.OSven  not  O 
fweet  O^ver,  O  brave  OiSfw,  leave  me  not  behind  thecj 
but  wind  away,  be  gpne,  I  lay,  I  wilf  not  ta  wedding 
with  thee. 

Sir  OU.  Tis  no  matter;  ne^er  a  fentaftical  knave  of 
them  all  Iball  Bout  me  out  of  my  calling.  {Exetmt^ 
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S  C   E   N   E     X. 
Enia-    RoStlind    and   Cdia. 

Rtf.  Korer  fiilk  to  me,  I  wiD  weep. 

Cel.  Do,  Ipr*3rtheei  but  yet  have  the  grace  to  confider 
that  tears  do  not  become  a  nun. 

Rfff.  But  have  I  not  caufe  to  weep  ? 

Cel.  As  good  caaie  aa  one  would  dcfire,  therefore  weep. 

Ref.  His  very  hair  is  of  a  diflcmbling  colour, 

Cei.  Something  browner  than  Jtuiaj't:  jnarry  his  ki^ 
are  Jtidaft  own  chitdren. 

Jief.  r&ith  his  hAir  is  of  a  good  colour. 

Cel.  An  excellent  colour :  your  chefnut  was  erer  the 
only  colour. 

Rof.  And  his  kilHn^  is  as  fiill  of  fandlity  as  the  touch 
of  holy  '  'beard.^  ■    , 

Cel.  He  bath  bought  a  rair  of  caft  lips  of  Dmm;  a 
nun  of  winter's  fifterhood  kiuis  not  more  rdtgiwiflyi  the 
Tciy  ice  of  ch^qr  is  in  them. 

Rof.  But  why  did  he  fwear  he  ^rould  come  this  morii- 
ing,  and  comes  not } 

Cel.  Nay,  ccnainly  there  is  no  truth  in  Km. 

Ref.  Do  you  think  fo? 

Cel.  Yes,  I  think  he  is  not  a  pidc-purle,  nor  a  horle- 
Aeafo- ;  but  for  his  verity  in  k>ve,  I  do  think  him  is  con- 
cave as  a  oover'd  goblet,  or  a  worm-eaten  nut. 

Ref.  Not  true  in  love  ? 

Cel.  Yes,  when  he  is  in;  but  I  think  he  is  not  in. 

Rof.  You  have  heard  him  fwear  downright  he  was. 

Cel.  fVaSt  is  not,  is  \  befldes,  the  oath  of  a  lover  is  no 
ftronger  than  the  word  of  a  tapfler ;  they  are  both  the 
coofirmers  of  fahe  reckonings ;  he  attends  here  in  the 
fbrcft  cm  the  Dake  your  fether. 

Rof.  ImettbeDuke  yefterday,  and iiad  much  queftidn 
with  him:  he  askt  nie  of  what  parentage  I  was^  I  told 

hnn 

(a1  idtmnimg  iht  kifi  »f  tharitj  from  Htrmitt  and  bdj  mn,    W«ib. 
■   bread.  ...tU tiit.  fV«rb.  iminJ. 
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him  of  as  good  as  he;  fo  he  laughM,  and  let  me  go! 
But  what  talk  we  of  fiuhei^  when  tfaac  is  fuch  a  man  as 
OrlanJa? 

Cel.  O,  tht^3  t  bnre  man,  he  write  brave  verie^ 
(peaks  brave  word\  liiuzta  brave  caih^  mA  faieaks  them 
jbsUrely  I  quite  tiaven  athwant  she  heatf  of  his  idver,  as  a 
pifny  tilcer,  that  fpurs  his  hcvfe  buC  an  one  Ode,  bmaks 
his  ftaff  like  a  *  'nofe-quUl'd^  gluA  -.  but  al^S'  lkav«  thu 
ywtth  (nounm and  folly  guidct:  who  coma  here? 
Enter  Corin. 

Cor.  Miflrels  and  mafter,  you  ham  oft  enqirir'd 
After  the  ftiepherd  that  compfaio'd  of  Jovc^ 
'Whom  you  faw  HtttDg  by  me  on  the  tiaf, 
FraiTuig  the  proud  diMalnftil  Hiepherdds 
That  was  bis  miftreft. 

Ol.  Well,  a«l  what  of  him  ?  '. 

.Qr:.  If  you -wll  fee  a  pageant  auly.  plaid 
Bftyvcsn  the  pale  comploiim  of  true  love» 
And  the  red  glow  of  fcom  and  proiuldi£lJtin|. 
Go  Iv^nce  a.Uttk,  and  I  iball  Goaduft  jroH, 
If  you  will  mark  it. 

Rfff.  O  oome,:  Uc  us  removst 
The  fight  of  lovers  fecdeth  thofe  in  low : 
Bsmg  us  but  to  this  figbt,  andyouffaatt-ftyi 
I'il  prove  a  bufy  aOor  in  their  play.  [J&whB. 

S    C    E    N    E     XL 
Enter_  S^ius  md  Hiebe; 
^L  Sweec  Phehtt  do  not  Icorn  me,,  do  aot,.Pheie  i 
'Say  that  you  love  me  not,  but  lay  notio- 
lo  bittemefi ;  the  common  executioner 
Whofe  heart  th'accufton'd  fight  of,  deathnukes  hard» 
Fails  not  the  ax  upon  the  humoledfifldc», 
Bat  firft  begs  pardon:  vrill  you  ftecnec  be 
Than  he  that '  'lives  and  tlirivea^  bv  bloody  drops  i 

Enitr 
t  Mble        3  d«li  and  lim 
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Enter  Roiyihd,'  Celi*  and  Corin^ 

Pbe.  I  would  not  be  thy  cxecutiqDor* 
I  fly  thee,  for  I  wpuld  not  iqJHFe  tbcft. 
Thou  tetl'ft  ntf  chflre  is  mu»hcr  in  ini«o  Qjwfti 
Tis  pretty,  furq,  vid  re)^  proUUSk 
That  eyes  cbu  an  the  fraii'U.aod,  foftefb  ihiqg^ 
Who  fhut  thor  c(W4Td  gaio  on  atoqiie*, 
Should  be  caU'd  tpwui^  butchen,  nourtbenn. 
Now  I  do  frowi.oft  thcQ  withall  my  bean. 
And  if  mine  c^ey  cao  wound*  now  i«t  tbcm  kill  thee.: 
Now  counterfeit,  tQ  fwopn  i  why,  now  fail  down  ; 
Or  iftboii  cult  notf  oh  ibr  fbame,  for  Qvme, 
Lie  not,  to  fay  mine  «y«»  arc  njuriherers. 
Now  Qiew  tbc  ynwA  mine  eyes  bare  made  in  tbcej 
Scratch  thee  but.  wtth  a  inn,  and.  chore  nenuias 

Some  icar  of  it  t  kaa  but,  upon  a  nilb* 

The  ciGOiBice  w>d  capable  imfHeflure  . 

Thy  palm  fome  iffpntent  luq»:  hue  now  minecfycs. 

Which  I  fa^n  darted  at  thee^,  hurt  cb«e  noc^. 

Nor,  I  am  five  there  is, no  foroe  in  ^es  i 

That  can  *  'do  aoy  hun.^ 
Syl.  "  0  nt^dw  i*ir^,^ 

IfeTCf(astiMtevcrn9ay.bp  near) 

You  meet  in  Ibme  firefh  ohcck ^  powerof&acy» 

Tben  iball  you  know  die  wound's  invifible 

That  love's  keen  arrows,  make. 
Fbt.  But  'till  that  ttnw 

Cofnenotthouncair  niwi  and'«rheothatnme«(»»s,  ^ 

AM£t  me  with  thy  mocks,  piii7,niK  n«. 

As  'till  that  tine  I  Ihall  not  pity  thce^ 

A>/:  And  why,  I  {wiqr  you  ?  whoLnughtbeyoqf  n)o:j«q« 

Th«)«H  iiifuk*  «icule«nd "  ^dooHeaer^ 

Over  the  wretched?  «^ thoi^yoa '  ''hftre iboK  bta^tf,^ 

(As,  by  my&itb»  I  fee  nonooreiu  you.. 

Than  witeiaiidie'«i»y  00  dark  to  bed  j 

Mvft  you  be  therrfore  proud  and  pitilels  i 

Why, 

^  do  hurt.    {  O  dear  Pittf,    6  rail,  at  .once    7  have  l^e|r>tyt 
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Why,  what  means  this?  why  do  you  look  on  qie? 

I  fee  no  more  in  you  than  in  the  ordinary 

Of  nature's  falc^work  :  odds  my  rmleJife, 

I  think  flic  means  to  rangle  mine  eya  too :  » 

Ko,  faidi,  proud  miftr^,  hope  not  after  itj 

*Tb  not  y<iur  inky  brows,  your  black  Tilk  hair. 

Your  bugle  eye-ba!!s,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream 

That  can  entame  my  fpirits  lo  your  worftiip. 

You  fboJiQi  fhephcrd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her 

like  fc^gy  fouth  puffing  with  wind  and  rain  i 

Yoii  are  a  thoufand  timet  a  properer  man 

Than  flie  a  woman,    'Tis  fuch  fools  as  you 

That  make  the  world  fiiU  of  ill-lavour*d  children  j 

*Tis  not  her  glafs,  but  you  that  Batter  her. 

And  out  of  you  Ihe  fees  her  felf  more  proper 

Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  fliow  her. 

But,  miftrefi,  know  your  felf,  down  on  your  knees. 

And  thank  heav'n,  iafting,  for  a  good  nun's  lovei 

For  I  muft  tell  you  friendly  in  your  ear. 

Sell  when  you  can,  yoo  are  not  for  all  markets. 

Cry  the  man  mercy,  love  him,  take  his  ofir, 

ft  Foul  is  moft  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  fcoffer : 

So  take  her  to  thee,  fliepherd  i  fare  you  well. 

Pbe.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you,  chide  a  year  needier  j 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Rof,  He's  fallen  in  love  with  '  'her^  foulnels,  and  flic'D 
fall  in  love  with  my  an^.  If  it  be  (b,  ai  fiift  as  Ihe 
anfwcn  thee  with  fitiwDing  looks,  I'll  lauce  her  widi 
bitter  vwda :  Why  look  you  fo  upon  me  ? 

Pbe,  leoT  no  ill-will  I  bear  you. 

Rof.  I  pray  you,  do  not  iait  in  love  with  me, 
-For  I  am  faliW  than  vows  made  in  win«i 
Befides,  I  like  you  not,     If  you  will  know  my  boute, 
*Tis  at  the  tuft  of  dives,  here  hard  by : 
Will  you  go,  fiftcr  f  Ihepherd,  ply  her  hard ! 
Come,  Gfter »  ftiepherdels,  kiok  on  him  betttr. 

And 
^  Bj  tht  wtird  finl  terr  h  mml  frowning,  bwring. 

D,Bt„erihyGOOgle 


4s  you  Like  it,  115 

And  be  not  proud }  tho'  all  the  world  could  fee  ye 
None  could  be  fo  iUius'd  in  fighc  as  tie. 
Come,  to  our  flock.  [Exe.  RoC  Cel.  and  Cor, 

Pbe. '  'Decd,^  ihcpherd,  now  1  find  thy  &w  of  might, 
fFbe  ever  lov%  that  Wd  not  at  MJkbt  ? 
Syl.  SvHXt  Pbehe I- 

Pbe.  Hah:  what  fay'ft  thou,  Sjhais? 
Syl.  Sweet  Pbebe^  pity  me. 
Pbe.  Why,  I  am  torry  for  thee,  gentle  Syknus. 
Syi.  Where-evcr  forrow  is,  relief  would  lie  i 
If  you  do  forrow  at  my  grief  in  iove, 
By  giving  love  your  Ibrrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  extermin'd. 
Pbe.  Thou  haft  my  love  \  is  not  that  neighbourly  ?  . 
Syl.  I  would  have  you. 
Pbe.  Why,  that  were  covctoufncfi. 
^/tnu,  the  time  was,  that  I  hated  thee  i 
Aod  yet  it  is  not  that  I  bear  thee  love  i 
Bill  fuice  that  thou  canft  talk  of  love  fo  well. 
Thy  company,   which  erft  was  irkfome  to  m^ 
I  will  endure  1  and  I'll  employ  thee  too:  -x 

But  do  not  look  for  further  recompence 
Than  thine  own  gladnels  that  thou  art  employ'd. 

Syl.  So  holy  and  fo  perfeft  is  my  love» 
And  Juch  a  poverty  of  grace  attends  it. 
That  I  (hall  think  it  a  molt  plenteous  crop  , 

To  glean  the  broken  ears  af  cer  the  man 
That  the  main  harvefl:  reaps :  loofe  now  and  then 
A  fcatter'd  fmile,  and  that  I'll  live  upon. 
Pbe.  Know'ft  thou  the  youth  that  fpokc  tome  ercwhile? 
^.  Not  very  well,  but  I  have  met  him  oft  i 
And  he  hath  bought  the  cottage  and  the  bounds 
That  the  old  Canet  once  was  mailer  of. 

Pbe.  Think  not  I  Jove  him,  tho*  I  ask  for  him  i 
Tis  but  a  pecvifh  boy,  yet  he  talks  well. 
But  what  care  I  for  words  ?  yet  words  do  well. 
When  he  that  fpeaks  them  pleafes  thofe  that  hear : 
Vol,  II.  P  It 

9  Dead. 
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It  is  a  pretty  youth,  not  wry  pretty  i 

But  farf  he's  proud,  and  yec  his  pride  becomes  htm  i 

H^II  make  a  proper  man  ;  the  beft  thing  in  him 

Ii  his  complexion  ;  and  fafter  than  his  tongue 

Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  it  up : 

He  is '  'not  tall,''  yet  for  his  years  he's  tall } 

His  leg  is  but  fo  fo,  and  yet  'tis  well  i  ■ 

Tho-e  was  a  pretty  rednefs  in  his  lip, 

A  little  riper  and  more  lufty  red 

Than  that  mix'd  in  his  check ;  'twas  juft  the  difierenct 

Betwixt  the  conllant  red  and  mingled  damask. 

There  be  fome  women,  SyhiuSf  lud  they  mark'd  him 

In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  have  gone  near 

To  faH  in  love  with  him  j  but  for  my  part 

I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  Mm  not  t  and  yet 

I  have  more  caufe  to  hate  him  than  to  love  him : 

For  what  had  he  to  do  to  chide  at  me  ? 

He  ^d  mine  eyes  woe  black,  and  my  hair  black. 

And,  now  1  am  remembred,  feorn'd  at  me  i 

I  marvel  why  I  anfwer'd  not  again. 

But  that's  all  one  i  omittance  is  no  quktanee. 

I'll  write  to  him  a  very  taunting  letter, 

And  thou  ifaalt  bear  it  j  wilt  thou,  Syt&as  f 

Syl.  Pbehe^  with  all  my  heart. 

Pbe.  m  write  it  ftraight  % 
The  matier^s  in  my  head,  and  in  my  heart, 
I  will  be  bitter  with  him,  and  pafling  (bort : 
Go  with  me,  Syfoitu,  IBiumt. 

I  iH»  wry  tall. 
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A   C  T     JV.      S   C  E  N  E     I. 

Cmtinues  in  ibeVoK  es t. 

Enter  Rolalind,  Cclia  and  Jaquo. 

S  AUjUMt. 

IPi*ythee^  pretty  youth,  kt  mc  be  better  acquaiated 
with  thee, 

Rof.  They  %  you  are  a  melancholy  feOovr. 

Jaj.  I  am  To  i  I  dp  love  it  better  than  laughing. 

Raf.  Thofe  that  are  in  extremity  of  either  are  abomi- 
redile  frUgws,  and  betrav  themfclyes  to  every  modm-n 
cenfure,  worfe  than  dmnkarda. 

Jaq.  Why,  'tis  good  to  be  lad,  and  %  nothiog. 

R^.  Why  then  'tis  good  to  be  a  poft. 

Jaq.  I  have  neither  the  fcholar's  melancholy,  which  it 
emulation  j  nor  the  mufician's,  which  is  fantaftical ;  nor 
the  courtier's,  which  is  proud  j  nor  the  foldicr's,  which  JS' 
ambitious  ;  nor  the  lawyer's,  which  is  politiclt  j  nor  the 
lady's,  which  is  .nice  i  nor  the  lover's,  which  is  all  the&  i 
but  it  is  a  melancholy  of  rnine  own,  compounded  df 
many  fimples,  extraftwi  from  many  obieifts,  and  indeed 
Ac  fundry  contenjplaiian  of  my  travels,  in  which  my 
often.  nvninatioQ  wrap?  me  in  «  moft  humtHirous  ^ 
nels.  r 

Rirf.  A  traveller!  by  my  faith,  you  haw  gi«at  raa&« 
n>  be  lad :  I  fear  you  have  fold  your  <mi\  lands,  to  lee 
other  mens ;  then,  to  bare  iixn  ipu^h,  and  (o  b»e 
noting,  is  to  have  ;i(h  eyas  and  poor  huMU 

7<3j.  Yes,  I  have  gajo'd  atpcrjefMjft. 

P  a  £nttr 
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Enter  Orlanda 

Rof.  And  your  experience  makes  you  fid  :  I  had  ra- 
ther have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry  than  experience  to 
make  me  lad,  and  to  travel  for  it  too. 
Orla.  Good  day,  and  happinefs,  dear  RofaUndf 
Jaq.  Nay,  then  God  b'w'y  you,  an  you  talk  in  blank 
verfe.  lExit. 

SCENE       11. 

Rof.  Farewel,  monfieur  traveller  ;  !ook  you  lilp,  and 
wear  ftrange  fuits  ^  dilable  all  the  benefits  of  your  own 
country  j  be  out  of  love  with  your  nativity,  and  aJmc^ 
chide  God  for  making  you  chat  countenance  you  are,  or 
I  will  fcarce  think  you  have  fwam  in  a  Gondola.  Why, 
how  now,  Orlando,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while? 
You  a  lover?  an  you  ferve  me  fuch  another  trick,  never 
eome  in  my  foht  nrore. 

Orla.  My  rair  Rofalind,  I  come  within  an  hour  of  my 
promife.  , 

Rof.  Break  an  hour'f  promlle  in  love!  he  that  will  di- 
vide a  minute  into  a  tnoufand  parts,  and  break  but  a 
part  of  the  thoufandth.  part  of  a  minute  in  the  affairs  of 
h)ve,  it  may  be  laid  of  htm,  that  Ci^d  hath  clapt  him 
c^ch'  Ihoulder,  but  I'll  warrant  him  heart-whole. 

Orla.  Pardon  me,  dear  RofaUnd. 
■  Ref,  Nay,  an  you  be  ^o  tatxly,  come  no  more  in  my 
light  \  I  had  as  lief  be  woo'd  of  a  Ihail. 

Orla.  Ofafnailf 

Kif.  Ay,  of  a  fnail  -.  for  tho*  he  comes  flowly,  he 
oarries  his  boufe  on  his  head  :  a  better  jointure,  I  chink, 
•  'than  you  can  make^  a  woman  >  bdides,  he  brlogs  his 
dcftiny  with  him, 

Orla.  What's  that  ? 
:  Ref.  Why,  horns  i  which  fuch  as  you  are  lain  to  be 
beholden  to  your  wives  for  i  but  he  comes  armed  in  hii 
fortune,  and  prevents  the  dander  oS  his  wift, 

Orla^ 

.     .»  duo  jrOD  nuke 
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Orla,  Virtue  u  do  horn*iiiaker}  and  my  Ro/aUnd  is 
finuous. 

Re/.  And  I  am  your  S/ifaUmi. 

OL  Ic  pleafcs  him  to  call  you  To ;  but  he  hath  a  Ro' 
JdHiiddi  a  bccter  lea*  than  you. 

Rof.  Oxact  woo  me»  woo  me }  for  now  I  am  in  a 
holyday  boraour,  and  Uke  enough  to  oonfent :  what  would 
you  &y  b>  me  now,  an  I  were  your  very,  very  Rofa- 
Uad? 

Orla.  I  would  kils  before  I  fpoke. 

Raf.  Nay,  yoa  were  better  ipeak  firll,  and  when  you 
were  gravcll'd  for  tack  of  matter,  you  might  take  occa- 
fion  tO'kifi.  Very  good  oratora,  when  they  are  out, 
they  will  fpit^  and  for'  lovers  lu:king,  God  warn  us, 
matter,  the  deanlieft  fhift  is  to  kiis. 

Orla,  How  if  the  kifs  be  denied  ? 

Rof.  Then  ihe  puts  jou  to  entreaty,  and  there  begins 
new  tnacter. 

Orla.  Who  could  be  out,  being  bdbre  his  beloved 
miftrefi? 

Rfff.  Marry  that  fhould  you  if  I  were  your  miftrels,  or 
I  ihould  think  my  honefty. ranker  than  my  wit.. 

Orla.  What,  of  my  fuit  ? 

Rgf.  Not  out  of  your  apparel,  and  yet  out  of  your  fuit. 
Am  tKX  I  your  Refalindf 

Orla.  I  take  fome  joy  to  lay  you  are,  becaufe  I  would 
be  cUking  of  her. 
'   Rfff.  Well,  in  her  perfon  Z  &y  I  will  not  have  you. 

Orla.  Then  in  mine  own  perA»)  f  die. 

Rof.  No,  faith,  die  by  attorney ;  the  poor'  world  is 
almoft  fix  thoo&nd  years  old,  and  in'  all  this  time  there 
was  not  any  man  died  in  his  own  perfon,  indelUet^  in  a 
love-caule :  Trtilus  had  his  brains  dafh'd  out  with  a  Gre- 
am  club,  yet  he  did  what  he  could  to  die  before,  and  he 
is  one  of  the  patterns  of  love.  Leauder^  he  would  have 
ltT*d  many  a  fair  year,  tho*  Hero  had  turn'd  min,  if  ic 
bad  not  been  for  a  hot  midfummer  nighty  for,  good 
you^,  he  went  but  forth  to  walh  in  the  Hetkfpgnt^  and 
P  3  being 
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being  taken  with  tbecrimp  Tvas  dMffn'd » and  tluf  foelilh 
*  'coroners'*  of  ihat-age  ♦'found  it  Hero^  oi  Sefiis.  But 
thefe  arc  all  lies  ;  men  hive  died  from  time  to  time,  and 
worms-have  eaten  ihem,  butjiot  foriove, 

Orla.  I  would  not  have  my  right  RtfAU»d  of  this  mind  \ 
lor  I  proitfl  her  frown  ttiight  kit)  tne. 

Ref.  hy  this  hand,  it  will  not  kill  a  ft(«t  bbtcomei 
now  I  will  be  your  RofaUnd  in  a  more  comlhg-ori  dil{» 
fition  ;  and  ask  me  what  you  will,  I  will  grant  it. 

Orla.  Then  love  me,  RoJkHHd. 
.    R»f.  Yes  tilth  will  J,  Fridays  and  Saiwrdt^,  ind  all. 

Orla.  And  wilt  thou  hare  me? 
.   Rof.  Ay,  and  twenty  fuch. 

-  Orl0.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 
Rof.  Are  you  not  good  ? 
Orla.  1  hope  fo. 

Rtf.  Why  then,  can  one  defire  too  ttiudh  of  a  good 
thing  ?  come,  filler,  you  fhall  be  the  prieft,  find  marry 
us.  Give  me  your  haild,  X)fiando:  what  do  you  &r» 
Sifter? 

-  Orla.  Pray  thee,  marry  us. 
Cel.  I  cannot  fay  the  words. 

Ref.  You  muft  begin,  will  you  Orlando  - 

Cet  Go  to  %  will  you  Orioido  have  to  wife  this  R*- 
faUnd? 

Orla.  I  Will. 

Rof.  Ay,  but  when  ? 

Ork.  Why  now,  39  ftft  as  ffle  can  marry  us^ 

Ref.  Then  you  muft  fay,  I  take  thee  RofaBnd  fyt  wife 

Orla.  I  take  thee  RofaUnd  for  wife. 

Rj>f  I  might  ask  you  for  your  commiflion,  but  1  do 
take  thee  Orlando  for  my  husband :  there's  a  gh-I  goes 
before  the  prieft,  and  certainly  a  woman's  thou^t  nuB 
before  her  anions.  - 

Orla.  So  do  all  thoughts  j  they  are  winged. 

^0/.  Now  tell  me  how  long  you  would  •  'love^  !* 
after  you  have  poflcft  her. 

OrU. 
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Orh.  For  ever  and  a  day. 

Re/.  Say  a  day  without  the  ever:  no,  rto,  Orhado^ 
men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December  when  they 
wed  :  maids  are  A^  when  they  are  maids,  but  the  sky 
changes  when  they  are  wives  ^  I  will  be  more  jealous  <^ 
tliec  than  a  Barbarj  cock-jHgeon  over  his  hen  }  more 
clamorous  than  a  pacrot  a^nft  rain  j  mcnv  npw-&ngkd 
than  an  ape  ;  more  giddy  in  my  defires  than  a  monkey  » 
I  will  weep  for  nothing,  like  JMaa*  in  the  fountain,  and 
I  will  do  that  when  you  are  diipos'd  to  be  merry  ;  1  will 
laugh  like  a  bycn,  and  that  when  you  are  inclined  to 

Orh.  But  will  my  Refalind^o  iai 

Rof.  By  my  lirC}  the  will  do  as  I  do. 

Orla.  O,  buc.fhe  is  wife* 

Rof.  Or  elfe  Ihe  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do  thist 
the  wifer,  the  waywarder:  make  the  doors  ia(t  upon  a 
woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  cafement ;  Ihut  that, 
and  'twill  out  tf  the  key-hole;  ftop  that^  it  will  By  with 
the  fmoak  out  at  the  chimney. 

Oria.  A  mao  that  had  a  wife  widi  fucti  ft  wit,  he 
might  fay,  wit,  whither  wilt? 

Ref.  Nay,  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  '(ill  you 
met  your  wife's  wit  ^ing  to  your  neighbour's  bed. 

Qrla.  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excufe  chat  i 

Rof,  Marry,  to  fay  ,ftie  came  Co  feek  you  there :  you 
(hall  never  take  her  without  her  anfwer,  unlefi  you  take 
her  without  her  tongue.  O  that  woman,  that  cannot 
make  her  fault  her  husband's  *  ^accufation,^  let  her  never 
Durle  her  child  her  fcif,  for  Ibe  wiH  breed  it  like  a  fool. 

Orla.  For  thele  two  hours,  Rofaiindt  I  will  leave  thee. 

Rof  Alas,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  hours. 

Orla.  I  muft  attend  the  Duke  at  dinner,  by  two  o'clock 
I  will  be  with  thee  again.     . 

Rof.  Ay,  go  your  ways,   go  your  ways )  I  knew  what 

you    would  prove,  my  friends  told  me  as  much,  and  I 

thought  QO  ids  i  that  6attcring  tongue  of  yours  won  me  i 
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'tis  but  one  caft  away,  and  fb  come  death :  two  o*th' 
clock  is  yoor  hour  i 

Orh.  Ay,  fweei  Rofaiind. 

Rof.  By  my  troth,  and  in  good  earneft,  and  fb  God 
mend  mc,  and  by  all  pretty  oaths  that  are  not  dangerous, 
if  you  break  one  jot  of  your  promile,  or  come  one- mi- 
nute behind  your  hour,  I  will  think  you  the  moll  pa- 
theiical  break-promife,  and  the  tnoft  hollow  lover,  and 
the  mod  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rofalitidj  that  may  be 
chofen  out  of  the  grofs  bariid  of  the  unfaithful;  therefore 
beware  my  ccnfure,  and  keep  your  promile. 

Orla.  With  no  lefs  religion  than  if  thou  wert  indeed 
niy  Rofaiind;  fb  adieu. 

ReJ.  Weil,  time  is  the  old  juftice  that  examines  all 
fuch  ofienden^  and  let  time  try.  Adieu.        [Exit  OrU. 

SCENE     m. 

Cel.  You  have  fimply  mifus'd  our  /oc  in  your  love- 
prate  :  we  mufl  have  your  doublet  and  bofe  pluck'd  over 
your  head,  and  fliew  the  world  what  the  bini  hath  done 
to  her  own  neft. 

Re/.  Ocoz,  coz,  coz,  my  pretty  little  coz,  that  thou 
didfl  know  how  many  ^thom  deep  I  am  in  love }  but 
it  cannot  be  founded :  my  afie£Uon  bath  an  unknown 
bottom,  like  the  bay  of  Portugal, 

Cel.  Or  rather  bottomlefs,  that  as  faft  as  you  pour 
affection  in,  k  runs  out. 

Ref.  No,  that  fame  wicked  baflard  Uyhais,  that  was 
begot  of  thought,  concciv'd  ,of  Iplocn,  and  bom  of 
madnefs,  that  blind  rafcally  boy,  dat  abufes  every  one's 
eyes,  becaufe  his  own  are  out,  let  him  be  judge,  how 
deep  I  am  in  love  i  I'll  tell  thee,  yiUtnay  I  cannot  be 
out  of  the  fight  of  Orlando  i  I'll  go  find  a  fliadow,  and 
figh  'tilt  he  come. 

Cil.  And  I'll  flcep.  .  [Exemt. 
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SCENE     IV. 
Ettter  Jaques,  Lords,  and  Forefiers. 
Ja^.  Which  is  he  that  kill'd  the  deer? 
Lfifd.  Sir,  it  waa  I. 

Ja^.  Let's  prelent  him  to  the  Duke  like  a  Xemat  con- 
qucFor,  and  it  would  do  well  to  fet  the  deer's  hems  upon 
bis  head  for  a  branch  of  viAory  i   hav»  you  no  Coagt 
f(»cfter,  for  this  purpofe? 
For.  Yes,  Sir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it :  *tis  no  matter  how  It  be  in  tune,  lb  it 
o^kc  noife  enough. 

Mufick,  Song. 
m>at  Jhall  be  have  that  kilTd  the  deer? 
His  leather  skin  and  bonis  to  wear  j 
7ben  ftng  him  benie ;  "Tah  tbeu  w  fiom 

[The  reft  fhall  bear  this  burdiea 
To  wear  the  bom,  the  bom^  tbe  bom  : 
II  was  a  crefi  ere  thou  w^  bom. 
Tiy  fathers  father  wore  it, 
Jnd  thf  owH  father  bore  it, 
Tbe  botn,  the  homy  the  hfij  bon. 
Is  net  a  thing  to  iat^b  to  feom.  lExtmt, 

SCENE       V. 
Enter  Rofalind  toid  Celia. 

Rof.  How  fay  you  now,  is  it  not  pall  two  <^  clock  ? 
I  wonder  m\ich(^lando  is  not  here. 

Cel.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love  and  troubled  brain 
be  hath  ta'en  his  bow  and  arrows,  and  'a  gone  forth  to 
fleep :  look  who  comes  here. 

£Mler  Sylvias.    ■ 


Syl.  My  errand  is  to  you,  feir  youth. 
My  gentle PZv^  bid  me  gire  you  this: 


Iknow 
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1  know  not  the  contents ;  but  as  I  guefi. 
By  ttie  Aern  brow  and  wafpilh  a^ion 
Which  Ihe  did  ule  as  ihe  was  writing  of  it. 
It  bears  an  angry^  tenour^  pardon  mc, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltlefs  meifenger. 

Rof.  Patience  her  felf  would  ftartle  at  this  letter, 
,   ,    .      ^    ,  .  l^pf  reading  ihe  letltr. 

And  play  the  fwaggcrcrj  bear  this,  bear  all. 
She  iays  I  am  not  feir,  that  I  lack  manners, 
She  calls  mc  proud,  and  that  Jhe  could  not  love  mc 
Were  man  as  rare  as  phoenix :  odd's  my  will ! 
Her  love  is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt. 
Why  writes  flic  fo  to  me?  well,  /hepherd,  well. 
This  is  a  letter  of  your  own  device. 

Syl.  No,  I  proteft  I  know  not  the  contents, 
Pbeie  did  write  ir. 

Rsf.  Come,  come,  you're  a  fbd. 
And  turn'd  into  th'  extremity  of  love, 
I  6w  her  hand,  ihe  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  free-ftone- coloured  hand  j  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  glovos  were  on,  but  'twas  ixt  hands; 
She  has  a  hufwifc's  hand,  but  thafs  no  matter} 
I  lay  flic  never  did  itivent  this  letter. 
This  is  a  man's  invention,  and  his  hand.  . 

Syl.  Sure  it  is  hera.' 

^of.  Why,  'tis  a  boiftcrous  and  a  cruel  ftile, 
A  ftile  for  challengers  j  why,  flie  defies  mej 
Like  Turk  to  Chriftian  %  woman's  gentle  brain 
Could  not  drop  folch  fuch  giant  rude  invention. 
Such  Eibisp  words,  blacker  in  their  effcft 
Than  in  their  countenance;  will  you  hear  the  letter? 

Syl.  So  plcafc  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yetj 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Pbehe's  cruelty. 

Ref.  She  Pbeb^s  me  j  mark  how  the  tyrant  writes. 
[Reads.]  A^t  tbouGod  to  fisepherd  turr^d^ 

That  a  fmdait  bttrt  imth  bitrn*d? 
Can  a  woman  rail  thus? 

SyL  Call  you  diis  railing  ? 
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RiJ.    (R«uk.1  Wbj»  Ihy  godhead  lud  opart, 
Wart*fi  thM  with  a  woman*  s  htart? 
Did  you  ever  hear  fucti  railing? 

Whiles  the  tyi  of  man  did  woo  «f, 
That  could  de  no  ve^eatue  to  me. 
Meaning  me  a  beaft. 

Jf  the  fiorn  of  yeitr  bright  eyne 
Save  pother  to  raife  fuch  bve  in  mine, 
jllackj  in  me,  what  jlrange  effe^ 
Would  they  work  in  mild  afie£i'? 
WUles  jon  ehid  me,  I  did  love  \ 
How  then  might  yeitr  praters  move! 
He  that  brings  this  leve  to  thee 
■  Little  Ano^s  this  &ve  in  me ; 
And  by  bitit  feal  ftp  thy  mi»dy 
Whether  thdt  thy  youth  and  kind 
mil  the  faithful  offer  take 
Of  me,  and  all  that  I  can  make  i 
Or  elft  hy  him  iny  love  deny, 
Aid  then  PU  Jludy  bow  to  £e. 
Syl.  Call  you  this  chiding? 
01.  Alas,  poor  flicpherd ! 

Rof.  Do  you  pity  hirti  ?  no,  he  deferves  no  pity :  wilt 
tboti  love  fuch  a  woman  ?  what,  to  make  th«:  an  inflru- 
ment,  and  play  falfc  ftfains  upon  thee?  not  to  be  endured ! 
well,  go  your  way  to  her,  for  I  fee  love  hath  made  thee 
a  tame  Ciake,  and  fly  this  to  her,  that  if  fhe  love  me,  I 
charge  her  to  love  thee :  if  fhe  will  not,  1  will  never  have 
bcr,  unlels  thou  ciitreat  for  her.  If  you  be  a  true  lover, 
beoce,  and  not  a  Word ;  for  here  comes  more  company. 
{Exit  Syl 

S  C   E    N    E      VI. 
Enter  Oliver, 
OiEr.  Good  marrow,  Sur  ones :  pray  yoo,  if  yotl  kmtw, 
Where  in  the  purkws  tt£  tba  fatak  fbnds 
A  Iheep-cote  fenc'd  aboat  with  olive-trees? 

Ql. 
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Cel.  Weft  of  this  place  down  in  the  neighbour  botum. 
The  rank  of  ofiers,  by  the  mumiuring  ftreun 
Left  on  your  right-hand,  brings  you  to  the -placet 
But  at  this  hour  the  hoafe  doth  keep  it  felf> 
There's  none  within, 

OH.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tonguCi 
Then  Ihould  I  know  you  by  ddcription. 
Such  garments,  and  fuch  years:  the  boy  is  foir. 
Of  female  favour,  and  beftows  himfejf 
Like  a  ripe  Siller:  but  the, woman  low. 
And  browner  than  her  brother.     Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  houle  I  did  enquire  for  ? 

Ctl.  It  is  no  boaft,  being  ask'd,  to  fay  we  are. 

OH.  Orlando  doth  commend  him  to  you  both> 
And  to  that  youth  he  calls  his  RoJaUnd 
He  fends  this  bloody  napkin.     Are  you  he? 

Rof.  I  am  i  what  mufi  we  underirand  by  this  ? 

OU.  Some  of  my  fhame,  if  you  will  know  oi  me 
"What  man  I  am,  and  how,  and  why,  and  where  - 
This  handkerchief  was  ftain'd. 

OL  I  pray  you,  tell  it. 

OU.  When  laft  the  young  Orlando  parted  from  yoo. 
He  left  a  promife  to  return  again 
Within  ^  ''two  hours  i'^  and  pacing  through  the  fortft^ 
Chewing  the  food  of  Tweet  and  bitter  fancy. 
Lo  what  bcfcl !  he  threw  his  eye  afide. 
And  mark  what  obje£l  did  prdent  it  ^f. 
Under  an  oak,  whofe  boughs  were  mols'd  with  ag^ 
And  high  top  bald,  of  dry  antiquity  \ 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o'er-grown  with  hair. 
Lay  fleeping  on  his  back  i  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  fhake  had  wreat^'d  it  lelf. 
Who  with  her  head,  nimble  in  threats,  approach'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth  \  but  fuddenly 
Seeing  OrlMdo  it  unlink'd  it  ^If, 
And  with  indented  ^idcs  did  flip  away 
Into  a  bufh,  under  which  bulh's  ihode 
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A  Lionefs,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 

Lay  couching  head  on  ground,  with  cat-like  watch 

When  that  the  fleeping  man  Ihould  ftir;  for  'tis 

The  royal  difpofition  of  chat  beaft 

To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  feem  as  dead : 

This  Icen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 

And  found  it  was  hb  brother,  his  elder  brother. 

Cel.  Pt  I  have  heard  him  fpeak  of  that  &ine  brochcTp 
And  he  did  render  him  the  mod  unnatural 
TTiat  liv'd  *mongft  men. 

OU.  And  well  he  might  To  do ; 
For  well  I  know  be  was  unnatural. 

Rcf.  But  to  Orlatdc  i  did  he  leave  him  there 
Food  to  the  fuck'd  and  hungry  lionefi? 

OU.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  back,  and  purpos'd  tot 
But  kindnds  nobler  ever  than  revenge, 
And  nature  ftronger  than  his  juft  occafion. 
Made  him  give  battel  to  the  lionets : 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him,  in  which  hurding 
From  mifcni)Ie  (lumber  I  awak'd. 

Cel.  Are  you  his  brother? 

Rof.  Wa^t  you  he  refcu'd  ? 

Cel.  Was*t  you.  that  did  fo  oft  contrive  to  kill  himf 

OU.  'Twas  I ;  biic  'tis  not  I ;  I  do  not  ftiame 
To  tdl  you  what  I  was,  fince  my  convo'Iion 
So  fweetly  taftes,  being  the  thing  I  am. 

Raf.  But  for  the  bloody  napkin  ? 

OU.  By  and  by. 
When  from  the  firft  to  laft,  betwixt  us  two. 
Tears  our  recountments  had  moft  kindly  bath'd. 
As  how  I  came  into  that  defart  place  -, 
In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  Duke, 
Who  gave  me  fi%fh  array  and  entertainment, 
Cxnmitnng  me  unto  my  brother's  love. 
Who  led  me  inflantly  unto  his  cave. 
There  ftripp'd  himfelf,  and  here  upon  his  arm 
The  lioncu  had  torn  fome  flelh  away. 
Which  all  this  while  had  bled ;  and  now  he  fainted. 

And 
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And  cry'd,  in  Bunting,  upon  RofaHnA 
Brief,  1  recover*d  bim.  bound  up  his  wound, 
And  after  fome  fmall  fpace,  being  ftrong  u  hart, 
He  fent  me  hither,  ftrangcr  as  I  am. 
To  telt  this  ftcxy,  that  you  mijght  CKCule 
His  broken  promife,  and  tf  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  his  blood,  unto  the  fbcphcrd  youth 
That  he  in  fporc  doth  call  his  RofaUnd, 

CeL  Why,  how  DQW,Gaiiimeiij{\rtst  Gammed  f  ' 

(Rof.  /atttti. 

on.  Many  will  fwoon  wlien  they  do  look  on  blood. 

OI.  There  is  no  more  in'c:  codln  Gammi4? 

on.  Look,  he  recovers, 

Ro/.  Would  1  were  ax  home  t 

O/.  We'll  lead  you  thither. 
I  pray  ycxi,  will  you  take  bim  by  the  arm  ? 

Oli.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth}  you  a  man?  you  lack 
a  man's  heart. 

Ref.  I  do  ib,  I  confer  ic  Ah,  Sir,  a  body  wpuk} 
think  this  was  well  countofeited.  X  way  you,  tdl  youi 
brother  how  well  I  counterfeited:  heigVhoI 

oh.  This  was  not  counterfeit,  thoe  is  too  great  ttfti- 
moBy  in  your  complexion  that  it  was  a  paffion  of  cam^. 

Ro/.  Counterfeit,  I  afliire  you. 

OH.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heait,  and  coanterfieic  to 
be  a  man. 

Rfff.  So  I  do :  but,  i'  faith,  I  Hiould  have  been  a  womaa 
by  right. 

Cei.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler  >  pray  you,  draw- 
homewards}  good  Sir,  go  with  us. 

OS.  That  will  I ;  for  I  mufl  bear  anfwer  back 
How  you  excufe  my  brodier,  RofaUnd. 

Rof.  I  fhall  devilc  fomething:  but  I  pray  you,  cooh 
jQcaa  my  oountcrf^uug  to  him :  will  yw  g9?     l^mmt. 


ACT 
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ACTV.      SCENE!. 

7be  Fo  R  E  s  T. 
Enter  Clown  and  Audrey. 

C  L  O  V  IT. 

WE  flull  find  atime,  Judrey;  patience^  gende  j^Kd&rfjr.' 
Ad.  Faith,  the  pricfi  was  good  enough,  for  all 
the  old  GeotlemaQ's  ikyir^. 
Ch.  A  moft  wicked  Sir  Okvtr,  jfu^ef,  a  moft  nle 
Mar-iea!  but,  Aidnjf,  there  is  a  yoiuh  here  'm  the  foreft 
lays  claim  to  you. 

Jud.  Ay,  1  know  who  'tis ;  he  hath  no  tntercft  in  die 
world }  here  comoB  the  man  you  mean.    ■ 

Enter  William. 

Cb.  It  is  meat  and  drink  to  me  to  lee  a  cloim  i  bf 
my  trodi,  we  that  have  good  wits  hare  much  lo  atUlWcr 
Son  we  Ifaall  be  flouting ;  we  cannot  iiM. 

JFilL  Good  a'a,  ^idrty. 

jhid.  God  ye  good  cv'n,  IFil&im. 

fFSL  And  good  cv'n  to  you.  Sir. 

Ck,  Good  cv'n,  gentle  friend.  Cow  diy  head,  c^ 
Tcr  thy  head  {  nay,  pry'thee  be  covcr*d.  How  old  art 
you,  finend? 

fyia.  Five  and  twenty.  Sir. 

C&.  A  ripe  age:  is  thy  name^^'UEcR? 

Hm.  mOiamy  Sir. 

Clo.  A  £ur  name.     Waft  ham  P  th'  fbreft  here  ? 

if^m.  Ay,  Sir,  I  diank  God. 

Qo.  Thank  Godj  agoodanfwer:  artrkh? 

WfU,  'Faith,  Sir,  fo  fo. 

at. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


140  ^f  yo^  ^^f  *f\ 

Clo.  So  fo  is  good,  very  gooil,  very  excellent  good  j 
and  yet  it  is  not;  ic  is  but  lb  fo.    Art  thou  wife? 

fPill.  Ay,  Sir,  I  have  a  pretty  wit. 

CU.  Why,  thou  fay'Q^  well:  I  do  now  remember  a 
iaying,  the  &xA  doth  think  he  is  wile,  but  the  wife  man 
knows  himlelf  to  be  a  JboJ.  The  heathen  phibibpher, 
when  he  had  a  defire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  open  his  lips 
when  he  put  it  into  his  mouth  s  meaning  thereby,  that 
grapes  were  made  to  eat,  and  lips  to  open..  You  do 
tove  this  maid ! 

Will.  1  do.  Sir. 

Clo.  Give  me  your  hand :  art  duw  learned  ? 

miL  No,  Sir. 

Q9.  Then  learn  this  of  me  t  to  have,  is  to  bav&    For 

it  is  a  Bgure  in  rhetoricic,  that  drink  being  poured  out  of 

'  a  cup  into  a  glals  by  filling  the  one  doth  empty  the  other. 

For  all  your  writers  do  crailent,  that  ^  is  he :  now  you 

are  not  ipfe\  for  I  am  he. 

mil.  Which  he,  Sir? 

Clo,  He,  Sir,  that  muft'  marry  thb  woman;  there- 
fore you  clown,  abandon;  which  is  in  the  vulgar,  leave 
the  lociety  1  which  in  the  boorifli,  is  company,  of  this 
femalej  which  in  the  common,  is  woman;  which  toge- 
ther is,  abandon  the  (bdety  of  this  female}  or  down, 
thou  perilheft }  or,  to  thy  b«ter  underftaoding,  A\t&.\ 
or,  to  wit,  I  kill  thee,  make  thee  away,  tranllate  thy 
life  into  deaths  thy  .liberty  into  bonda^i  I  will  deal  in 
poifon  with  thee,  or  in  bamnado,  or  in  fteel  \  I  will  ban- 
dy with  thee  in  &£bion,  I  will  o^er-run  thee  with  policy, 
I  will  kilt  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty  ways}  therefore  trco^ 
bte  and  depart. 

jbid,  EKt,  fffxAmiUam. 

Will.  God  reft  you  merry.  Sir.  [£»/. 

Enter  Corio. 
Cor.  Our  maftcr  and  miftrdi  fedc  yoa  %  oome  away. 
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C&.  Tripk    JH^ey*  trip,   j^t^eyi    I   attend,    I  at- 
tend. [Exemt. 
SCENE       II. 

Enter  Orlando  m^  Oliver. 

Orla.  T^t  pofEble  that  on  fb  little  acquaintance  you 
Jbould  like  her  ?  that  but  feeing,  you  Ibould  love  her  f 
aod  Joving,  woo?  and  wooing,  Ihc  fhould  grant ^  and 
will  you  perfevtre  to  enjoy  her  ? 

OS.  Neidier  call  the  giddinefi  of  it  in  queflion,  the 
poverty  of  her,  the  finall  acquaintance,  my  fudden 
wocMi^  nor  her  fudden  confenting;  but  lay  with  me,  I 
Jove  JUaui  U.y  with  her,  that  me  loves  me;  confeoe 
with  both,  that  we  may  enjoy  each  other ;  it  fliatl  be  to 
your  good :  for  my  fiithex's  houfe,  and  all  the  revenue 
that  was  old  Sir  Rov^and's^  will  I  efiate  upon  yoUj  and 
here  iive  and  die  a  Ibepheid. 

Enter  Rofalind. 

OrU.  Tou  have  my  conlent.  Let  your  wedding  be  to- 
morrow I  thither  will  I  invite  the  Duke  and  all  his  a>n^ 
tented  foUowen :  go  you  and  prepare^£«M  \  for  look  you, 
here  comes  my  Rofaiind. 

Rof.  God  fave  you,   brother. 

OS.  And  you,  faxr  lifter. 

R^.  O  my  dear  Orlando^  how  it  grieves  me  to  fie  thee 
vearthy  bean  inalcarf ! 

Orla.  It  ia  my  arm. 

Saf.  I  thought  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with  the 
claws  of  a  lion, ' 

Orla,  "Wounded  it  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

Rfff.  Did  your  brother  tell  you  how  I  countcrfdted 
to  Iwocm,  when  he  Ihew'd  me  your  handkerchief? 

Orla.  Ay,  vid  greater  wonders  than  that, 

Rgf.  O,  I  know  where  you  are:  nay,  'tis  true:  there 
was  never  any  thing  fo  fudden,  but  the  fight  of  two 
lams,  and  C</&r*$  thra(bnical  brag  of  I  came,  fav  and 
overcame;  for  your  brother  and  my  fifter  no  fooner  met. 

Vol.  II.  Q,  but 
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but  they  lookM;  no  &bner,look*4i  but  they  lojf'd^  no 
fooner  lov'd,  but  they  figh'd  ;  no  fooner  figh'd,  but  cbejr 
ask'd  one  another  the  reafoo  ;  no  Iboncr  knttv  che  rcafon, 
but  they  fought  the  remedy  i  and  in  thefe  degrees  have 
they  made  a  pair  of  ftaira  W  inarriage,  which  they  will 
ctimb  inoHitinent,  or  elfe  be  incontinent  before- marrUget 
diey  are  in  the  very  wrath  of  lovCi  and  tboy  will  togc^ 
tber.     Clut>s  cannot  part  them. 

Orla.  They  (hall  be  married  to-toprroir  j  vid  I  wiU  bid 
the  Duke  to  the  niqidal.  But  0»  how  bitter  a  ebin^  it  is 
n>  look  into  happine^  through  another  man'i  eyes!  by 
b  much  the  more  (hall  I  to^morrov  be  at  the  height  of 
heart- hcavinefs  by  how  much  I  fball  think  my  broctu^ 
happy  in  having  what  lie  wilhes  for. 

H^.  Why  then  to-morrow  I  canned  &rve  yoir  turn 
for  SfiJaUnX 

Orla.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Rof.  I  will  weary  you  then  no  longer  with  idle  taHdng. 
Know  of  me  then,  for  now  I  fpaak  lo  fbme  purpofe,  that 
J  know  you  are  a  gentleman  of  good  coaceic  I  fpeok 
not  this  that  you  Ihould  bear  a  good  opinioa  of  n^y  kjww- 
ledgci  infbmuch,  I  £iy,  I  know  what  you  are)  neither 
do  I  labour  for  a  greater  cfteem  than  may  Id  Ibme  Uttlc 
meafure  draw  a  belief  from  you  to  do  your  feU  good*  and 
not  to  grace  me.  Believe  then,  if  you  pleafe.  that  I  (sui 
do  flrange  things ;  I  have,  fince  Z  was  three  years  old* 
convert  with  a  magician,  moft  profound  in  hisar^  and 
yet  not  damnable.  If  you  do  love  RofaUnd  fp  ntar  the 
heart  as  your  getlure  cries  it  out,  when  your  brother  marries 
jiUetta  you  ihall  marry  her.  I  know  into  what  ftreight^ 
of  fortune  the  is  driven,  and  it  i»  not  impoSIble  to  me* 
if  it  appear  not  inconvenient  to  you^  to  fet  ber  before 
your  eyes  to-morrow  %  humao  as  ihe  is,  aod  without  ajnr 
danger. 
.    Orla.  Speak'fl  thou  in  Ibber  meanings  ? 

Rsf.  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  teller  dearly,  thc^  I 
lay  I  am  a  magjciao :  therefore  put  you  on  your  bell  ar- 
ray. 
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t^,  ^90Wr  Ineod?:  %  if  TPu  wiU  be  ourried  to- 
taomm*  you  4iail  i  and  to  ^Jaliiid,  if  yw  will. 

S    C    B    N    E     HL- 

(^lak,  bveicf ous.a  kmec  sf  mine,  and  a  Iwerof  facn. 

Mr,  Youth*  you  ha\A  dons  mc  mucii  ungcodencl^ 
To  flkcv  dn  Jct^  dxM  I  "vic  to  you- 
;    J2^  I  ouftoot  if  I  iu*^::  it  is  my  ftodf  > 

To  lean  ddjuBefiil  and  ifi^entle  to  tou: 
JTou  are  dnefiUtow.'d  by  a.  futhfiii  uiqiheid) 
Look  DpOD  him,  lovc-him^  ha  anirftiips  yax.. 

Pbe.  Good  fhcpherd,  tell  this  ya^  what 'til  to  love. 

Syl.  It  is  Co  be  made  all  d  fighs  and  tears  i  • 
AadfoamI  fxPbOt. 

Pbe.  And  I  for  Gaamd. 

Orla.  And  I  (or  HafaiinA 

Rtf.  And  I  for  do  iironian. 

S)r/.  It  is  to  be  made  all  of  ^lA  ^d  (ervioc) 
•Aad  fi»  anr-l;  fcr  i*^.  .■. 

Pbt.  And  I  for  Gammed. 

Crit,  And  I  for  \R0>S(»/ 
.    JI0/.  And  I  fiir  no  woimh. 

S^  It  is  f^  bp  all  made  of  fantafw. 
All  made  of  paJBon,  Jtnd  all  made  of  wifhes. 
All  adoration,  duty  and  obfemnce. 
All  biunbteneg^adt^  {«tiesa,.aiid  jmpaiienoe,. 
AUtwSly*  aUtry^  aUoUniraiKei 
AadbzmlkKPiiek.. 

J*tc.  Aod  fpam  l,fcr  Gawmd, 
.  Qrk*  And  (bam  f Kbr  :£«>iM. 

Ji!^  Aod  fo  am  I  for  rio  nwnaa, 

sit.  ff  dui  be  fi>b  vAr  tjame  yoo  me  to  lore  jmi 
[ftRof. 

^)p^  If  this  be  fi),  why  blame  yvx  me  to  love  you  ? 
[roPhf. 

G^Ab  If  this  be  lo,  why  blame  you  me  to  lore  you  P 
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.Rof,  Whodoyoa Cj^ktD,JFhjrtlimejfCtimeio'lfveyimf 
Orla.  To  her  that  is  noc  here,  nbr  dMh  nothcar. 
Rof.  Pray  you,  no  more  of  this  }  'ds  like  the  howlti^ 
of  Iri/b  wolves  againft  the  moon ;  I  will  help  you  if  f 
can;  I  would  love  you  if  I  could:  to-oiorrow  meet  me 
all  t<»ether:  I  will  mirry  70U,  if  ever  I  iparry  woman, 
and Tfl  be  married  to-morrow  »  [?«  The.}  IjwiU  fidsf^ 
you,  if  ero- 1  latisfy'd  man,  and  you  flail  be  married  to- 
morrow ^  [Te  Orla.]  I  wilt  contcM  yau;.4f  ichat  pJeala 
you  contents  you,  and  you  Jhall  be  married' to-tnonowt 
Wo  Syl.]  As  you.  love  Si^aSiidy  matt\  as  yoslopc  Pif- 
btt  meet  I  aba  as  I  love  no.wiainaii,  1!U  meet    So  fan 
yoa  well  s  I  bare  left  rem  coramandi.  ..    ! 
J5^/.  IHl  not  fcil.  if  1  Htc  -;..  :     ,:>.    -\ 

Pbe.  Nor-I.  ...oj     -!      ■} 

Orla.  Nor!.  .  i       \ExiKlt. 

scene:     IV;' 
Euter  Glowh  md  Audrey. 

Ch.  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  ^Atdlrfy;  «Mnontfp 
we  will  be  married. 

jiud.  I  do  defire  it  with  all  my  beartj  and  I  hope  itii 
no  dilhoneft  defire  to  defire  to  be  a  woman  of  the  world. 
Here  a»ne  two  of  the  balBiQi'd  IXJt^s  jages. 

Enter  two  P^u, 

1  F^t.  Well  met,  honeft  gentteman. 

Qq.  By  my  troth,  well  met:  awK,*fit,  fit,  and  a  fiisg. 

2  Page.  We  are  for  you,  fit  i'th'  middle. 

1  Page.  Shall  we  cla^  into't  roundly,  widiout  hawk- 
ing, or  fpitting,  or  laying  we  are  hoine,  which  are  die 
only  proRigues  to  a  bod  voice  ? 

2  Page.  PAith,  i'&kh,  and  both  in  a  dliw,  like  tm 
gypGesona  horie. 
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SON     G. 

Jt  was  a  bver  and  bis  lafsy 

mth  atfy,  Mdabe,  ami  a  beynsniao, 
That  o'er  the  gretu  corn-field  didpafi 

In  tixjprii^tmei  ibe  frti^fpru^-lime^ 
When  Urds  (fcjSy,  b^da^  a  ding^  dm. 
,   Sweet  lovers  Iffoe  tbt  _^rhii. 

Jbid  tffer^pre  take  tbe  frefent  time, 

Witbabey^  md  a  ba^  and  ^  bey  nenino  \ 
.  For  bve  is  crotvmd  tntb  tbe  frime^ 
In  tbe  J^ra^-tme,  Uc. 

BetwetH  tbe  acres  tf  /^  rye, 
Witbabeft  mdabe^  and  a  bey  lunm, 

9'befi  pretty  camtty-faUs  would  ^e. 
In  tbe ^TV^-time^  &c. 

ibe  carrel  tbey  hegan  tbat  bonr, 

U^b  a  beft  md  a  bo,  and  a  bey  nenino. 

How  tbat  *  'our^  life  was  but  answer., 
Uibejprif^-tme,p^ 

On.  Tralf,  youi^  g^tlemcn,  though  tbcre  was  no 
g^vat  matter  in  the  ditty,  yet  the  note  was  very  uncune- 
able, 

1  P^e.  You  are  deceiv*d,  Sir;  and  we  kept  time, 
we  loft  not  oor  time. 

Oa.  By  my  trodi,  yes:  I  count  it  but  rime  loft  to  hear 
bch  a  foolifh  Ibt^.  God  b*w*y  you,  and  God  mend  your 
TOiocs.   Com^^  Judrey.  \Exeiatt. 

S  C   E   N   E     V. 

£tffr  iTiHb  fM»r,  Amiens,  Jaqucs,   Orlando,  Oliver, 
osf/Cela. 

UtAe  Sen.  Doft  thou  believe,  Orlando^  that  the  boy 
Gu  do  all  this  diat  be  hath  promilcd  ? 

s«  Q^i  Ork, 
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Orla.  I  fometimes,do  believe,  and  fomedmea  do  notj 
As  thofe  that  » 'thiiik''  they  hope,  and  know  they  far. 

Eattr  Rofalihdi  Sflrm  and  Pbobc. 
Re/.  Patience  once  mwe,  wVtIcsow  compaft  isurg*d: 
You  fay,  if  I  bring  in  jaax  R^jaBttd,  \Xo  '*«  Dtih. 

You  will  beftow  ber  on  Orlmw  hertf  } 
Duke  Sen.  That  would  1,  had  T  kmgddms  to  gire  with 

her.  ■•       ■ 

Rof.  And  you  %  you  will  bare  tier  when  t  bring  her  f 
,       [Td'Orlando. 
Orla.  That  wo^ld  I,'  were  1  of  all  iung^oim  Ki^^- 
Ref.  You  lay  you'll  many  me,  if  I  be  willing?  [SaPhe. 
Pbe.  That  will  1,  flumki  1  die  the  hout  afcer. 
Rof.  But  if  yog  do  rehife  to  marry  me^ 
You'll  give  your  fdf  to  chk  moft  fiuthAilflopHiertft 
Pbe.  So  is  the  bargain.    ,  „ 

Rof.  You  lay.  ttwt  you'll  have  Pbeky  if  Ihe  will? 
[9*  Sylviufc 
Syl.  Tho*  to  have  her  and  death  were  ^th  one  thing. 
Rof.  Pve  promis'd  to  make  all  this  matter  iven  ^ 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  Duke,  to  give  y6ur  dkoghtcr  i 
You  yours,  Or/ax/o,  to  receive  his  daughter- 
Keep  your  word,  Phdie,  that  you'll  marrV  tii^' 
Or  elfe,  fcfiifing  me,  to  wed  this  niephcra.  ' 
Keep  your  word,   Sylviusy .  that  you'lj  ja^Tf  h(Cr, 
If  me  refufc  mej  and  from  hence  I  go   .' 
To  make  thefc  doubts  all  even. .        fSf/Ror  ^flh/Cfclla. 

Duh  Sen.  I  do  remember  in'  thb  Ihcphefd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's ■ikvouK 

Orla.  My  Lord,  the  firfl:  dme  that  [e^crlav  Hini, 
Methought  he  was  a  txotlier  to  your  daughter  t 
But,  my  good  Lord,  this  boy  Is  foreff-born. 
And  bath  been  tutor'd  in  the  nidunetus 
Of  many  delperate  ftudies  by  his  untie. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  magician, 
Obfcured  in  the  cirde  bf  this  fbrdt. 
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SCENE     VI. 

Ettter  OffwH  and  Audrey. 

ya^.  There  is  fore  another  flood  toward,  and  thcfe 
cQupla  are  coming  to  the  ark.  Here  coihc  a  pair  of 
*  'unclean''  *   beafts,  which  in  all  tbngoes  are  c^l'd  fools. 

C/«.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  allJ 

y^.  Good  my  Lord,  bid  him  welcome.  This  is  the 
Qwdey-mifided  gentleman  that  I  have  lb  often  met  in  the 
ibrcft:  he  hath  been  a  courtier  he  fwnrs. 

Qo.  If  any  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  me  to  my 

rirgationj  1  have  trod  ameafure*  I  have  flatter'd  a  lady, 
have  be^  politick  with  my  biend,  fmoqth  witii  thine 
enemy,  I  have,  undone  three  taylors,   I  have  had  fbtr 
quarrekf  «v&  like  to  have  fot^4)C  one. 
Ja^.  And  how  was  that  u'en  up  ?      .    . 
Qe.  'Faith,  we  met»  and  found  the  quarrel  was  upon 
the  f^veath  cauCe. 

Ja^.  How  the  feventh  caufe  ?  good  my  lord,  tike  this 
feUow. 
Jiiike  SiH.  I  Tike  him  very  vwll. 
Clo.  God'iW  you,  Sir,  I  dcfire  *  'of  you''  the  like :  I 

Erels  in  here.  Sir,  anaonj^  the  reft  of  the  country  copo* 
tiva,  ^  fwear,  and  to  forfwear,  according  as  mtrriage 
.binds,  and  Uood  breaks:  a  poor  virgin,  Sir,  an  ill-^- 
TWy'd  thing,  Sir,  but  mine  own  i  a  pocM-  humour  of 
mine.  Sir,  to  take  that  that  no  mdn  etfe  wili.  Rich  ho- 
.  ncfty  dwells  like  a  roiier.  Sir,  in  a  poor  houfe,  as  your 
|ieart  in  yota*  foul  oyfter. 

.   ^lAt  Sli.  By  my  &ilh,  bo  is  very  fwift^nd  fententious. 
do.  According  to  tjhe  fool's  bolt,  Sir,  ttid  fuch  dulcet 
difeares.b 

yjf.  Bu<  for  the  feventh  caufe  i  how  did  you  find  the 
quarrel  00  the  feventh  caulc  f 

0.4  -  ,      Cb. 

(a)  Noab  •axu  trdir'd  t»  fair  into  tht  art  the  titan  b*»fit  ty/t^tmi, 
mnd  th*  umcUan  hy  fairs.     Warburcbn. 

(b)  Mfoiring  have,  at  nvhal  it  *pt  t*  makt  falh /tittntim. 
I  »«ry  firuigo  a  you  «f . 
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Oo.  Upon  a  lie  fcven  times  removed ;  (bear  your  body 
more  reeming,  jitdrg)  as  tjios.  Sirs  I  did  diOike  the  cut 
of  J  cerain  courtier's  beard  j  he  fent  me  word,  if  I  laid 
IM  beard  \nu  not  cot  well,  he  was  in  the  rniod  it  was! 
this  IS  call'd  the  retort  courteoos.  If  I  fent  him  wori 
•gam  It  was  not  weU  cut,  he  would  fend  me  woid  he  cut 
,11  ro  plcafe  bimfelf.  This  is  call'd  the  quip  modefc  If 
.  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  difibled  my  judgment: 
this  n  call'd  the  reply  churlilh.  If  again,  it  was  not  well 
cat,  he  would  anfwer,  I  fpake  not  trae:  this  is  call'd  the 
reptwjf  valiant.  If  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would 
lay,  '  'I  lied  1^  this  is  call'd  the  counteitheck  quarrclfomei 
and  fo  the  lie  cireumftantial,  and  the  lie  direift. 

/a}.  And  how  oft  did  you  {ly  hii  beard  was  not  well 
cutf 

Ch.  I  durft  go  no  iiirther  than  the  lie  drcumllancial; 
nor  he  durft  not  give  me  dw  lie  direft,  and  lb  we  tnea- 
liir'd  fwotds,  and  parted. 

3W.  CSm  you  nominate  in  older  now  the  deeites  of 
the  lie?  .      r  .    ■       ' 

Cb.  O  Sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  the  books  as  yoa 
have  books  for  good  mannera.  I  will  name  you  the  de- 
grees. The  firft,  the  retort  courteous;  the  lecond,  the 
quipmodeft,  the  third,  the  reply  churlilhi  the  Ibortb, 
the  reproof  vaJianti  the  fifth,  the  counleitbeck  ouanel- 
fomei  the  Cxth,  the  lie  with  circumlhnce i  die  Seventh, 
Uleliedirea.  All  thefe  you  may  avoid,  buttheliedirefti 
and  you  may  avoid  that  too,  with  an  If.  I  knew  when 
leven  Juftices  cooU  not  take  up  a  quarrel,  but  when  the 
parties  were  met  themfelves,  one  of  them  diooght  bat  «f 
an  Ifi  13,  if  you  laid  fo,  then  I  iid  foi  and  theylhook 
hands,  and  fwore  brtjdieis.  Tour  *•  is  the  only  peace- 
maker (  much  vutue  in  ^ 

jfm.  h  not  this  a  tare  Mow,  my  kiid?  he's  aoad  at 
any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool.  "* 

«Jlft,f'''J^''  "-^  '■J' .'"")'  lifeaftalking-horle,  and 
undertheprefentanonofdiathelhooohiswjt. 

SCENE 
4  Ilk: 
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■     S  .  C     E     N     E      VII. 
EMfer  Hymen,  Rofidiod  in  wfmaifstkaths,  and  Cdla. 

stm  Mtfok. 

Hym.  nen  is  there  mirtb  in  beaom, 
When  eartbfy  things  made  even 

Alone  together. 
GeodJ^uke,  receive  thy  daughter. 
Hymen  from  heofuen  breugbt  btr. 

Teat  ^oi^ht  her  hither, 
That  thou  mghffi  join  her  band  with  bis, 
Wbofe  heart  within  bit  hofom  is. 

litf/T  To  you  i  give  my  felf ;  fbrlamyoars.  [TotbeDuh. 
To  you  I  give  my  fclf ;  for  I  am  ywira.         [To  Orlando. 

XJtab  Sen.  If  there  be  truth  in  figbt,  you  are  my  daughter. 

Orla.  If  there  be  truth  io  fight,-  you  are  my  Refund. 

Pbe.  If  fight  and  ihapc  be  true. 
Why  then,  my  love  adicul 

Rof,  I'll  have  no  father,  if  you  be  not  hei  ; 

ril  have  DO  biuband,  if  you  be  not  he  j 
Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  be  not  fhe, 

Ifyii.  Peace,  Itoa!  I  bar  confuUgq: 
*Ti$  1  muft  make  conchilioD 

Of  thele  010ft  ftrange  events: 
Here's  eight  that  muft  take  hand^ 
To  join  in  Hymaf^  bands, 

If  truth  holds  true  cootents. 
Too  and  you  nocrols  Ihall  pant  ~ 

You  and  you  are  heart  in  heart; 
You  to  his  love  muft  accord,  \ 

Ot  have  a  woman  to  your  locd. 
You  and  you  are  fiire  together. 
As  the  wmttr  to  foul  weather: 
Whiles  3  wedlock-hyoiQ  we  ling, 
feed  your  Halves  widt  queftiooing : 

That 
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That  realbn  wonder  tn^y  diniini|h» 

Hov  thus  we  met,  and  thde  chin^  finifli. 

SONG. 
WedJing  is  ^at  Juna*j  crowa^ 

O  blefed  bond  ef  board  aid  hed\ 
*Tu  Hymen  peoples  every  town. 

High  wedlock  then  be  b<matred: 
HonoKTt  high  honour  ^tnd  renevm 
?«  Hymeii,  Gt^oJ evtrj  iawn! 

Zhiie  Sen^  O  my  dear  neice,  welcome  thou  art  to  met 
Even  daughter,  welcome  in  no  Ids  degree. 

Pbe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thou  art  mine. 
Thy  £utb  my  fonq^  to  thee  doch  aunbinc. 

SCENE     vin. 

£nter  Ja<^es  de  Boys. 

Jaq.  de  B.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  wOrd  or  two )  - 
I  am  the  feCOtid  fbn  of  old  Sir  Rawtandt 
That  bring  thefc  tidings  to  this  fair  rf&mHy. 
Duke  frederickf  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  retorted  to  this  f^ft,    ' 
Addrcls'a  a  mighty  power  whidi  wert  «i  ftJot 
In  his  own  conduft  purpfifely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and. put  him  to  thefwordr' 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came. 
Where  meeting  with  an  old  religious  man, 
After  fome  queftion  with-  him,  was  eonvetterf 
Both  from  his  enterprizs,  and  from  (he  world; 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banifh'd  tmithcr. 
And  all  their  lands  rcftor*d  to  them  iigain 
That  were  with  him  exil'd»    This  to  be  tnie, 
I  do  engage  my  life. '        ■ 

Ditke  Sen.  Welcome,  yoang  man : 
Thou  o&t*ft  birly  ro  thy  bn^crs  Wedding; 

To 
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fo  »M.  his  linda  wlth'btddi  ud  to  tbeofliCiV ' 
A  lltfid  It  ftlf  lit  h)^,  a  potent  ttalcedttA. 
Fb1l>  in  this  fortlft,  lit  m  do  thole  (tnds 
That  belt  wtit  i»dl  be^h»  and  *ttl  b£gW» 
And  aftet,  evwy  of  this  haepy  mtnbet 
That  have  endiu'd  thnM  6a.p  aitd  h^h  WM  «       - 
'K^  Hute  the  gbod  tif  onr  tnunrtd  loftMdri, 
Adoirding  to  the  ihesfoi*  of  iheil-  llttli^  ' 
Meantime,  iwget  this  rtefr-falPrt  dl*rtW, . 
'AndjailltitDour  rtiftnckrtrelty*  '         -  '  ■   ' 

Phy,  raufick  •,  and  yta  btide*  afld  brfd^<i6if«  ill,  ■ 
With  meaTare  hiap'd  in  joy,  to  th*  ifrtaffifii  ftU;  ■  -' 
.'  %4.  Sir,  by  your  patjcHcft':  If  I  hfifrd  tttb  HfcAttjfj' 
Tilt  Duke  hadi  pdtoH  i  'fcligfoni  KR,  ."  \  ■  .  t 
And  thrown  into  neglefl  *e  p&faplhi  tbtA.  -■  '*' 
jfa^.  deB.  He  haih. 

Jaq.  To  hitn  frill  I:  out  of  tbefe  conyerdta. 
There  is  much  matter  to  be  hfeanl  ai^  leam'd. 
You  to  your  former  honour  i  bequeath,        \To  the  Duie^ 
Your  patience  and  your  virtue  well  defcrve  it : 
You  to  a  love  that  your  true  faith  doth  merit}    [To  Orta. 
You  to  your  land,  and  love,  and  great  allies}      [To  Oli. 
You  to  a  long,  and  well-deferved  bed ;  [To  Syl. 

And  you  to  wrangling  \  fot  thy  loving  voyage 

'         [To  tie  OowH. 
Is  but  for  two  itiontbs  i^ftnAl'd:  lb  tt)  your  {deafurcs: 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  mlildures. 
Diiie  Sen.  StSLj,  fa^uis,  ft»y. 
Jaq.  To  fee  no  paftime,  I :  what  you  (rould  have 
Fll  nay  to  kilo#  at  your  abandoned  cave.  .    [Exit, 

Duke  Sen.  Pwceed",  pfocecd ;  we  will  b^in  thefc  rites, 
As  we  do  truft  they'll  end,  hi  true  delights. 

jRof.  It  is  not  the  falhion  to  fee  the  lady  the  epilogue; 
E)ut  it  is  no  more  unhandfome  than  to  fee  the  lord  the 
prok^e.  If  it  be  true  that  £oed  wine  needs  no  hi/b,  'tis 
true  that  a  good  play  needs  no  epilogue.  Yet  to  good 
wine  they  do  ufe  good  bufhes ;  and  good  plays  prove  the 
better  by  the  help  of  good  epilogues.    What  a  cafe  am  I  , 
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in  theiu  liut  »»  oeitlKr  a  good  eiiilogue,  nor  can  infi- 
nuate  with  you  in  the  behalf  of  a  gpod  plaj!  I  am  not 
fiimiih'd  like  a  b^gar  i  therefore  to  beg  will  not  beconK 
me.  My  way  is  to  conjure  you,  and  I'll  begin  with  the 
women.  I  charisc  you,  O  women,  for  die  love  you  bear 
to  men,  » like  a;  much  of  diis  play  as  plealb  » 'diera  :^ 
and  1  charge  y0}i,  O  men,  for  the  love  you  bear  to  women, 
(as  I  perteivc-liy  your  fimpering  none  of  you  hate  them) 
s  'to  fike  as  much  as  pleafes  them,  that  between^  you  and 
the  women  die  l)by  may  pleafe.  If  I  were  a  woman,"  I 
would  kils  as  many  of  you  as  had  beards  that  pleas*d  me, 
complexions  that  hk'd  me,  and  breadis  that  I  defy'd  not : 
and!  am  fuie,  as  many  as  have  good  beards,  or  good 
fices,  or  fweet  breaths,  will  for  my  kind  oBer,  when  I 
make  curt'fie,  bid  me  brewd.  [Extmt  emm. 

{t)  K*li  ^A*'  »■*  '*'■'  Aahtr't  limi  lit  fartt  tf  wmiM  tixri  *h)xe/t 
^  yoot  5  dittostwwB 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONyE. 

Atordy  hefore  vihem  the  Plof  is  fitppos*d  to  beplAfd. 
Qiriftof^ter  Sly,  a  dnaJtai  Tinier. 

Page,  Playersy  Ooafmay  aad  etber  Senmts  attenMiig  a 
tie  Lord. 

^tbe  PerfoHsef  the  Play  it  Je^  are, 

Bitptifta,  Father  to  Cacluruu  and  Bianca,  very  rid. 
Vinoencio,  or  old  Gentleman  of  Pi£i. 
Lucendo,  Sen  to  VincendO}  m  lave  with  Bianca^ 
^etpichio.  f  OmtlemoH  af  Yen^^fiitor  t0  Catfaarim.  - 

w"Tr,  ■  ?  «ff«»/i  »  Lucmtia 

BMnddla,  S 

Giiimu,  Stntmt  ta  Betnidtio.  ^  '% 

Pedant,  m  tU/eBow/et  t^  to^fauUe  Vincentio. 

Catharina,  tbe  Shrem. 

Bianca,  htr  S0ir.  , 

WWW.  .  .  , 

JVrftr,  HalerJfj/itrs,  wUb  Scnmis  mtniag  n  Bapdfh 
md  Pemichio.   ' 

•  C  B  N  E,  Jmttmu  k  Padm,  ml  fimUmt  it 
PetnidiioV  H«i/i  in  tie  CaMj. 
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I  ^   T>   u  c  r  I  0  N, 

%      C     E     N     E       L 
Eater  Vis&xS^  and  %\y. 

Sty. 

I'LL  pheczB  jrou,  in  £utfa. 
Hi^.  A  pair  of  flocksi  yoi  nwae. 
Sfy,  Y'ajv  a  bfl^age  i  the  ^/ .  are  no 
I  rcwues.     Look  in  the  Cbrmekst  we  cune  ia 
"  wmi  Sicbard  ConquerMr  %   cfaereforc  »  /vacou 
faMris,  let  the  world  Hide :  Sefla. 
^^.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glafia  yoa  hare  burft  f 
Sk.  No,  not  a  deniere :  b  go  by,  Jwm/wOy  ••*-—  go 
to  tby  cold  bed,  and  wann  thee. 

Htfi.  I  know  in}r  rcmcdjr  i  Imuftgofetch  thc'Third- 
borowh.^  [£«'. 

(a)  Kt  mtmwi  u  faj,  fw  pibbru.    Jhnigld. 

(b)  Go  bf,  Jeroa^mo.  \mi  a  iimd  *f  iy-vitrd  in  tht  Jmlhar's 
i^t,  MM  afftarf  ij  iti  in'tn  ufii  in  the  /ami  mannir  hi  Ben.  John- 
(oa,  3eafunoat  a«^  Fletcher,  andqthir  tfrittn  atar  fhal  lime.  It 
*r*p  firfi  frtm  m  f*f'g*  »  ««  M  Ptej  taifd  Wxnojtaa  W  Thi 
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Sfy.  Thirds  or  fbunh,  or  fifth-borough,  FU  aiir«cr 
him  by  law  %  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  t  let  htm 
come,  and  kindljr.  IFaSs  tiffetp. 

S    C    E    N    E     n. 

Unndbonu.  Enter  a  Lord  fr^m  bioUit^,  toilbatrmi. 

Lord.  Huntfman,  I  charge  thee  tender  well  my  houndsi 
•  'Lccch^  Merriman^  the  poor  cur  is  imboft-; 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  Brach. 
Saw'ft  thou  not,  boy,  how  Sihir  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge-corner  in  the  ooldeft  fault  i 
I  wouh]  not  lofe  the  dog  for  twen^  pound. 

Him.  Why,  BehHOn  is  as  good  as  he,  my  lord  % 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  meereft  lofi. 
And  twice  today  ptdt'd  out  the  dulleft  fcent: 
Truft  me,  I  take  him  for.  the  bener  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool  \  if  Eecba  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  efteem  him  worth  a  dozen  fuch. 
But  fup  them  well,  aifd  look  unto  them  all. 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again.         /  ' ' 

/^.. I  will,  my  Lord.  * 

ZAr/'vWhat's  here  i  one  dead,  or  drunk  ?  ie^  dodi 
^    '..;  betmathef  ' 

%  fiw  *He  breathes,  my  Lord.    Woe  be  not  wirm'd 
with  ale,  ' 

This  were  a  bed  but  coM,  to  deep  £>  fbundly. 
<    Itrd.  O  monftrous  beaft  I  how  like  a  Twine  he  lyesi 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathlbme  is  thine  image  I 
Sirs,  I  will  praftife  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you  if  he  were  convcy*d  to  bed. 
Wrapt  in  fweet  cloaths  \  rings  put  upon  his  fingers  \ 
A  moft  delicious  banquet  by  fats  bod, 
AM  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes  i 
Would  not  the  beg^  then  forget  himfelf  ? 

1  Hm.  Believe  me.  Lord,  I  itiink  he  cannot  chuie. 

2  Hub.  It  would  leem  ftrange  unto  him  when  he  wak*d. 

Lpri. 
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Lard.  Even  as  a  Qan'ring  dream,  or  worthlefi  fency. 

Then  take  him  lip,  and  nonage  we)l  the  jeft : 

Cany  him  gently  to  my  taireft  chamber. 

And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  plifhires  ; 

Balm  his  foul  head  with  warpi  diftilled  waters. 

And  burn  fweet  wood  to -make  the  lodging  fweet. 

Procure  me  mufick  ready  when  he  wakes. 

To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heav'niy  found  ; 

And  if  he  chance  to  fpeak,  be  ready  ftraighr. 

And  with  a  low  fubmilEve  reverence. 

Say,  what  is  it  your  honqurwill  command  ? 

Let  one  attend  him  with  a  filrcr,  balbq  .  . 

Full  of  rofc-water,  and  beftrew'd  with  flowers, 

Aootber  bear  ttieeweri  a  diir^  a  diaper. 

And  iky,  will't  pleafe  your  JordHiip  cool  yoiil'  hands? 

Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coftly  fuit. 

And  ask  him  wl^t  appaf^l  he. will  wear } 

Another  t^l  him  of  Jiis  hounds  and  '  'horfes,^ 

And  that  hit  L,ady  mourns  at  his  dileafe  ; 

Perliiade  him  diat  he  hath  been  lunatick. . 

And  wben  be  ^  ^layshe's  poor,'^  fay  that  he  dreams. 

For  he  is  iKtthing  but  a  mighty  lord : 

This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  Sin : 

It  will  be  paHiime  pacing  excellent. 

If  it  be  husbanded  with  modefly. 
I  Him.  My  Xjord,  I  warrant  you  we'll  play  our  part. 

As  he  ftiall  think,  by  our  true  diligence. 

He  is  no  lels  than  what  we  fay  he  is. 
lj>rd.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him'; 

And  each  one  to  his  ofHcc  when  he  wakes.  [Sowtd  Trumptts. 

Sinah,  go  lee  what  trumpet  'tis  that  founds. 

,     ,     ■  [Sly  is  carried  off. 

Belike  ibme  noble  gentleman  that  means. 

Travelling  fome  jourjiey>  to  repole  him  here. 
ihnte,  4  fiyi  fct  it  i  ■ 

Vol..  n.  •  R  SCENE 
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SCENE      III. 
Enttr  Servmit, 
How  nov?  who  b  it?       * 

Serv.  Pleale  your  honour.  Fla;|ren 
That  (^r  fervice  to  your  lonUhip. 

Lcrd.  Wdl. 
Bid  them  come  near : 

SiUtr  Pkfiri, 
Now,  lellows,  you  are  welcome. 

P^.  We  thank  your  honour. 

LgrJ.  Do  you  intend  to  ftay  with  me  to-mgltt? 

s  ?%.  So  pleale  your  lordftiip  to  accept  our  duty. 

£jrd.  With  all  my  heart,  Tha  fcHow  1  tcfflenbcrf 
Since  once  he  playM  a  farmer^  eideft  fea  i 
■Twas  where  you  woo*d  the  gentlewoman  A>  wctt : 
I  have  forgot  your  name  i  but  fure  that  part 
Was  aptly  Btted,  and  naturally  perfco-m'd. 

*  *Play>  I  think  'twas  Soti  chat  your  honoor  neiai. 

Lord.  'Tisvery  truej  thou  didft  icoKcllent.* 
W4t,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time,     . 
The  i^ther  for  I  have  fome  ftiort  in  handj 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  aJuft  me  much.  ' 
There  is  a  lord  will  tvnr  you  play  to  night  \ 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modeftiet, 
Ijcft  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
Vou  break  into  fome  merry  paffion. 
And  fo  offend  him  :  for  I  mf  yoo.  Sits, 
If  you  Ihbiild  fmilei  he  grows  impatient. 

Fla^.  Fear  not,  my  lord  1  we  can  contafai  our  Atra^ 
Were  he  the  verielt  antick  in  the  woild. 

^Plof.  r7V£&cefiBr.}Gog|et»dtfhck)utli>iDakecleu 
your  uoes, 
. Aod  rU  fpeak  for  the  {MDpcrties.  My  lord,  l&utPiBtr- 

S  Sim.    .  .  MrOt.  ami.  mmi. 
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We  muft  have  a  *  'ihoulder  of  mutton,  and 
Some  vinegar^  to  make  our  devij  roar. , 

Lord.  Go,  firrah,  lake  them  to  the  buttery. 
Let  them  want  ootbing  that  the  houfe  affords.    . 

[Exit  one  with  the  Pliers* 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Sartbelomtiv  my  page. 
And  fee  him  dred  in  all  fuits  like  a  lady  : 
That  done,  coni^uA  him  to  the  drunkard's  chamber. 
And  call  him  Madam,  do  him  all  obetlaoce. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love) 
He  bear  himleif  with  lionoanible  action. 
Such  as  he  harh  obferv'd  in  noble  ladies. 
Unto  their  lords  by  them  accomplished  j 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 
With  fofi  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtefie  % 
And  dy  i  what  U't  your  honour  will  command. 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife. 
May  Omw  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 
And  then  with  kind  embracements,  tempting  kiflcs» 
And  with  declining  head  into  his  bofomj 
Bd  him  Ihed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 
To  fee  her  noble  lord  rcftor*d  to  health. 
Who  for  '  'twice''  feven  years  hath  efleem'd  hitnJclf 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loatlirome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift 
To  rain  a  (hower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  wilt  do  well  for  fuch  a  fliift, 
Whkh  in  a  napkin  being  dole  convey'd, 
SfatU  in  defpight  enforce  a  wat'ry  eye; 
See  this  difpatch'd  with  all  the  haltc  thou  autfi. 
Anon  ni  give  thee  more  inftruftions.         [Exti  SfrVMt. 
I  know  the  boy  will  well  ufurp  the  grace, 
Voice,  gate,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman. 
I  king  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  husband. 
And  now  ipy  men  will  ftay  themfelves  from  laggbter, 
Wbcn  tbey  do  homage  to  this  fimple  pnfant  i 

R  a  .  ■       I'll 

6  flMNUer  of  mutton  for  s  propenx,  and  a  little  vinenr 

7  thcfe  .  .  .  .  »U  tdit.  Tit«i.  mt^nd. 
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I'll  in  to  counfel  them :  haply  my  prdencc 

May  well  abate  the  over-merry  fplcen, 

Which  otherwife  would  go  bto  cxtrcsum.      lExit  Lerd. 


SCENE      IV. 
A  Bed-chamber  in  the  hartCi  Hoaft, 

Enttr  Sly  vntb  attendatitSy  feme  with  apparely  iafoit  and 
ewer  J  and  other  appurfenoMces.    Re'tnter  Lord. 

5^.  Tj'OR  God's  fake  a  pot  of  finaH  ale. 

"      I  Serv.  Wiirt  pleafe  your  lordlhip  drink  a  cap 
of  fack  ? 

t  Serv.  Will't  pleafe  your  honour  tafle  of  thefc  con- 
fervcs? 

3  Serv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to-dayi 

Sfy.  I  am  Cbriftbpbero  5'^',  call  not  me  honour,  nor 
lordftiip:  I  ne'er  drank  fack  in  my  life  :  and  if  you  give 
me  any  conferves,  give  me  confcrves  of  beef:  ne'er  ask 
me  what  raiment  Vil  wear,  for  I  have  no  more  doublets 
than  backs,  no  more  ftockings  than  legs,  nor  no  more 
ihoes  than  feet,  nay  fometimes  more  feec  than  flioes,  or 
fuch  fhocs  as  my  toes  look  through  the  over-leather. 

Lord.  Heav'n  ceafe  this  idle  humour  in  your  honour! 
Oh,  that  a  mighty  man  of  fuch  defcent. 
Of  fuch  poflcflions,  and  lb  high  cfteem,- 
Should  be  infufcsl  with  fo  foul  a  fpirit ! 

Slf.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad?  am  not  I 
Cbrtftopbero  Sly,  old  Slfi  (on  o(  Burton- beatb,  by  birdii 
pedlar,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by  trahOnutation  a 
bearherd,  and  now  by  prefent  profeffion  a  tinker?  aik 
Marian  Hacktt,  the  fat  ale-wife  of  fVincot,  if  Ihe  Itnbw 
me  not ;  if  Ihe  fey  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  gn  the  fcoK 
for  fliecr  ale,  fcore  me  up  for  the  iying'ft  knave  in 
Chriftendom.  What? —  I  am  not  beftraught:  here's— 
I  Man,  Oh}  this  it  is  that  makes  your  liuly  mourn. 

2  2^. 


rihyGoogle 


Tie  Taming  of  the  Shrew.        xCi 

2  Man.  Oh,  this  it  is  thac  makes  your  fervants  droop. 

Lerd.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  ftiun  your  houfe. 
As  beaten  hence  by  ytxir  Itrange  lunacy. 
Oh  noble  ford,  bethink  thee  oT  thy  birth, 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  irom  banilhrnent, 
And  banifli  hence  thelc  abje£t  lowly  dreams. 
Look  how  thy  fervants  do  attend  on  thee»  . 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  muTick  ?  hark,  ji^Uo  plays. 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  ling. 
Or  wilt  thou  fleep  ?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
S<^r  and  fvecter  than  the  luftful  bed 
On  jurpofe  trimm'd  up  for  Semramis. 
Say  thou  wiit  walk,  we  will  bcftrow  the  ground  : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride?  thy  horfesfhall  be  irapp'd, 
Their  harnds  ftudded  all  with  gold  and  pearf. 
Daft  thou  bve  hawking?  thou  hail  havks  will  foir 
Above  the  morning  lailc.    Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  flia!l  make  the  welkin  anfwer  them. 
And  fetch  ihrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  A£)ff.  Say  thou  wilt  courfe,  thy  greyhounds  are  as  fwlft 
As  tveathcd  flags  \  ay,  decter  than  the  roe. 

2  M^.  Doft  thou  love  pidurci  ?  we  will  fetch  thee  Rrait 
^domi  pointed  by- a  running  brook. 

And  Cytberta  all  in  fedges  hid, 

.Which  feem  to  tnove,  and  wantoa  with  her  breath, 

£v*n  as  the  waving  fedges  play  with  wind.     . 

Lard.  We'll  fhew  thee  /i7,  -  as  fhe  was  a  maid. 
And  how  fbe  was  beguiled  and  furpris*d, 
As  lively  piinted  as  die  deed  was  done. 

3  Mm.  Or  D^btu  roaming  -through  a  thorny  wood, 
Scratching  her  legs,  that  one  OiaU  iwear  ihe  bleeds  i 
And  at  the  light  (haJl  fad  jlpoUa  weep  : 

So  workmaniy  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lard.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  lord  ■: 
Tliou  haft  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  womaA.  in  this  waining  age. 
.    I  Aian,  And  *till  the  tears  chat  Ihc  hath  Ihed  for  ihce, 

R  3  -I^ke 
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Like  envious  floods,  o'er-nm  her  lorely  fece. 
She  was  the  faireft  creature  in  tbc  world. 
And  yet  Aie  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sfy.  Am  I  a  lord,  arid  have  I  fiidi  a  lad;  ? 
Or  do  I  dream  ?  or  have  I  dreamM  'till  now  ? 
I  do  not  Heep  ^  I  fi^e,  I  hear,  I  fpeak ; 
I  fmdl  fweet  favours,  and  1  tee)  Tolt  things: 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord  indeed. 
And  oot  a  tinker,  aor  Cbri/icfierv  Sfy. 
Well,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our.fight. 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'ch'  fmailcft  ale.  [hands? 

2  Min.  Will't  pleafc  your  Migbcinefi  to  mux  your 
Oh,  how  wejoy  K)  fceyourwitjrefloe'dl 

Oh  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  Uc! 
Thefe  fifceen  years  you  hare  been  in  a  tireani. 
Or  when  you  wak'd,  you  wak'd  as  if  you  Hepc. 

Sfy.  Thefe  fifteen  years!  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  mpi 
But  did  I  never  ^leak  of  all  that  time? 

I  Man.  O  ya,  my  liM^,  bat  very  idle  wetdi. 
For  tho'  you  lay  here  in  ibis  goodly  chaoifaer. 
Yet  would  .yoii  fay,  ye  wcce  beaten  out  of  door. 
And  rail'd  upon  the  hoft«6  of  the  houfe, 
And  iay  you  wouM  prelcnc  her  ac  the  Lttt, 
Becaufe  fhe  bought  uoae-jags,  and  tnlei^d  qoira: 
Sometimes  you  would  caU.oirt  for  Ckeif  Almbt, 

Sly-  Ay,  the  mtmaafs  maid  of  tbrhoufi!.  [nuid, 

3  Man.  Why,  Sir,  you  know  no  faoule^  nor  no  fiidi 
Nor  no  fiich  mea  as  you  have  reckoifd  up^ 

Ai  Slepben  Sfy,  and  old  Jthn  Ni^  '  'oW  GrMi,^ 
And  Peter  Tmf,  and  Umry  PimptneUt 
And  twenty  more  fuch  names  xaA  men  ai  theft, 
AVhich  never  were,  nor  bo  nun  ever  &w, 

Sfy.  Now  Lord  bechaBloed  for  tny  gpod  amendil 

Ail.  jtrntH. 

Sfy.  By  ih'  mafi  I  thiok  I  am  a  kiid  iodced. 
^hat  is  thy  name? 

Mail.  Simai,  an't  pleafe  ycrw  honour. 

Slj. 

8  tSGrtfff,  . . .  MtA'i.  fhtti.  mtnd. 
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Sfy.  Simf  tha^s  as  much  as  to  I17  SimMi  or Smtm 
{nt  forth  thy  band  and  fill  the  poc       ■  [Gnwj  tim  ^rink. 

SCENE       V. 

EMtr  La^  mth  attenjMis. 

Sfy.  I  thank  thee,  thou  flulc  not  lofe  by  ^t^ 

Li^.  How  hm  my  noble  lord  i 

Sfy.  S^irry,  I  fare  veU,  for  here  ia  dwor  cnoogh. 
Where  b  my  wife  ? 

Ladf-  Hoe,  nobk  lord,  what  a  thy  will  with  her? 

Sfy.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  ooc  call  me  hu^iand  ! 
My  men  Ihould  call  me  lord,  I  am  your  good  maa. 

£m^.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  kinl  and  hmfaond,   - 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience.  * 

Sfy,  1  know  it  wdl:  what  muft  I  call  hv? 

£ord.  Madam. 

Sfy.  j£eeMad»mt  oryamhb^tai 

Lrrd.  Madam,  and  nothing  elfe,  fb  lords  call  hdies. 

Sh.  Cbni^  fit  down  on  my  knee.  Sim,  drink  to  her. 
Iij^ctam  wife,  they  hy  that  I  have  dream'd,  and  flept 
above  fame  fifteen  years  and  more. 

iMfy.  Ay,  and  the  time  fieras  thirty  uoco  me, 
Beina  all  this  time  abandon'd  from  your  bed. 

^  'TiaoMKh.  Servants,  kxre  me  and  her  alone: 
Madun,  undrels  you,  and  come  now  to  bed.  Sim,  drink 
80  her. 

Lady.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  you. 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two: 
Or  if  itot  fo,  undl  the  fun  be  fet ; 
For  your  phyAdans  have  eipreQy  charged. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  niaJady, 
'tliat  I  flwuld  yet  abfeoc  me  from  yoar  bed  t 
J  hope  this  rcaibn  ftands  for  my  excufe. 

Sfy.  Ay,  it  flands  To,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  fo  lon^i 
but  I  would  be  fodi  to  ^t  into  my  dream  ag^:  I  wiU 
dierefore  tarry  in  defpigbt  of  the  fldh  and  the  blood. 

R4  SCENE 
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S.C  E  N  E-   VI. 

inter  a  Mefftnger.  . 

MtS-  Your  honour's  Players,  hearing  your  amendtneDt, 
Arc  come  to  play  a  pleaianF  coaiedy; 
For  fo  your  dodrors  hold  it  very  meet. 
Seeing  fo  much  fadne&  hatj^  congcal'd  yotu*  blood. 
And  melancholy  is-  the  nuric  of  m:nzy  \ 
Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play,  ' 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merrimenta 
"Which  bars  a  thoufand  harms,  and  lengthen^  lift. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will }  let  them  play ;  is  it  not  a  commo- 
dity? a  Cbrifimas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling  trick? 

Lai^.  No,  my  good  lord,  it  is  more  plcafing  fluff. 

Sfy.  What,  tioufhold  fluff? 

Lady.  It  is  a  kind  of  hiftory. 

Sly.  Well, -we'll  lee*t:  come.  Madam  wife,  fit  by  my 
fide,  and  let  the  world  flip,  we  lliall  ne'er  be  younger. 


I'he  X AMiN go/ the  Shvl ew. 

ACT     I.     SCENE     I. 
P   A   D   U  J. 

Flourifi.  Enter  Lncendo  and  Tnuiio. 

Loc  E  NTIO. 

TRanioy  (Ince  for  the  great  defirc  I  had  . 
To  fee  fair  Padua,  nurfery  of  arts, 
I  am  arriv'd  from  fruitful  Lew^j/-^, 
The  pieafant  garden  of  great  Italy, 
And  by  my  father's  love  and  leave  am  arm'd 

■With 
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With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Moft  trufty  fcrvant,  well  approved  in  aJ]  j 
tixTC  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  inftitute 
A  oourfe  of  learning,  and  ingenious  ftudics. 
Pi/a,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  Brll 
A  merchant  of  great  traHick  through  the  world, 
» 'Fincaiu^  come  of  the  Bentivohi; 
'  'Zjteentio^  his  fon,  brought  up  in  Fhrenciy 
It  Ihall  become,  to  ferve  all  topes  conceiv'd. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  hi^^tuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Traaio,  for  the  rime  I  ftudy, 
*  'To  virtue^  and  that  part  of  philolbphy 
Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happinefs, 
By  virtue  fpcdally  to  be  atchiev'd.  , 
Tell  me  thy  mind,-  for  I  have  Pifa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaves 
A  Ihallow  plafh  to  plunge  him  in.  the  deej^ 
And  with  latiety  feelcs  to  quench  his  thirlt. 

Tra.  J^  pardonato^  gentle  mailer  mine, 
I  am  in  all  aScded  as  your  felf  i 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  refblve. 
To  fuck  die  fweets  of  fweet  philolbphy: 
Only,  good  mafter,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virnie,  and  this  moral  difcipline. 
Let's  be  no  Stoicks,  nor  no  ftocks,  I  pray  i 
Or  fo  devote  to  Jriftotl^&  checks. 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcatl  quite  abjur'd. 
Talk  logick  with  acquaintance  that  you  have. 
And  praiftife  rhetoricK  in  your  common  talk  \ 
Mufick  and  poelie  ufe  to  Quicken  you  i 
The  mathematicks,  and  the  metaphyficks»' 
Fall  to  them  as  you  find  your  fiomach  ferves  you : 
No  proBt  grows,  where  is  no  plcafure  ta'en: 
In  brief, .  Sir,  fhidy  what  you  moft  afieft, 

Imc.  Gramercy,  Tranio,  well  doft  thou  advife; 
If,  BimdeUe^  thou  wert  come  alhorc. 

We 
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We  could  at  once  put  us  la  rcadinc^ 
And  ctke  a  lodging  Bt  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  time  in  Padua  fl&ll  b^geC. 
But  ftay  a  while,  what  company  is  this? 

Tra.  Mafier,  fomc  lliow  to  welcome  us  0)  town. 

s  c  E  N  E    n. 

Exter  Baptifta  veitb  Catharina  and  Bianca,   Grenw  and 
Honenfio.    Lucentio  Mtd  Tranio  fimd  iy. 

Bap.  Gentlemen  both,  ]|k)or[une  me  no  ^thcr. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  rcfolW  you  know  i 
That  is,  not  to  beftow  my  youngcft  daughter. 
Before  1  have  a  husband  for  the  dder : 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Catbariita, 
Becaufe  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  well. 
Leave  (hall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleafure. 

Grt.  To  cart  her  rather.    She's  too  rougn  for  me. 
There,  there,  Hortetifioi  will  you  any  wife  ? 

Catb.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  is  it  *  'your  will  and  plealiire 
To  make^  a  ftalc  of  me  amongft  ^efe  mates?  [^ooi 

Hor.  Mates,  maid,  how  mean  you  that  ?  no  mates  for 
Uolels  you  were  of  gentler  milder  mould. 

Catb.  r  faith,  Sir,  you  flull  never  need  to  iear, 
I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  Hull  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-Itxg'd  fiool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  ufe  you  like  a  fool. 

Hor.  From  all  lix:h  dcvil^  good  Lord,  deliTcr  yaa^ 

Gre.  And  me  '  'too,  O  good  Lord.^ 
.    $^ra.  Hull],  mafter»  here  is  ibme  good  paflimc'' 

towani. 
That  wench  is  ftark  mad,  or  wonderfil  toward. 

Liie.  But  in  the  other's  filenoe  I  do  fee  \^dt. 

Maid's  mild  bchavkiur  and  fobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio.  [your  fill. 

aVo.  *  'Why,  well  fald,^  matter  \  mum,  and  gaze 

S  jrOBT  will  To  nuke      4111.      $  tixv  toad  Lord.      6  Wdlftiit. 
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B0p>  ^ 'Come,  Gendetnen,^  that  I  may  fboQ  nuke  good 
Whet  I  have  faid,  Bimta,  get  you  in, 
And  let  it  not  difpleafc  thety  good  Biantay 
For  1  wiU  lore  thee  ne'er  the  left,  my  girl. 

Catb.  A  pretty  Pet,  it  is  bcft  put  finger  in  the  eye,  an 
fix  knew  why. 

BioK.  Sifter,  content  you  tn  my  difcontent. 
Sir,  ID  yoor  ptcaitire  humbly  I  fubfcribe: 
My  books  and  inflnuneocs  Itull  be  my  comjnny, 
Oo  them  to  kx^,  and  {»adile  by  my  felf. 

Sju,  Hark,  Trmio,  thou  may'ft  hear  A^nerva  (peA. 

Hvr.  Signior  Bdftifia,  will  you  be  ib  ftrange  t 
Sorry  am  I  that  our  good-wiU  efie^ 
Kmc^s  grief. 

Gn.  Why  will  yon  mew  her  up, 
Signior  Bapt^a,  for  this  fiend  o(  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  i 

Btp.  '  'Content  ye.  Gentlemen  j^  I  am  refoIv*d : 
Go  in,  BioMca.  {Exit  Bianci. 

And  for  I  know  Ihe  taketh  molt  delight 
In  nsufKk,*  in(biiments,  and  poetry, 
Scbool-maftcrs  will  I  keep  within  my  houle, 
Pit  to  iDllmA  her  youth.     If  you,  Horttnfia, 
Or,  Signior  Grtmo,  you,  know  any  fuch, 
I^reier  them  hither:  tor  to  cunning  men 
X  wiU  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  brin^nff  up  i 
And  &  farcwcL     CatimiiUt  you  may  ftay, 
Fix  I  have  mon  to  commune  with  Bumca.  [Exit. 

Cd/^.Why,  I  tniftlmaygotoo,may  Inoc?  wha^niidl 
I  be  appointed  hours,  as  tho',  belike,  I  knew  Dot  what 
to  take,  and  what  to  leave  f  ha  I  {Exit, 

SCENE      III. 
Gre.  You  may  go  to  the  deviPs  dam :  your  ^fti  uc 
fe  good,  here  is  none  will  hokl  you.    Our  k>re  is  not  To 

great, 

I  GcntknKD,  conUat  je% 
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great,  HortenfiOy  but  we  may  blow  bur  nails  t(^tther, 
and  faft  it  fairly  ouc.  Our  cake's  dow  on  both  fides. 
Farewel  j  yet  for  the  love  I  bear  my  fweet  Bianco^  if  I 
can  by  ^ny  means  light  on  a  fit  man  to  teach  her  that 
wherein  Ihe  delights,  I  will  wifii  him  to.  her  father. 

Hor.  So  will  I,  Signior  Gr««w;  butaword,  I  pray; 
the'  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  never  yet  brook'd  parle, 
know  now  upoa  advice,  it  touchcih  us  both,  that  we  may 
yet  again  have  acceJs  to  our  fair  miftre&  and  be  happy 
rivals  in  Bian<:a*%  bre,  to  labour  and  efl^t  one  thing 
'/peclally, 

Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Hor.  Marry,  Sir,  to'get  a  husband  for  her  fifter, 

Gre.  A  husband !  a  devil. 

Bor.  I  fay,  a  Iiusband. 

Gre.  I  6y,  a  devil.  Think'ft  thou,  Hortenfioy  tho*  her 
fethcr  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  Sa  very  a  fool  to  be  mar- 
ried to  hcU  ? 

Ilor'.  Tufli,  Cremioi  tho*  it  pafi  your  patience  and 
aiine  to  endure  her  loud  alarms,  why,  man,  there  be 
good  fellows  in  the  world,  iin  a  mancoukl  light  on  them, 
would  take  her  with  all  her  faults,  and  mony  enough. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I. had  as  lief  take  her  dowry 
with  this  copdiiion,  to  be  whipp'd  at  the  high-crofi  every 
morning. 

■  Hor.  'Faith,  as  you  fay,  there's  fmall  choice  in  rotten 
apples :  come,  fince  this  bar  in  law  makes  us  friends,  it 
ihall  be  fo  far  forth  friendly  maintain'd,  'till  by  helping 
Baplifta's  cldeft  daughter  to  a  husband  we.  fet  his  youi^eU 
free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  ta*t  afrelh.  Sweet 
Biatita  !  happy  man  be  his  dole  !  he  that  runs  fafteft  gets 
the  ring;  how  fay  you,  Signior  Grtmt? 

Gre.  I  am  agreed,  and  would  I  had  given  biai  the 
beft  horfe  in  Padita  to  begin  the  wooing  that  would 
throughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid  the 
houfe  of  her.    Come  on. 

[Exeunt.  GTt.aiid Hot.  Maseat  Tn.  and  lucea. 

SCENE 
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s  c  E  N  E,   rv. 

Tra.  I  pray.   Sir,  tell  mC}  is  it  poflible 
Thac  love  fliould  on  a  fiidden  take  fuch  hold  ? 

Luc.  O  Trame,  'cill  I  found  it  to  be  trae, 
1  never  thought  it  poflible  or  likely. 
But  fee,  while  idly  1  Hood  looking  on, 
1  found  th'  cffc£t  of  love  in  idlen^ :  .  . 

And  now  in  plainnefs  do  confels  to  thee. 
That  art  to  me  as  Iccret  and  as  dear 
As  Jma  to  the  Queen  of  Carth^e  was, 
Tranio,  I  burn,  I  pine,  i  pcri(fa,  TraniOf 
If  1  atcbieve  not  this  young  modeft  girl : 
Coanfet   me,  Tramoy  for  I  know  thou  canft; 
Ailift  me,  Tramey  for  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Tra.  Ma(ter,  it  is  ho  time  to  chide  you  nov( 
Affection  b  not  rated  from  the  hearL  ...     ' 

If  k>ve  hath  touched  you,  ixx]ght  zeinains  but  lb, 
Redinu  te  captum  qiutm  ^as  mmae. 

Lue.  Gramercy,  lad)  go  forward,  thii contents, '  - 
The  reft  will  comfort,  for  thy  counfers  found. 

Tra.  Mafter,  yoa  look'd  fblonglyon  the  maid. 
Perhaps  you  mark'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Luc.  O  yes,  L  £iw  fweet  beauty  in  her  fece, 
Such  as  the  duiglucr  of  j^en»  had,  I 

That  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand. 
When  with  his  knees  he  kifa'd  the  Crttan  ftrand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  meat  I  mark'd  you  .not  how  her  fiftcr 
Began  to  fcold,  and  raile  up  fuch  a  licH'm, 
That  mortal  eats  mighehardly  endure  thexlin? 

Lm.  Tram,  I  faw  her  coral  lips,  to  move,  ' 
And  with  her  breath  fhe  did  perfiime  the  air t 
Sacred  and  fweet  wasafl  I  few  in  her.— — 

Tra.  Nay,  theo  'tis  tmie  to  ftir  hrm  from  his  trance  : 
I  pray,  awake.  Sir ;  if  you  k>ve  the  maid. 
Bend  thoughts  and  wit  t'  atchieve  her.    Thus  lc  ftands :  ■ 
Her  eldeti  fifter  is  (b.curft  and  fhrewd. 
That  till  the  father  rids  his  hands  of  her, 

,    .  ,  Mafter, 
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Mafter,  your  love  mull  live  a  maid  4t  tiQme, .  . 
And  therefore  has  he  clofely  mew'd  her  up, 
Becaufe  fhe  JluU  not  be  aaoQjM  with  fuiton, 

Imc.  Ahj  Trmt,  what  acroelfiicfasr*ihcl 
3uc  art  thou  nor  advit'd.  he  took  ibme  care 
To  set  her  cunning  fcfaool-niafters  to  inftruft  ber  i 

3ni.  Ay  marry  am  I,  Sir,  and  now  'tis  plotted. 

Ijie.  I  have  it,  iTratdf. 

Tra.  Matter,  for  my  hand. 
Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Liu.  Tell  me  thine  firft. 

7r<i.  You  will  be  rchool-mafter. 
And  undertake  the  Raching  of  the  maid: 
Tbaf  s  your  device. 

Im.  Itis:  mayitbedooe? 

Tra.  Nocpollible:  ftr  who  fliaU  bear  your  part. 
And  be  in  PaJm  here  f^mtia's  Ion, 
Keep  hgufii,  and  ply  his  book,  wekiooie  his  fiicnd^ 
Vifil  his  countrymen,  aiid  banquet  them  i 

Iju.  Biifi*,  omtcotthee,  for  I  have  it  &U. 
We  have  not  yet  been  fien  in  any  boufe. 
Nor  can  we  be  diftinguiih'd  by  our  fitocs. 
For  man  or  mafter:  then  it  foJlowa  thus. 
Thou  Ihalc  be  mafter,  TroKU,  in  my  fteadi 
Keep  houfe,  and  port,  and  iervants,  as  I  flioukl. 
I  will  Ibme  odier  be,  Ibme  f /macnw. 
Some  NafeUtoHf  or  meaner  man 
Of  Pyk.    ItishashU  MdflMllbe  To: 
TrauMf  atonce  uncafe  thee:  '''and  here  take 
My  hat^  and  ckuk.    When  Miendtlh  comes. 
He  waits  on  thee,  but  I  will  charm  him  firft 
To  keep  his  eac^ue. 

Tra.  "And  To,  Sir,  had  you  oeed.^ 
Inbrief,  goodSir,  Gth  it  your pkaiiuv  it. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient. 
For  fo  your  father  cfaarg'd  me  at  our  patttog: 
Be  fanceable  to  my  Ton,  quoth  he, 
(Altho*  I  think  ^vas  in  another  fenic)  I 

9  (d»  mj'  Golotf'd  \M       I  So  bad  yoa  ncsd. 
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I  un  cooteot  to  be  Liuntfw, 
Becsuife  lb  wdl  I  love  Luccatio, 

Luc,  Tramt^  be  lb,  becaufe  Xjuenth  lova  \ 
And  Jet  me  be  a  flave  ^atchiere  that  maid. 
Whole  fodden  fight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eye. 

Enter  Biondello. 
Here  comes  the  rogue.     Sirrah,  where  have  you  bacn  ? 

Bm».  Where  have  I  been?  nay,  how  now,  where  are  you? 
Mafter,  *'has  Tramo^  Rolen  your  cloatha. 
Or  you  fkoPa  his,  or  both  i  pray,  what's  the  newt  ? 

Imc.  Sirrah,  come  hither:  *tls  no  time  to  jeft^ 
And  tbcrcJbre  fiame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  fcDow  Tramo  here,  to  lave  my  life» 
VatM  ray  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  1  Ibr  royefcape  have  put  on  his: 
For  in  a  quarrel,  lince  I  came  alfaore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  am  deTcry'd : 
Wait  you  cm  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomevs 
While  I  make  way  ftom  henoe  n»  &vs  my  life. 
Yoo  uaderftand  tne? 

£ioK.  Ay,  Sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Lmc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Trmaa  ia  ycairmoutfi, 
Trmo  is  changed  into  Uieaitio. 

Bim.  Tlie  better  Ibr  him,  would  I  vere  (o  too. 

7».  So  would  I,  'foith,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wifli 
after,  th^  Lucentia  indeed  had  Baftjfit^t  youngeft  dai^- 
icr.  But,  Crrah,  not  for  my  &ke,  but  your  meter's,  I 
■drife  you  ufe  your  manners  dircreetly  in  all  kiod  of 
compania :  when  I  am  alone,  why  tbea  I  am  Tnutoi  but  in 
all  places  elfe,  your  maftcr  Ljuentio. 

Uu.  Treaia,  let's  go:  one  thing  more  rcfts,  that  thy 
filf  OECcute,  to  make  one  among  thefe  wooen ;  if  thou 
uk  me,  why  {  Ibfficctfa  my  rea^  are  both  good  and 
we^hty.  iExetmt. 
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S    C    E    N    E     V. 
Before  Hortenfio  j  Houfe  in  Padua. 
Enter  Fetrucbio^  and  Grumio. 
Pet.\7Eroney  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave, 

V      To  fee  my  friends  in  Pa^j  but  of  all 
My  beft  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortenfio  \  and  I  trow  this  is-the  houle ; 
Here,  firrah,  Grumio^  knock  I  lay." 

Enter  Hortenfio. 
Hot.  JSa  n^ra  eafa  hen  venutOy  muUo  boturaia  Signur 
mio  Petruchio.' 

And 

(&)  —knock  I  fay; 
Grm.  Knock,  Sir?  whom  flunld  t  ksockF  ii  that  taj  man  has 
idau'd  your  worihip? 

•  Pit-  VUl^i  I  ^ft  knock  mc  here  fonndljr. 
GrM.  Knock  you  here.  Sir?  why.  Sir,  what  am  I,  Sir, 
That  I  {hould  knock  you  here.  Sir  1 

Pit.  Villain,  I  fay  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  nv  wd),  or  II^ knock  yoor  knave's  pate. 

Gr*.  My  mafler  ii  grown  ^nanctfoaie : 
I  Ouwlil  knock  yon  firfi, 
And  then  I  know  ikfter,  who  comet  by  the  worA. 

Ptt.  Will  it  not  be  r 
-'Piidi,  &mh,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  rihgitt 
•I'll  try  how  you  can  &y  S»!,  tm^  and  fins  it. 

\l{i  ivriwgi  bin  fy  tit  tmrt. 
Gru.  Help,  miftieTt,  help,  my  mzBxr  u  mad. 
Ptt.  Now  knock  when  I  l»d  you :  firrah,  villain. 
Emitr,  ife. 
(b)  — Hortenfio. 
ffyr.  Hownow,  what'i  thenuttei?  my  old  fiiend  GfMai*.  and 
my  Mod  friend  Pttrucbia  I  how  do  you  all  at  Vir*u4it 
Ftt.  Signior  Barttnfia,  come  you  to  part  the  fny  I 
'  Ctm  twttf  U  tor*  btnt  trava/*,  may  I  lay. 
Ibr.  JIU,  &c. 


r£, 


:)  — M»  Pctrachio. 
Gnmit,  we  will  compoimd  thii  qnarrd. 
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Add  tell  me  now,  fwwt  friend,  vhu  hkppy  gde         r 
Blows  you  to  Pad$u  here  front  old  Vtromf  .'■■ 

Pet.  SuchwindasfcattersyoungOKnthrou^chevotld} 
To  leek  dicir  ft^tuna  fanher  dun  at  home,      -    r    . 
Where  fmall  experience  grows  I  faOG  in  a  ftnr»'    :     .    . 

Sigoior  Hortenfie,  thus  it  fiands  wkh  n)e»        

w^mff  my  father  is  deceased,  ■  .      i 

And  I  have  thruft  my  ielf  into  dps  maze,  ■■   ■. 

Haf^ly  to  wive  and  thrive,  as  -beft  I  may :    • 
Oownsin  my  furfel  hare,  and  goodsat.homCti  '■  ■  ~^- 
-And  lb  am  come 'abroad  lo  fee  the  world.  '  ..    ; 

■  Hot.  Petraeiia^'  flatt  1  tbm  come  roundly  to  tbee^  - 
And  wiih  thee  ton  fhrewd  ili'favpof'd. wife  P 
■  'TbouMt^  diank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counfel,    .        • 
'    And  yetnifntnfiTedieefliefb^berich, 

And  very  ricn :  but'ttiou^it'  toanuth  my  friend. 
And  I'll  not  with  diin  to  her.    ■"'  ,      I 

Ptf.  Sipaior^SrMsSi^ 'twixtfuchfHendsasai        '' 
Few  words  fiiffioe^  and  tbercfiHc  if  yon  kuam  -i 

One  rich  enot^'  (o  be  /VAvabrd^  vtm^        <  ' 

(Aa  wedth  is  burthen  of  my  mion^'duioe) 

Grjt'  Nif.  'tunonattn'.  wlutieleniaJalin.  If  lliii  WacTa 
kwfiil  ale  lor  me  b>  leave  hi>  fervice,  look  you,  Su:  ke  ''i^,  j>* 
knock  him,  uul  np  hiin  (omSlj,  Sir.  Wen,  wit  it  fit  for  .iwt' 
laat  t«  lie  ku  muktit  ia,  bekig  p«Aipt,'t>r««gkt  I  Me,-  two  and 

Wtooi  wonld  to  Gad  I  kad  «fll  knack'd  at£iA,  ■,,  i  -  ,  ^ 

ThcD  kad  not  Grmmh  come  by  the  wbrft.  "■  •  '    ,' 

i>(f.  AfenfdefivUbinr  GoDdJ!r«fYf^>,    ''        '   ''   '     [-'^ 
I  bid  tke  nfial  knock^fiB  ywr-gM^    ■    -  ■ 
AadcottUaotgetkim  for  nqr  kaartt»4Rtt«'  .  I'A 

Gr«.  Knock  It  tke  guef  O  kav'^ I  fiwke  Ton aot  dufe  vpidt 
plaio?    fimki  knock  me  h^re,  imp  me  here,  knock  ne  well,  aad 
nock  me  Ibaiidlx  ?  tnd  come  von  now  with  biockiiig  at  the  ^t»r 
iV#.  Simh,  te|«M,  or  talk  iait.J4uhriA  you. ' 
2fr^-  PttrmthU,  imiwf,  J  am  l7nMN*'i  plo^;        '    .:;..' 
Wlijr,  diu  it  a  heavy  cbainca  'twixt  him  and  j6a,  .,  ^ 

Yoor  aadeat,  trnfty,  ateafitAt  Gerratit  GriMiti 
Andadlwnvw.fsrf.  '         > 

3  Xhoud-ft.  .        .  ^    . 

Voi.  11.  '  S  ^  «f 
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Be  Dk  at  fcul  as  mi  •  AmAk*  Ima, 
As  old  u  {;Ml  ami  a  «ii«  ud  OnM 
I'Ja  gacaitf  Jimiilti,  atkimts. 
She  mons  inc  ant,  or  ixx  imnml^  atkaft, 
Alftdkui'^adeeai  lac    Wan  OeasniDgb 
As  are  the  rweqtfig..MMBU  loa, 
I  oooie  to  wive  it  wealthil]^^  ^'^* 
If  wealthily,  ifaai  lia|^il|i  in  J>«fca. 

Gra.  Nay,  Vnk  ;w.  Sir.  ha  Mils  TW  flatly  islatlil 
mind  isi  ail^,  g^tiekim  .raU  taw^  asd mair^Un 
loapuppet,  oranagkl-faaby*  araoold  tncwilfc.aAr 
alnitfa  laherlieail.  thtf  feebtwaaniaajrdilUaaatn 
and  fifty  hoifai  triqr  ixxhiiig  am  aadfi,  f>  «•; 
comes  wjtfaaL 

B>r.  PetrucU**  IkcBweatt&pttfaaa&rin* 
Iwillomdlillethatllaaaok'dJlijW. 
I  can,  Peinubu,  help  tbeDSa  a  wUt' 
With  Kaitticiioiie^  ud  yomigaadtaBaai^ 
BroughtapaslMftbBcainesaa     * 
Her  only  fault,  andthatia&iu 
Ii,  thatlbeiaiiiiDlanh^cuA 
And  flucwd,  and  firomud,  fo  beyond  all  module^ 
'  That  were  my  flate  hr  wtiner  than  it  i^ 
'  J  vould  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gi>I± 
..fit.  Uruitk,  pe*«>  ihiai  kqov^  att  gpU'icSA) 
Ten  me  her  fiithet^  nape,  and  *tis  encugji  1 
Forlvill  board  her,  thi^  Ok  chide  uknd 
As  thunder  when  the  oouda  ia  aiKim^  oat^ 

Har.  Herladier  is  Bafli/hi  Wta«(t, 
An  afiable  andcounaBuageodaiMiit' 
'Her  namais'Car&srwi  ASjuIa, 
'  l)Lnown*d  In  Padua  for  her  li»Idii)g  tpague; 

Pa.  I  know  har  fitther.  tha>  I  kwariiac  Jicr. 
And  be  knew  ipy  daoeafed  fittfaar  wcttj 
I  will  not  neep,  Hr/qfo,.  "till  I  fee  her. 
And  dierefbcelet'me  be  Suishold  wit^  yau» 

Ta 

(a)  niifnhilf;  mllmii,  />  «•<  jb^  A  a,  Itiliia  n«i  atift* 
s  df  wri/rnr  FlvtatisV  i^,  JWubawo. 
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To  give  ydd  ovn-at  this  firftencoiMter, 
Unlels  you  will  accompany  me  thicber. 

Gru.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
hfts.  Q*my  word,  an  flie  kiMw  him  as  well  as  I  d<s 
flic  would  chink  feolding  would  do  little  gMxl  t^xm  bira. 
She  may  perhaps  call  him  half  a  fcore  knaves,  or  Si : 
why,  that's  nothing  \  an  he  begin  once,  he'll  rail  in  his 
*'rbet(»'ick  i"*  1*11  tell  you  whet,  Sir,  an  Ok  ftand  him 
but  a  tittle,  he  wilt  throw  a  fwure  in^her  face*  and  lb  dil- 
Sgire  her  with  it,  that  fhe  ftati  have  no  more  eya  lo 
lee  wichal  than  a  cat :  you  know  him  not.  Sir. 

Htr.  Tarry,    Petrvebi&t  I  muft  go  with  thee, 
For  ia  B«ptiftt*t  houfe  my  treafure  is : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngeft  daughter,  beaotiful  Biancat 
And  her  wtdi-b<^  he  from  me,  and  other  more 
Smton  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
SuMioGi^  it  a  thing  ioipoffible, 
'  Trom^  thofe  defcdb  I  have  before  rehears'd. 
That  ever  CaiUrina  will  be  woo'di 
Therefore  this  order  haA  Bapt0»  ta'en, 
lliat  none  Ihall  have  acoefi  unto  Bianca, 
'Till  Oubarine  the  curft  have  got  a  husband. 

Gru.  Gtfiurnw  the  curft  t 
A  tkk  for  a  maid  of  all  titles  the  worit: 

Air.  Now  flull  my  friend  Petrutbio  do  me  grace. 
And  offin*  medi^uti^d  in  fober  robes 
To  oM  M*flifUm  IchooUmaftcr 
Well  fteo  m  mufick,  to  inflruft  Bitmea  t 
That  fo  I  may,  by  this  device,  at  lead 
Have  leave  and  leilure  to  make  love  to  bcr. 
And  unliilpcfted  court  her  by  her  Iclf. 

S   C   E   N    E      VI. 

EMter  Gremio,  ami  Lacemio  £^^d. 
Gru.  Here's  no  knavery !  fee,  to  beguile  the  old  folks, 
S  £  io* 

4  rope-mckii  5  For 
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how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  together.    Maflcr, 
look  about  you :  who  goes  there?  ha. 
■    Hor:  Peace,  Grumo^  'tis  the  rival  of  my  lore. 
Petrucbio,  ftand  by  a  while. 

Gitf.  A  proper  ftripling,  and  an  amorous. 

Gre.  O,  very  well  i  I  have  perus'd  the  note. 
•'Harkyou,^  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound. 
All  books  of  love,   fee  that,  at  any  hand ; 
And  fee  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her : 
You  umlcrftand  me.    Over  and  befidc 
Signior  B^tifiaH  liberality, 
I'll  meijd  it  with  a  Jargcfs.     Take  yOur/  'papas'" 
And  let  me  have  thcm.very  well  perhua*^,  ■ 
For  fhe  is  fwccter  than  perfume-it  fclf 
To  whom  they  go :  what  will  you  read  cq  her.  ? 

Ztff.-Whaie'er  Iread'toher,.  I'll  plcf^ ^r  you 
As  for  my  patron,  ftand  you  fo  alCired  i    .- 
As  firmly  as  your  fclf  were  ftill  in  place,.  . 
Yea,  and  p^rhacft  with  owre  foccefsfui  wprds 
Than  you,  unlcfs  you  w^re^  fcholar,  Sir.  . 

Gre.  Oh  this  learning,   what  a  thing,  tt  is ! 

Gru.  Oh  this  woodcock,  what  an  jUS:it.ist 

Ptt.  Peace,  Sirmh. 

Her.  GrumiOj  mum  !    God.  £ive  you,  Sjgnior  Gftmt. 

Gre.  And  you  are  .fvejl  met,  Si^nvor  Barftujh.  Trof 
you,«t^itb^'  I  am  going-?  to  B^iffia  A^mhi  I  praim'i 
to  enquire  carefully  about  ftfchool-malter  far  ithe  ba  Ji- 
anca^  and  by  good  fortupf:  j  have  lighted  well  OD  dm 
young  man :  for  learnnig  and  behaviour  5c  for  her  'CU0>, 
well  read  in  poetry,  and  other  books,  goodwwsa  I-wS^ 
rant  ye.  I 

Hot.  *Tis  well ;  aifd  I  have  met  a  geodeaain  .  . 

Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  muBcian  to  inftnjo;  our  miftrefi  i   \ 
So  fhall  I  no  whit  be  behind  In  duty 
To  fair  Sianca,  Co  belov'd  of  me. 

Ore.  Belov'd  of  me^  and  that  my  deeds  Ihall  prove. 

Gff . 
•€  Hark  70U,  Sir»        7  papen  too 
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Gru.  And  that  his  bags  Ihall  prove. 

Hw.  Gremioy  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love. 
Liften  to  mc,  and  if  you  fpeak  me  ^tr, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indinerent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  ft  gentleman  whom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his,  liking, 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curft  Catharine, 
Yea,   and  to  marry  her>  if  her  dowry  pleale. 

Gre.  So  £iid,  fo  done,  is  well ; 
Hertmfio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  l^utts  i 

Pet,  I  know  file  is  an  -irkfome  brawling  Icold  i 
If  that  be  all,  mafters,  I  hear  no  barm.  [man  ? 

Gn.  No,  fiy'ft  mefo,  "'friend?  pray,  what^  country- 

PH.  Born  in  yerena,  old  Antom^%  Ion  \ 
My  Other's  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  ok. 
And  I  do  hope  good  days  and  long  to  fee. 

Gre.  >  ''Oh  Cich^  a  lili;  with  fuch  a  wife  were  ftrange ; 
But  if  you  lave  a domach,  to't  a  God's  name. 
You  flull  jMve  me  aJBfting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat  i 

Pet,  WUlIlive? 

Gnu  Will  be  woo  her  i  ay,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

Pet.  Wbyaitne  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent? 
Think  you  a  little  din  can  tbunt  my  ears?  . 
Havel  na  ia  my  ameheard  Ijons  roar? 
Have  I  DOC  heard  the  fea,  puff 'd  up  with  winds, 
Rage  like  an  ai^ry  boar,  chafcdwithfweat? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  6eld  ? 
And  heav'n's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies  ? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battel  heard 
Loud  laiums,  nci^ingAeeds^  and  trumpets  cUngue? 
And  dp  you  tell  meu  a  woman's  congae, 
That  gives  not  half  ib  great  a  blow  to  th'car, 
As  wiQ  a  chefnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tufb,  tulh,  fear  boys  with  bug^ 

Gru,  For  he  fears  none. 

Gre.  Hortttjlk^  hark : 

S  3  This 

t  fiiodr  wbat  9  C»i,  Sir,  fuch 
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This  gentleman  is  hanuljr  arriv'd. 

My  mind.preTuines,  for  his  own  good,  and  ouis. 

Hor.  I  promis'd  we  would  be  OHUnbutbrs, 
And  bear  his  durge.of  wooing,  whatlbe'cr. 

Gre.  And  fo  wc  will,  providra  that  be  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would  1  were  as  lure  of  a  gpod  dinoer. 

SCENE       VII. 

To  tbem  Tranio  hrm/efy  ^parelPd^  and  Biandello. 

?fo.  Gentlemen,  God  fave  you.  If  I  may  be  bold, 
ttll  me,  I  befeech  you,  which  it  the  readieft  way  id  tha 
houfe  of  Signior  B^tijU  Mimla?  [nan? 

Bion.  He  chat  has  the  two  Airdai^hten?  is'ttaeyof 

1'ra,  Even  ^x^BwtidtUo. 

Gre.  Hark  you.  Sir,  you  mean  not  her  to-    - 

Tra.  Perhaps  him  and  her,  what  have  you  to  do? 

Pet.  Not  her  th^  chides.  Sir,  u  any  hand,  I  pray. 

Trd.  I  love  no  chiden,  Su- :  BimdiiUt  letfft  away. 

Lue.  Well  begun,  7r«B».  [4*fc 

ffor.  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go : 
Are  you  a  fuitor  to  the  maid  yoa  talk  of,  yea  or  no  f 

Tra.  Ar  if  I  be.  Sir,  is  it  any  cfitoot  I 

Gre.  No  ( if  without'more  words  you  wiU  get  yoa  heact. 

Tra.  Why,  Sir,  I  pray,  an  ou:  the  flxces  ai  free 
For  me,  asforyou^ 

Gre.  But  fo  is  not  ihe. 

Tra.  For  what  rcafiiD,  I  befeech  youf 

Gre.  For  this  reaJbn,  if  you'll  know. 
*  'She's'^  the  choice  love  of  Signior  Grtm*- 

Hut.  *  'She  is  tho^  chofcn  of '  'lUrUtt/i»> 

Tra.  Softly,  my  mafterst  if  you  be  gentlcncni 
Do  me  this  right ;  hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptijia  is  a  noble  gentcman. 
To  whom  my  ^ho-  is  noc  all  unknown. 
And  were -his  daughcer  fairer  than  Ihsit, 
She  may  more  fuitors  have,  and  ma  for  on 

I  That  fiie'i       g  Ttat  ftie'*  the   3  Siguor  Jbrt^^fi*' 
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AoS  fi^lheilifi^.  Zjtcentio  flialT  malre  oo^ 
Tho^  Anb- cUne,  in  Iwpe  ra  l|>eid  ^lone. 

Gn,  What !  this  gentlemaii  will  ott-olk  us  alt. 

i^*  ^r,  give  hitn  head,  I  know  he'lt  prove  a  jide. 

Pet.  Borie^i  to-whst  ox]  are  all  ihefe  wonii  ? 

/6r.  Sir,  let  me  be  fo  bold  aa  k>  aUe  yoa, 
pid  you  Tct  ever  ice  Si^i^^s  daughter? 

Tra.  No»Six»,iKiCbearId»ditchehadit«o: 
The  one  as  fiunoat  for  a  feoldiDg  tof^ue^ 
As  4w  odur  if  for  ^feantKNM  modeftr. 

PU.  Sir.  Sir;  thi  fiHl's  for  me}  let  her  go  bf. 

Gn,  Tea,  laure.diat  labour  ao  ptaxHiMAs, 
And  let  it  be  more  than  V0m2rj*  twdve. 

Pet.  Sir,  underftaod  ^tbisof  me,  in£>odi: 
The  youngeft  dnttlrier,  whom  yoiT  bearkeo  for. 
Htr  adwr  keeps  mun  all  accefi  of  fuiton, 
Aod  will  not  raomife  her  to  ahy  man, 
UlMa  the  dd«  fift«  firft  be  we4 : 
Tie  youua-  then  is  fiee,  and  not  faebre. 

Tra.  ITh  be  fe,  Sir,  that  700  aretbemnr 
Muft  Aeed  M  dl,  and  me  amonflft  the  reft  t 
Aodif  yQubrcaktheiee^  anddothisfeatv' 
Atdiieve  the  d(kr,  fee  the  Tounger  free 
Forouracoe&i  wbafehapftaB  BetolBvefaer, 
Will  DOC  ib  graoelrt  be^  K^beimcrate. 

Ifiw.  Sir,  ym  fay  w^  and  wdJ  TOd  do  conceive; 
And  fioce  yoa  doprofefi  ta  be  a  fiiicor, 
You  moft,  as  we  00,  gnuiBe  thb  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  «n  left  generally  beholden. 

Trw.  Sr,  I  Aialf  not  be  flan  1  m  11^  whereof, 
VitaSe  ye,  we  tMf  ^'coavive^  tf^t  aftmnon. 
And  quaff  taravdes  10  our  mtftrefi^  health. 
And  do  asadvefftries  do  in  law. 
Strive  mightily,  but  cat  and  drink  as  fneods. 

Gn.  Buit.  OttaeDmt motion!  fellows,  k^  be  gone. 
S  4  ^'"■• 

4  nBtrive  . . .  tUtiit.  thnii.  tmiii. 
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B)r.  Th^  nwtioo'a  good  indised,  and  be  k  fc, 
Petniebu,  I  fliall  be  your  hen  vemto.  [ExeiiBt^ 

I  Man.  My.  Lerd,  you  nod,  you  io  not  tmtid  tht  Play. 

Sly.  Tea,  lySt.kxva^  do  I:  a  good  matter. ^e^f  t  toma 
there  atif  mere  of  U? 

I^Hy.  My  Lord,  'tis  ha  het^.    . 

Siy.  '^i  a  very  excellati  piece  of  im-H  Madam  tody, 
woidd'haeredenef 


ACT    a      S  C  E  N  E     L 

Baptlfta'j  Uoufe  in  Padua.' 
Enter  Catharina  and  Bianca, 

Bl  AHC  A. 

GOOD  fifter,  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrcng your  felfi 
To  make  a  bond-maid  and  a  flare  of .  me  t  * 
That  I  difdain :  but  for  tttefe  i»her  ^  '^widies,^    . 
Unbind  my  hands,  I'll  pull  them  off  my  iclf* 
'  Yea*  all  my  raiment,    to  my  petticoat, 
Or  what  you  wilt  command  ms  will  I  dO[  s 
So  well  I  know  my  duty  to  my  eklcrs. 

Catb.  Of  all  thy  fuinirs  here  I  charge  theetdl 
"Whom  thou  loy'fc  bcft :  fee  thou  difl^ble  noL 

Bian.  Believe  me,  Gfter,  of  all  meo  alive 
I  never  yet  beheld  that  fpecial  &ce 
Which  I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other* 
Calk.  Minion,  thouliefi;  is'tnot  j£vt<^? 
Bian.  If  you  afie£t  him,  iifter,  here  I  fwear 
riljJcad  for  you  my  felf  but  you  Ihall  have  him. 

Catb.  O  then  belike  you  fancy  riches  mor^ 
You  will  have  Gremio,  to  keep  you  ^ir* . 
Bian.  kit  for  him  you  do  ib envy  roc? 


*5  Goods,  . .  .tldtdit.  Tbfi.  tmiui. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


Nay, 


Tie  Ttmm^  ef  the  Skeiv^\.        xtt 

Nay,  then  youjeft,  and  now  I  wcHpercd»e-  ■   ''  '  V 
Youharebut  jcftcd  withmeatitfaii  vhtlej  i  ' 

I  pr'ythee,  filler  £tff,  untie  my  faaoda.'  . 
Qah.  Ifthat  bcjeft,  then  atl  the  reft  wis  fo.,[ffriir;^«r.' 

Eater  Baptifta. 

£<)p.  Why,  how  now,  dame,  whence  grows  this  inJblence  t 
Biauoy  fiand  afide  v  poor  girl,  fhe  weeps  i  ' ' 

Go  ply  thy  ne^le,  meddle  not  with'her. 
For  Ihftine,  thou  hilding  of  a  dWififh  fbirir. 
Why  doft  thou  wrong  her^  that  did  nrer  wroi^  ihee  ?    ' 
When  did  fhe  cn^  thee  with  a  biRer  word  P 

(^b.  Her  filence  6out»  10?,  and  J'll  be  rcveng*d. 

[/Sw  at  BianOi 

Bap.  What,  in  my  fighc?  Biaitca,  get  thee  in. 

lExH  Btan. 

Ouh.  Will  you-notfii^  me?  nay,  now  I  fee  ■ 
She  is  your  treafure,  fhe  muft  have  a  husband,  ' 

)  moft  dance  barefoot  on  her  wcddtng-day. 
And  for  your  love  to  her  lead  apes  in  hell :  ■    ■ '  -' 

Talk  not  to  tne,  I  will  go  fit  and  weep,  .  , 

'Till  I  can  find  occafkm  of  revenge.  [Exit  Ca^ 

Bap.  Was  ever  gmtleman  thus  griev'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

S      C      E      N      E        II. 

Enter  Gremio,  Lucencio  in  the  haHt  tf  a  mem  mm, 
Petrnchio  with  Hntenfio  Uh  a  m^cim,  TVanio  tad 
Biondetlo  bearing  a  lute  and  boots. 

Gre.  Good-niorrow»  neighbour  B^ifia. 

Bap,  Good-morrowt  nc^bour  Gremo .-  God  £iTe.yoo, 
gentlemen. 

Pet.  And  you,  good  Sir  t  pny,  have  yga  not  a  dangti. 
ter  catl'd  Ca/haHmt,  hir  and  virtuous?  ' 

Bap.  I  have  a  daoghcer.  Sir,  calt'd  CathartM, 

Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  m  to  it  orderly.  .     .   . 

Pet. 
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P//.  You  wni^  o^  Sigrnor  QraiMa^  ipve  OK  favb 
I  am  a  gentkoMD.  of  Firma^  Sir,    -         . 
That  hiring  oF  bcr  beaotj  and  her  wk,< 
Her  aflabUity  and  baShfuL  modcAf,  ,  ^ 

Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour. 
Am  bold  to  fiiew  my  im'a  forwanf'  gueft 
Widiin  your  houfe,  to  make  miw^ajw  tiw  witacft 
Of  that  report,  waich  i  fo  off  tuy«  ijavd- 
And  for  an  entrance  tomycntertaiiuaenc,£/>M;^aCEif  Hof. 
I  do  prefent  you  with  a  nym  of  oune, 
CuAiiu^  in  mufick,  and  the  matbemaddts* 
Toinftruft  her  fully  in  tholie  idences, 
'Whereof  I  know  fte  ia  not  i^MWUS : 
Accept  of  him, :  or  elfc  you  do  me  wm^ 
His  name  is  Ucht  boro  in  Mmuno, 

B^  Y'are  welcome.  Sir,  and  he~  ^m-  your  gpod  fike. 
But  for  my  daughter  Catiarm,  thia  I  knonr. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  moic^  my  0ic£ 

Pet.  I  fee  you  do  not  meau  to  part  witt  her,  » 

Or  eUc  you  like  not  of  my  compaay. 

B^.  Miftake  n^e  not;  I  fpesdt  but  what  I  find. 
Whence  an  you.  Sir  i  what  may  I  call  your  name  ^ 

Pet.  P«trutbio  is  my  namei  ^U^ma't  fee, 
A  man  well  known  chroughcmt  all  Itaify. 

B^.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  wekxxne  for  his  fike; 

Cre,  Savit^  your  tale,  Petruehia,  I  pray  let  ui  that  are 
pOOT  petitioners  fpeak  too  .  '  'Baccalartt^  you  are  nnr* 
voUouft  forward. 

P«A.  Ob,  pordM  mc,  Sigaior  GnMir*  I  wauU  fida  be 
doing. 

Gre.  I  doubt  it  not,  Sir,  but  jrou  will  curfe  your  wooing* 
Naghbour  t  this  is  a  gift  very  graitfitf,  I  am  fiite  of  u. 
.Td  «l^#o6  the-Khe  kindnefr  my  folT,  tluc  fcare  beat  nioR 
kindly  bebdden  to  you  than  any,  free  leave  gm  to  ihb 

Efcfai^,  that  twth  betik  long  Oddylng  ac  Hams. 
Itfni^Luc.]  ^jCuMing  in  GteOt,  Z^m^  andoths 
gel,  »  tkt  odw^  in  mdffcl^  artd  nuthemaridu} 
bis  oanK  is  Gmteiy  pray,  accc^'hn'^irviee. 

6  Bmttart!    ...  old  edit,  Waib.  mmi.  ^^- 
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B^.  A  thoMfand  tiaaka,  Signhr  Qrtmh :  vekomey 
good  Camhie.  Bat,  gottlc  Sir^  nwthinki  jaa  ihWn  like  a 
ftnuiger,  {to  TitniD.]  mtj  I  be  lb  bold  to  kaov  the 
'  caufe  of  your-comtngf  ' 

Tra.  Pardoo  me.  Sir,  the  baUaefi  \a  mind  own, 
TKat,  being  a  ftrmgcr  in  chii  city  here. 
Do  make  my  fitf  ■)  finnrto-yaurdiagluer. 
Unco  £i<iK«,  fiur  and  twtubas; 
Nor  is  your  finn.  leMve  unknown  to  me. 

In  the  prefCTment  of  the  ckbik  SAd'.  

This  liberty  is  all  that  I  ivqueft. 

That,  upon  knowlvdjgs  of  my  parentage, 

I  may  have  veknmt  'mongft  the  reft  that  woo, 

And  free  accefs  aad  tivrour  ai  the  refi>. 

And  coward  riw  aducaiion  of  your  daughters, 

1  here  beftow  a  fimpk  inftnnnent, 

And  this  fmall  tiadcet  of  Grtek  and  Latin  books. 

If  you  accept  dun,  then  their  wordi  is  great. 

[TJgr  met  private^, 
Bef.  Zivni/M  u  yoor  name  ?  ofwhencelpny? 
ira.  Of  Pi/a,  Sir,  ion  to  ftneaitif. 
B^^.  A  mighty  nun  of  Pifsi  by  report 
I  know  him  well  i  ^  are  yeiy  welcome,  Sir. 
Take  you  the  lute,  and  ywthe  iet  of  bo(^ 

[TV  Hor.  mi  Luc 
You  ihall  go  fee  your  pupik  preflntly. 
IfoUa,  witlin! 

Eitia-  a  S*nmt. 

Sirrah,  lead  theft  gendcmea    ' 

To  my  two  daiig^iera,  iBid  tbn  tdl  them  both 

Thde  are  their  OMon,  bid  them  ufe  them  wdl. 

[£tn  Strv.  tdHi  Hor.  aid  Luc. 
We  vill  go  walk  a  little  io  ibt  orobard. 
And  then  to  diaocr,    You  art  pafling  wehxm^ 
Aad  So  I  pray  you  all  to  think  your  Ah«s. 

P*/.SigMJtBafti0at  my  bufiniflaikahhaftc. 
And  every  day  I  cannot  oioie  to  woo, 

Yoo 
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ycM  kne^  my  fa^er  wdl,  and  in  hita  nte, 
hth  fplel;  hew-  to  all  his  land«  mmI'  goods, . 
W]ii^  I  haw  bette^'d  fwHer  tl»n  docrets*d  % 
Then  tell  me,  if  I  gee  your  daughter's  kwc. 
What  dowry  (h^V:t  hftfrc*idi;hpr  to  wife? 

Bap.  After  mjr -death,  the  one  h»lf  of  ll)y  lands, . 
And  in  poflefllpn,  tvvcnty  thoufaad  ciowu. 

P9t.  And  for  that  dowpy,  I'll  ii0t]re  her  '  'for^ 
Her  widowhood,' rb^.it- that  flie  furtive  me» 
Jn  all  my  lands  and  Itt&a  what&eftr ; 
Let  fpecialities  be  therefore  drawn  between  \a. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either'  iiaod. 

Bt^.  Ay,  vhentherprai^  thing  is  ikU  obtsinM, 
That  is,  her  love  i  for  ,that  is  all  in  all. 

Pet.  Why,  that  is  ;u>thing :  for  I  tell  you,  father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  0ic  ftrood-mtnded. 
And  where  two  ragji^  fires  meet  togecher. 
They  do  confume,  the  thipg  thttf. feeds  their  fory^    ' 
Tho'  little  fire  groups  great  with  litde  wind. 
Vet  extream  gufU  will  blow  oix  fire  and  all : . 
So  I  toli&r,  and  fo  Hie  yields  to.  me,- 
For  I  am  rougby  aod  woo  not  like  a.  babe. 

Bap.  Well  may'ft  thou  woo,  atid  happy  be  thy  fpeed ! 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  foTQe  unhappy,  words. 
..TV/.  Ay,  10  the  proof,  as  mountains  are  for  winds. 
That  fliute  not,  tho*  tiKy:blOW  peipetually.' 

S     C     E     ?J    E      III. 

Enttr  Hortcnfio  vdtkMs  bead  broke. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend,  why  doft  thou  look  fo  pale? 

Hor.  For  far,  f  ppomife  you,  ■  if  I  look  pale. 
,    Bap.  Whatiwili  my'dai^hter  prove  a  good  mufician? 

Hor.  I  think.Dw'lt  fiioner  prove  a  (bkf  jer  i 
Iron  may~  hokl  .with'  her,  but  never  lutes. 

.5d^.  Why  then  thou  canft  notlMeafc  her  to  the  lute? 

Hor.  Why,  ndt  for  Ihe  hath  broke.the  lute  •'on''  me. 

.    _'    7  of  I  to 
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I  did  but  tell  her  flie  nultook  her  fivts, 

And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering. 

When,  with  a  moft  ifnpptient  dcviliOi  fptrit. 

Frets  call  you  them  ?  quoth  (he :  PU  fume  with  them: 

And  with  that  woidiMftnick  me  f)a the  head»      '     -i 

And  through  the  inftrument  my  pate  nude  way, .       1 

And  there  I  flood  amazed  for  a  while,      . 

As  on  a  pillory,  Joolupg  through  ;he  lufCj 

while  Oie  did  call  me  r&Tcal,  6d]er,  >  .    .' 

And  twangling  jack,  and  tweoty  fuch  vile  tenns. 

As  Ihe  had  ftudied  to  miliiTe  ok  fo. 

Pit.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lufiy  woicii^'  -.■■■i 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  ttum  e'er  I  didi 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  have  fome  chat  with  her! 

£^^.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be,  aoc  lb  ditcomfited.  -. 
Proceed  in  pra^UcC:  with  my  youngv  doi^hter. 
She's  apt  to  learn,,  and  thankful  forgood  turns  ( 
Signior  Petnubh^  will  you  go  with  us, '   '       .  ) 

Orlhall  I  fend  mydaugfiter  Kate  toysu?  . 

Pet.  I  pray  you,  do.     I  will  aftimdiicr.herei  ■■  :. 

{E»t  Bap.  vitb  Ore.  Hgr.  and  Titbiio. 
And  woo  her  with  fome  fpirit  when  fhe jfomes.    .  .  -t 
Say  that  fhe  rail,  why  then  I'll  .ttll  hec  fdain     .      :\ 
She  fing)  as  fwepdy  aji  a  niditififfilei: :,  .  . ...  j 

Say  that  Hie  frown, .  I'll  Jay  me  ]Qoka..u  ckw    /  ..... 
As  momiog  rofes  newly  wialV4  .wittbf  den.;         . '. .  ^t 
Say  flie  be  mute,  and  ^ill  pot  Q»lfc  a  wcwd,    i  .'■ . 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volufjiJity^    ,  .  '  .^  ; 

And  fay,  fhe  utterethfuercin^ebqucoce:  .     ) 

If  flic  do  bid.  me  pack,  I'll  give  W.  thaoki,  .  ..A 

A|  tho'  flie  bid  me  flay  by  no-  a  week  % 

'  If  Ihc  deny  to  wed,  Pll  crave  the  d*y 

When  I  (hall  ask  the  banes,  and  n^ien'be  married.  ' 

Buf  here  fhe  corner  and  now,  Pefrucbu^  Tpeak.        ■' 
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^tt       Mr  TioAg  0f-tk  flrtm 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Sfr  niHiiriini, 

Good  nmnmr,  £Mi  fbtAittjtnTBmclhttr.  flm. 

(Ml.  WdllwBjrai  lieiKl,botfeni«llingl«uxlotC- 

They  call  me  OtfianM'.  ihtt  da  eilk  of  rmT 

A>.ToalK,ialiiidi.li>rMiaR  aUl-d  phio  Km, 
And  boon;  Kait,  tad  bnttma  Kmi  dK  atrtk  • 
But  iToM,  die  moocft  JEW  in  ckfiflndMi, 

(Fordiuuiainall  C«»)aaddmlbKiU;t       '■ 
Tske  dm  of  OK,  taf  of  mj  eoalblitkm ' 
Hearing  t%  iliildM&  pnVd  in  emy  torn, 
Tby  nma  ^wkt  of,  and  dif  besin  Mnded, 
T«notladet|>ly  aiodieetielongi: 
MyfelfammoT'dlowoodieefcrmTwifc.        fhaw, 

Catb.  Mor-dfa  «od  ime,  kt  fiim  diat  rno^dioo 
RemoK  you  litec )  1  kanr  you  at  tde  Gift 
Tou  vcie  a  mntMs. 

Ptt.  Vhf,  whu'at  nwmUer 

dlb.  ttpa'itnsi. 

Pa.  Thou  tiaft  kit  it|  COOK,  Uton  me. 

C"*- Affi>  ■«  i>«*  18  bear,  and  ft)  are  TOi. 

Pel.  Wcmmaae made  10 bear,  andftareran 

C»*.  No  liiAkdj.  Sir,  a.  mo,  if  me  you  moo. 

Pa.  Alav  Wxi  tmt,  I  will  noc  bordien  diec. 
For  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  Iieht 

Cuh.  Tooligta*rfudi.rwiS„w,otocald., 
And  yet  ai  lotry  ai  my  weight  lliould  be.  ■ 

{t)  wdalit  fluMkl  be 

ra.  aiuaQj  B€tl  ImU! tmt.. 

CMi.  WcQ  u'en,  ud  Ijka  t  boaord 

5"-,  O*"';""^'  '"IM.  IM  a  bcannTliLc  iWl 

Cctt.  A)r,  foratBTde,  MMhtttknmhoxatd 

Ctt*.  If  I  be  wafpifli.  'heft  bewue  my  flinir.       ^  ' 

r<r#.  Mr  lEBCdjr  a  tben  to  t>Iiick  it  oat 

<W.  Ar,  Ktbf  kolraiUiBitUirknitlja. 
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Tit  Zmk^  of  fiv  fbrntC        %iy 

Pit.  N«r>  lou'  fo^  JCrii^   bfinth  >au 'fiape  HOC  ft^ 

Co'^.  I  d^  ytn  if  1  tinyt  kx  me  go. 

Pa.  No,  not  a  vfatt,  i  find  jroa  paflmg  gende ;:        ' 
*TwB  «dd  me  700  wen  rvof^,  lod  cof,  ud  fiilfca. 
And  now  I  find  report  sTerrlurs 
For  thoQ  ut  fitabatt  gvnefiime,  pafllog  coarteeiBk 
But  Oaw  in  fpcech,  fct  fwecc  «s  fiau^-anw  flom^      ^ 
Thoa  <an'£t  nu  fioim, .  duQ  curft  not  bole  ftioMcr     - 

Norbiteifacl^  vangiy  waK^will* 

Nor  haft  tboa  pkifee  CO  be  cfofi  in  tift  I 
Bat  Unu  widi  iTiHrtheft  eaferaia'ft  cirf  wodtti) 
Widi  gende  oooPrcDoet  loft,  and  tmblie.     ■ 
Why  «Mh  die  world  mxat  dacXf/#  do^  liaipj 
ObAiod'TOB  ppcridl  £«r,  like  du  hufe-ivg, 

I1 

ftt.  Vfimhwmn  nntwtoiaiwftiAtin— rMi^l^f-  :      . 
bUiJaa.  .     ,    ^  , 

C«ffr.  In  lii*  ttngw.  "  "  ~ 

fM.  Wku,  )v4iiM|pta^^in70M-tatiiiv*-naBe|rin -: 
Good  Xtte,  I-am  «  awrlni&n, 

C««».  TUm  trj.  VthiSnUihimi 

Frt.  I  fwwrHtnf  7^,  if  ^oalfa&cipie.       ^ 

CAti.  Sonar  ](M  low youranw.  ' 
If  fn  lite  me  joi  pe  iw  ceadnmi, 
Aad  if  BO  ntkman,  vhj  nfsi  no  ksuj 

^«f.  ABcnU,  Kmur  ok,  pot mc  in  tlij bocfa. 

CWi(.  What  !>▼««■  ddt,  KcaBceDmbf 

?/f.  Acaaibka-aodf.  foi^wiakr-m^hK. 

Cofi.  No  co^  of  mine,  yoa  crow  too  like  a  crani. 

Pri.  Nay,  come,  Xau  vKotaie,  ycm  ma^  not  kpok  b  bmt. 

Ctfift-  It  i>  my  JaAion  wfcen  Tmo  rcreb. 

Pit.  Wkj,  Mt^ioocnbi  and  thcnfi^  look  •'aot.^binr.^ 

Cath.  Ticm  ii,'tbwri*,-  -  ~  ' 

/ff .  Tben  fhew  it  mc 

C«rK  Rad  I  rg^  I  wcoM. 

Ph.  WbM,  70a  mean  my  ha  ?  -    * 

O/A.  Wdla]|rf>iV^t#>*l4>ue(He- 
,    Ar,  Now,  fa]rSt.GMref,  lamiMvonnifiif  JM. 

iS/*.  YetyooarewiBiflU  '       , 

■■^'IV/;Tiiwiifccam.'-  '■    - 

Catk.  ICMtanL   '. 
.    tftf^  Nay,  eye.  ' 

9  aot  &  IbwcB.     .-'.... 
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Asflnitandflenler*  aai  u  bfOwn  io  hue  . 
As  tu^le-nuts,  and  tweeter  thao  the  kernels. 
Ob,  lee  me  fee  thee  wallc :  cboudoftnotJtalt.   '  (cnaod.^ 

OKk.  Go,  fqpl,  aod  vfhwa  tbou  *  'Jceepeft,  tbofe  ooxn- 

Pet.  Did  ever  Diao;  §a  beoome  a  grove, 
As£iM  this  chamber  with  her  priottiy  gute? 
0»  be  tbooDim^  «od  liet  her  be KatCt 
And  ^ca  let  K^e  be  duft.  and  2)mk  fpartfiil. 

Ca/h.  Where  did  yotihidy  all  this  ^xxllyfpeedi?:  . 

Pet.  It  b  exttmpvre^  from  my  mother-nit. 

d/ifr.  A  witty. mothef,  witlefielieifaerroD. 

Pit.  Am  I  not  wife  f. 

Ctfi-T  Yesi  keep  you  warm. 

Pet.  Vfhyi  Sal. waoyfiH^Catbarim,  mthybbd:  : 
iliTid  therefbre  fetting  all  this  chat  afide. 
Thus  in  [dun  tdnmc  your  father  hath  confented       ' 
That  you  AuU  be  my  wife »  your  dowry  'greed  on  i 
And  will  you*  oill  you,  I  will  marry  you. 
Now,  JEiif^,  I  ana  husband  fix  yoar  turn. 
For  iff  this  light,  ^^lercby  i  Jee  thy  beauty, 
TJiy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  wdl,         ' 
'Thou  muft  be  married  k>  no  man  but  me. 
For  I  am  he  am  born  to  tame  yoU)  £)(«, 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  cat  to  a  £tf/, 
O»iformable  as  other  houfbold  Kafes ; 
Here  comes  ydur  fJtther,  never  make  denial,  .'  ] 

I  muft  and  wiU  have  Gubarm  Co  my  wife. 

S    C   E    N    E     v. 

£fltf<r  Baptilh,  Gremio,  oadTnmo, 
Sap.  *  'Signior^  Pttruchio,  bow  Ipbcd  you  witb  - . ' 
My  dau^ter?  ,,v 

Pff.  How  but  well.  Sir?  bow  but  wdl  ?  •      • 

It  were  impdOible  I  Ihould  fpeed  ainifi-  [duio^s? 

Bap.  Why,  how  now,   daughter  Qahamet   in  your 
Catb.  Call  you  me  daughter?  now  I  oromife  you 

You*n 

I  hmf%  wmuuA.  m  Now  Spiw 
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You've  fhew'd  a  tender  fatherly  rcgardi 
To  with  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick» 
A  madcip  ruffian,  and  a  fwoaring  jack* 
That  thinks  with  oatlis  to  facie  the  matter  out. 

Pft.  Father^  'tis  thus  (  your  felf  and  all  the  vorld 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  ta]k*d  aAitfi  of  her; 
If  Ibe  be  eurfl,  it  is  for  policy. 
For  flic's  not  froward,  but  modeft  as  the  dove: 
She  is  not  hot,  but  ceifiperate  as  the  mom. 
For  patience  ffie  will  prove  a  fecond  Grijilt 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  c'haflity. 
And  to  conclude,  we've  ^^rtcd  fo  wdl  together. 
That  upon  Sundaj  is  the  wedding-day. 

Qub.  ril  fee  thee  hanged  on  Simd^  Brft. 

Gre.  "Hark,  hark; 
P^nubwf'  fhelkys  Ak*]]  fee  thtc  hangM  Brft. 

Tra.  h  this  your  fpeeding  ?  *  ^then,^  good  night  our  part ! 

Pet.  Be  patient,  Sirs,  I  chule  berfor  my  Iclfi 
If  Ihe  and  I  be  pleaa'd,  what's  that  to  you  ? 
*Tisbargain'd  'twixc  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  flie  fiiali  fiill  be  curft  in  company. 
I  tell  you  'tis  incredible  to  believa 
How  much  Aie  kwes  me ;  oh,  the  kindelf  KattJ 
She  hting  about  my  neck,  and  kifs  on  kjls 
She  ry'd  fb  fad,  proteiling  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  Ine  won  me  to  her  kive. 
Oh,  you  ar^  novices »  'tis  a  world  to  ice, 
How  tame  (when  men  and  women  are  ak^ne) 
A  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  curAcft  (hrew. 
.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Katty  I  will  unto  ytnue^ 
To  buy  apparel  'gainft  the  wedding*day  % 
Fadier,  provide  the  fead,  and  bid  the  gueftsy 
1  wiU  be  fure  my  Caibaritu  Hiall  be  fine. 

£tf.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  but  give  your  hands. 
God  ftmd  you  joy,  Pttrucbiol  'tis  a  match. 

Grt,  Tra.  Amen  (ky  we,  we  will  be  witnelles. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentleiticn,  adieu  i 

Vo  t.  II.  T  I  will 

)  Ikrk,  Pitrucbitl  4  nay  then,  • 
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I  will  to  Venice,  Sundaj  comes  apace. 

We  will  have  rings  and  things,  and  fine  array; 

And  kifs  mc,  l^e^  *  'we'll  marry  o*  SfPiJqy.^ 

■  [Exe.  Pctnichio  and  Cathariiu. 

SCENE     VI. 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  clapt  up  fo  fuddcnly  ? 

B^.  'Faith,  gentlemen,  1  play  a  merchant's  part. 
And  venture  madly  on  a  defperate  mart. 

2>a.  *Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you  -, 
'Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  penlh  on  the  feas. 

Bap.  The  gain  I  feek,  is  quiet  in  the  match. 

Gre.  No  doubt  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch : 
But  now,  B^tifta,  to  your  younger  daughter  ^ 
Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for : 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  fuitor  Hrft. 

"Tra.  And  I  am  one  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witnels  or  your  thoughts  can  guefi. 

Gre.  Youngling!  thou  canft  not  love  lb  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Grcy-bcard !  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Gre.  But  thine  doth  fry. 
Skipper,  Hand  back ;  'tis  age  that  nourilheth. 

Tra.  But  youth  in  ladies  eyes  that  flourifheth.   [ftrife  j 

Bap.  Content  you,  gcnrlemcn,  I  will  compound  this 
*Tis  deeds  muft  win  the  prize,  and  he  of  both 
That  can  afliirc  my  daughter  greateft  dower. 
Shall  have  Biancd's  love. 
Say,  Signior  Gremioy  what  can  you  aflure  her? 

Gre.  Firft,  as  you  know,  my  houfe  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnifhed  with  plate  and  gold, 
Bafons  and  ewers  to  lave  her  dainty  hands  ; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tynan  tapeftry ; 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  ftuft  my  crowns  t 
In  cyprcis  chefts  my  arras,  counterpanes, 
Coftly  apparel,  tents  and  canopies. 
Fine  linnen,  sW^cijfhions  bofe'd  with  pearl; 

Valance 

5  we  will  be  marrlni  a  SimJty. 
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Valance  of  ytmUa  gold  in  ncedle-workj 

Pewter  and  brafs,  and  all  thin^  that  belong 

To  houfe,  or  houfe-keepng  i  then  at  my  farm 

1  have  a  hnndred-  milch-ktne  to  the  pi), 

SizTcOTe  fat  oxen  Handing  in  my  ftatis ;  ; 

And  all' things  anlwerable  to  this  portion. 

My  fclf  am  ttrudcin  years,  I  muft  confefs. 

And  if  I  die  to-morrbw,  this  is  hers. 

If  whilft  t  Hve  flie  will  be  only  mine. 

ffra.  That  w»$i  came  well  in.     Sir,  lift  to  mej 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  fbni       '  ' 
If  I  may  have  your  laughter  <to  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  houfes  three  or  foor  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pifa  walk,  as  any  one-  ■ 

Old  Signior  Gremi*  has. in  PdJua  1 '  -        

Bcfides  two  thoufand  ducats  by  the  year    '  •' ' 

or  fhiitfiil  lafid;  all  which  flull  be  her  jomtnre.  . . 

What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  Signior  Grmti? 

Gre.  Two  ihou&rtd  aucati  by  the  year  of  land ! 
My  land  amounts  *  -^but^  to  io  mu£h  in  all : 
That  fhe  fhaU  have,  befldes  an  ^ge/ie 
That  now  is  lying  in  MarfeiUefsioxA. 
What,  have  1  choakt  you  with  an  ^»^^?  -■ 

Tra.  GremCy  'tis  known  my  father  hath  no  Itfk 
Than  three  great  jfrg^ij  befides  two  galliaffa* 
And  twelve  tight  gaJlies }  thrie  t  will  atHire  her,      .    '  > 
And  twice  as  much,  what  e'er  thou  oflfcr'ft  next.  - 

Grf.  Nay,  I  have  ofier'd  all ;  I  have  no  more-}  ■     ■ 
And  Ibe  can  have  no  more  thap  all  1  have ; 
If  you  like  me,  flie  fhall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world. 
By  your  firm  promifc ;  Grfww  is  out-vied. 

Bap.  I  muft  confcfe  your  offer  is  the  beft  j 
And  let  your  father  make  her  the  aflurancc. 
She  a  your  own,  elfe  you  muft  pardon  me: 
If  you  (hould  die  before  him,  whcre's  her  dower? 

Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  oM,  1  young. 

T  1  Grt. 

6  not ...  til/  eJit.  fFari.  tmtmj. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOO^Ie 


A^x        The  Tamiiig  ff  th  ^ev^ 

Cre.  And  may  nocyouiig  mmdleaswdlaaold? 

5ttp.  Well,  ^demen,  then  I  am  thui  idblv*d: 
On  Smiff))  nexu  you  know,  mjr  daughter  CatbaHm 
Is  B)  be nurried:  now  ?  'on  Simdarf^  KiUowing 
BUmca  (hall  be  bride  to  yw*  '  'if  you 
Th*  afCinuKc  make  v""  if  not,  »)Signicr&«n».* 
And  fo  I  take  my  leare,  and  thank  y.bd  both.        [£ttL 

Grv.  ^ioi,  good  ndghbow.    Now  I  fett  thee  not: 
Sirrah,  young  ^mefter,  your  UAtt  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  m\  and  in  hit  Vainii^  age 
Set  Kiot under  thy  table:  tut!  a  toy! 
An  old  JtaJum  foK  is  not  fi»  kind,  my  boy.  [Bnt. 

Tra.  A  veiw;eanGe  on  your  crafty  wiiiiei'd  hide! 
Yet  1  havefiu^ditwitkaaudof  ttnt 
*Tts  in  my  head  to  do  my  mailer  good: 
I  fee  no  reafon  but  fiippos'd  Ijietwth    , 
May  get  a  iather«  call'd  ft^tpoa'd  Vinctnti^  s 
Ana  £at*s  a  wonder :  6thots  oommooly 
Do  get  their  children  i  but  in  tha  Caft 
Of  wooing,  a  chik}  IhaU  giKa  Qrej  if 
I  fiul  not  of  my  cuimiog.  {SxH. 

[SiyMuumifiitSmvKli. 

Sly.  Sim,  wbtmwtUthtfimttmmgditf 

^m,  Aton,  ^Ivd. 

Sly.  Giw^i  feme  marnkiiik  ben  ^^vlitrfs:thtta^trf 
itre^  Sipi,  eat /me  pf  Otfi  Oiife. 

Sim.  SoT^,  mfLord. 

Sly.  Htre^  Sim,  1  iraik  $9  titee. 

7  miUSaluU^  I  If  ]r«DgNfccthi>tffiiriM«t 
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ACT    in.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Cmtimui  in  Padui. 
£Mtn  Lacendoi  Horttniio,  mi  Bianci. 

LUCSMTIO. 

Filer,  fbrbeir4  you  mvOoo  forward.  Sir: 
Hive  70a  £>  iociii  n^Qt  the  entcrtunnwnc 
Her  filter  Catberiat  vckom'd  you  witlwlf 

Sar,  f  'But;  wrugling  pedant,  know  this  ladjr  u^ 
The  pBtn>ae&of  heavenly  hafmenyi 
Than  g;ive  me  k»fl  to  luve  prer^pitive  1 
And  when  in  muQck  we  hftTcipeacanlMur, 
Tour  kAure  Ihall  have  leifiirc  rar  at  much. 

Lmc.  PrnicAeroui  afi!  that  oevcr  read  lb  fiv 
To  know  ttccaufe  why  maCckwaiarduo'd:: 
Wai  it  not  to  refi«lh  tha  miod  of  nun 
After  hit  ftudie^  or  hiaulitalp4io? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  jdiilolppby. 
And  whik  I  {anfe,  ftrve  in  your  httraony. 

Her.  Sirrata,  I  will  not  bar  tiiefe  bravca  of  thine. 

Sim.  Why,  gtndemen,  you  do  me  dodile  wroi^ 
To  ftnvc  for  that  which  reftech  io  my  dmce: 
lam  nobreechinsfiiholariaclKlcbawit 
I'll  not  be  tied  u Iwiii^  nor  'pointed  times 
But  learn  my  lefibos  aa  1  plnfe  my  lelf  1 
And  to  cutoff  all  ftiife,  here  fit  we  do<ni. 
Take  you  yoar  infinuBOic,  *  'flay  you  a  whth^^ 
Hit  letture  will  bq  done  eat  yoa  hsve  tunNL 

Qar,  Yoa'll  kave  hit  feftotc  ^md  I  am  in  tww? 

[Honmfionrtffv/. 
T  3  iJic. 

9  SheiiaShfev,  kt  wiMffing  podst  this » 
1  pbj  y<m  the  wkUr, 
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Lac.  That  will  be  never:  tune  your  inftrument. 
;^     Bian.  Where  kft  we  lift? 

Liu.  Here,  Madun :  [£c  that  Stmois,  Uc ^  S'tgeU  teBut, 
Nif  ^eterat  Friami  regia  ctf/a  fenu. 

BioK.  Conftrue'them. 

Lite.  f£e  iiatt  as  I  cold  you  before,  Simnst  1  am  !«• 
eentiot  tic  efi,  tiai  into  yiiueiitif  of  Pi/a,  Sigeia  telba^ 
difguifed  thus  to  get  your  love,  tic  fteterat,  ana  that  Lm- 
etntio  that  cdmes  a  wooing,  Priamit  is  my  man  Tratiie, 
r^,  bearing  my  port,  ceifa/ems,  that  we  might  beguik 
the  old  Pantaloon. 

ffor.  Madam,  my  inftiUBKnl^a  in-  tnoc  -      ISaahii^. 

Bian.  Let's  hear.    O  fie,  the  trci^  Jan. 

Lmc.  Spit  in  the  hade,  man,  and  tone  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me. fee  if  I  can  cooftme  it:  I£c  Hot 
Simeist  I  know  you  not,  Jbic.  ^  Sigaa  teUui,  I.  truft  you 
not,  hie  Jteierai  Priam,  take- heed  he  hear  us  not,  r^Of 
prefume  not,  ^^  .^^*  defpair  not. 

Hor.  Madam,  *tii  now  in  tune. 

Luc.  AH  but  the  bafe. 

Hor.  The  bafe  is  right,  'lb  the  bale  knan  dot  jam*' 
How  fiery  and  how  froward  is  our  pedant) 
Now,  for  my  life,  that  knave  doth  court  my  km  t 
Pedafnde^  I'll  watchyou  better  yet. 

Bioji.  In  time  I  may  beUeve ;  yet  I  mi^mft. 

Lttf.  MiHruft  it  not,  for  fiiie  Mactdts  . 
Was  4}a)tj  call'd  fq.frtnn  his  ^randfetlwr.      ■ 

'Bian.  Lmuft  believe  my  maftcr,  el&  I  prdmiG;  yoO)' 
I  Ihould  be  argijiog  ftill  upon  that  doubt  \ 
But  let  it  re(tt  ,  Now,  Litia,  to  you: 
Good  mafters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray,    ■ 
That  I  have  been  2hus  pkalant  with  you  both. 

Hor.  Tqu  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave  awhilei 
My  lelTon's  make  no.mufiok  in  three  parts. 

L*c.  Are  you  fqiAnal',  Sir?  well,  I  hnift  wai^ 
Jl?d  wawh  withal  i  for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd. 
Oar  fine  mufician  groweth  amorous.       [Luccncio  rttim. 

Hor.  Mad^m,  IxfiujeyoutoucbtheinUniment, 

...  To 
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To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  muft  b^in  with  rudiments  of  arr. 
To  teach  you  Gamut  in  a  briefer  fort. 
More  pleaTanr,  pithy,  and  effeftual. 
Than  nath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade  i 
And  there  it  is  in  writing  fairly  drawn. 
■    Stair.  Why,  I  am  patt  my  Gamut  long  ago. 

/for.  Yet  read  the  Gamut  of  Hortenjto. 

Bian.  [Readiy^.']  Gamut  I  am,  the  ground  of  all  accord, 
jire,  to  plead  Horlenfio'%  paiHon, 
B  Utty  Bianca,  take  him  for  thy  lord, 

Cfaut,  that '  'loves  thee  with'^  all  affe-5tion, 
Hfelrt^  one  cliff,  but  two  notes  have  I, 
Elamit  '  'Ihow  me  pity,^  or  I  die. 

Call  you  t\\\%Gamut?  tut,  I  Hke  it  notj 
Old  fafnions  pleafc  me  beflj  I'm  not  fo  nice 
To  change  true  rules  for  *  'odd'^  inventions. 

Enter  a  SeraM. 

Scrv.  Miftrcfe,  your  fether  prays  you  leave  your  books. 
And  help  to  drefs  your  rider's  chamber  up ; 
You  know  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day. 

Biaa.  Farewet,  fweet  mailers  both ;  i  muft  be  gone. 

[£«■/. 

late.  Taith,  miftrefs,  thcnf  have  no  Caufe  to  ftay.  [£«/. 
'    Hot.  But  I  have  caute  to  pry  into  this  pedant  j 
Methinks  he  looks  as  tho'  he  were  in  love : 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,    be  fo  humble. 
To  caft  thy  ftandring  eyes  on  every  Hale  j 
Seize  thee  who  lift  \  if  once  I  find  thee  ranging, 
Horten^  wiH  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.  [£«/, 

SCENE        II. 

EMer  Baptifta,  Tranio,  Catharina,  Lucentio,  and 
Attetidants. 

'    Bap.  Sienior  Lueextio,  this  is  the  'pointed  day 

^  T  4  That 

X  lore*  with        3  fttew  jitj,       ^M  ...oU rJit. Tbnb.  tmtud, 
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That  Ciulfrine  and  Petruebio  fljould  be  married ; 
And  yec  wc  hear  not  of  our  foti-in-law. 
What  will  be  faid  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  brtdegrooai  when  the  pricft  attends 
To  fpeak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  i 
What  fays  Lucentio  to  this  Ihame  of  ours  ? 

Caib.  No  Hume  but  mine  i  I  muft,  fn^rlbott],  be  forc'd 
To  give  my  hand  oppos'd  ^gainft  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  ruaesby,  fqll  of  fple^n. 
Who  woo'd  in  hafle,  ana  meaiu  to  vved  at  leffurc. 
I  told  you,  If  he  was  a  franticfc  foQ\ 
Hiding  his  bitter  jells  in  bknt  behaviour: 
And  to  be  noted  ior  a  merry  inao. 
He'll  woo  a  thoufand,  'potpt  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  procbim  the  bancs; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo'd. 
Now  muft  the  world  point  at  poor  Cathariaey 
And  fay,  lo!  there  is  mad  Petruchiifh  wife, 
If  it  would  pleafe  him  come  and  marry  her. 

Trd.  Patience,  good  Cntb<iraUf  and  BMt0a  too  | 
Upon  my  life,  Petruebio  means  but  well. 
What  ever  fortune  ftays  him  from  his  word., 
Tho*  he  be  biuret,  I  know  him  palHng  wife} 
Tho'he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honcft. 

Catb.  Would  Catharitte  hafl  never  {eon  hitp  tlt»* ! 

[ExU  wetfi^. 

Sap.  Xjo,  girl  i  1  cannot  blams  thee  now  to  weep  i  - 
For  fuch  an  injury  would  vex  a  faint. 
Much  more  a  Ihrew  of  thy  impatient  humour., 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Bion.  Mafter,  maftcf}  old  nem,  and  fuch  news  as 
you  ntver  heard  of. 

£^^.  Is  it  new  and  old  too  9  bow  may  that  be  ? 

Sim.  /Why,  is  it  nt^  news  to  hpar  of  iVftwWt'i 
coming? 

Or- 
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Sap.  h  he  come  ? 

Bion.  Why,  no,  Sir- 

£t^.  What  then  ? 

Ban.  He  a  coming. 

B^.  Wh^  will  he  be  here? 

BicH,  When  he  ftandj  where  f  am,  and  fees  yog  iherp. 

Tra.  But  lay,  what  to  thine  Qldoew;/ 

Bioih  Why,  Petnchip  ja  coming  iQ  «  new  lut  ami  an 
old  jcrlcin }  a  pair  of  o)4  btfcclies  thri^  tura'd ;  »  p^ 
of  boots  that  luve  been  candle-caics,  one  buckled,  ano- 
tha  ]a£*d  I  an  «1(1  rufty  fvrord  ^fi'cn  out  of  the  town- 
armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapelefs,  with  two 
broltti)  points  I  hi"  hprfp  hi|^4i  wHb  smold  qjotfjy  lad- 
die, the  ftirrops  of  no  kindred  j  befides,  polleft  with 
die  gkftdtfs,  and  lik«-iQ  >  'motim^  ia  the  diinc,.  nou- 
bbj  with  the  lampafie,  infafied  with  liie  ^  ''farcin,^  full 
of  windgalJs,  fped  with  fpavim,  raicd  with  cfao  yellonrs, 
paft  cure  of  the  ^  '  vtvcs,'^  Ruk  Ikh^  frith  the  Ag- 
gers, b^nawit  with  the  bots,  '  'l\»ay*d>  in  the  back, 
and  Aiaulder-fliottm,  netr.len'd  befoFc,  ^nd  with  a  half- 
check'd  bit.  «t"l  >  heftdftaU  of  ffae^a  leathtr,  whicS 
being  rriWdi^d  to  keep  hini  b^  fttunbliog  huh  Iwca 
(rften  burft,  aiwt  nqw  KpaiiM  widi  fcngp  (  one  ^ti  foe 
tiroes  piec'd,  asd  a  woman'k  cniwer  of  vdure,  whidi 
hath  two  lettcn  for  her  iifuno,  fiurly  &t  dgwn  io  ftodi^ 
and  here  and  diere  pjse'd  with  packthread. 

B^.  Who  comes  widi  him  I 

Bum.  Oh  Sir,  his  Jaah«y,  for  all  the  workl  eapari* 
Ibn'd  like  the  hwft,  wi^  a  linocn  flock  on  one  J^ 
and  a  keriW  boot-hofa  on  the  others  gartep'd  with  a  Bad 
and  blue  lift,  an  old  hat,  and  the  humour  f^  forty  Ikn- 
des  prickt  up  in^t  f«r  a  ikathcr :  a  monf^,  a  very  mon* 
fter  m  apparel,  and  not  like  a  chrillian  fooi4i9y,  w  ^cife 
tlemanis  Mckey. 

Tra.  'Tisfomeoddhupiour]»ickihim  tothisfaOuttii 
7et  oftcntimei  he  goct  but  mean  apparell'd. 

B<^.  I  am  glad  he's  come,  howloevar  he  oemes. 

J  mfe        i  fcfluons        7  fivci       S  wa4 
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Bion.  Why,  Sir,  he  comes  not. 

B^.  Didft  thou  not  fay  he  comes  ? 

Bitm.  Who?  that ^rfrsffc'fl came ? 

Bt^.  Ay,  rf»t  Petrucbio  came. 

Bion.  No*  Sir ;  I  fay  hb  horfe  romes  frith  faim  oa 
his  back. 

Be^.  Why,  thaf  s  all  one. 

Bum.  Nay,  by  St.  7<n»y,  I  hold  you  a  penny. 
A  horfe  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not  many. 

SCENE      IV. 

Ent»r  Petrnchio  a»d  Grwrno  fetnii^ic/^  &eiitaL 

Pet.  Come,  whcre.be  thefe  galkats?  who  is  achome? 

Bi^.  You're  wclccme,  Sir. 

Pei.  And  yet  I  Come  not  welt 
-   Jftip.  And  yet  you  halt  not   .  . 

Tra.  Not  fo  wcU  'parell'd  as  I  wifti  you  were. 

Pet.  *  'Why,  were''  it  better,  1  0Kwld  ruQi  in  tbue. 
But  where  is  Kaft  ?  where  is  my.  lovely  bride  ?     - 
How  does  my  &thor  ?  geatlea,  metiunks  you  frown: 
And  wherefore  gux  this  goodly  company. 
As  if  they  &w  fixne  woodroDs  monunientt  . 
Some  comet,  or  unufual. prodigy? 

Bt^.  Why>Sir,  you  know  this'is  your  wedding-day: 
Firil  were  we  fad,  fearing  you  would  not  come  •» 
Kow  feddor,  that  you  come  fo  unprovided. 
Fie,  doff  this  habit,  Ibame  to  your  cflate. 
An  eye-ibre  no  our  folemn  feftival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us  what  occafion  of  iinport 
Hath  all  fo  iopg  detain'd  you  from  yout  wife. 
And  lenjt  you  hither  fo.unlikeyour  kiii , 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harfti  K)  hear: 
fiufficeth  1  amoome  to  keep  my  tword, 
Tho*  in  fomc  part  enforced  to  digrcfs. 
Which  at  more  Icifure  J  wiJI  fo  excise. 
As  you  (hall  well  be  fatisBed  withal. 

But 
9  Wee 
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But  where  is  S^ief  I  ftay  toolong  from  her; 
The  morning  weani  *ns  time  we  were  at  church. 

fra.  Sec  not  your  bride  in  thefe  unreverent  robes 
Go  to  my  cbimber,  put  on  cknths  of  mine. 

Pet.  Notii  believe  me,  thus  I'll  vilit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  tnift,  you  wilt  not  marry  her. 

Pet.  Good  footh,  even  thus ;  therefore  ha'  done  with 
To  me  ihe's  married,  not  unto  my  cloaths  :      [words : 
Could  I  repair  what  ^  will  wear  in  me. 
As  I  could  change  thefe  poor  accoutrements, 
'Twcre  well  for  J^e,'  and  better  for  n^  ietf. 
Bat,what  a  fool  am  I  todiot  with  y<^ 
When  1  fbould  Ind ^ood-morrow  tomybride. 
And  feal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kils !  lExit. 

Tra.  He  hath  Ibme  meaning  in  his  mad  attire: 
WcijriU  perfuade  him,  be  tt  poffible^ 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Btf,  I'll  after  him,  and  fee  the  event  of  this.       [£«*'• 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Tra.  But,  Sir,  .our  love  concerneth  us  to  add 
Her  Other's  liking  %  which  to  bring  to  pals» 
As  I  bcfOTe  imparted  -  to  your  worfhip, 
I  am  to  get  a  Qiaq,  (whi^e'er  he  be 
It  slclUs  not  much,  .we'll  iit  him  to  our  turn) 
^Aad  hp  (ball  he  rmcttfifi  of  Pi/a, 
And  make  aHurance'  here,  in  Padua 
Of  greater  fums  than  I  have  promiled; 
Solhall  yoQ  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  ifweict  A'tfVftf  With  content.. 

Jju.  Were  it  not.  that  my  fellow  fchoolpmaficr' . 
Doth  watch  Bianca'i  fteps  fo  narrowly, 
Twcre  good,  methinks,  to  Heal  pur  marriage; 
Which  once  pcrform'd,  let  all  tlw  world  fay  no, 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  defpight  of  alt  the  world. 

fra.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into,  " 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  bufinefs : 

.  Wc'U 
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The  narrow-prying  father  Minola^ 
The  quaint  miwcian  amoFous  XJao ; 
All  for  my  oiafter*s  lake  IjuMui. 

S    C    E    N    E     VI. 
£s(er  Grcmio. 

Now,  Signior  OmhV,  came  foo  from  ibe  dudich  ? 

Gw.  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  cvnt  ftota  fidiool.  [h«w? 

Tra.  And  *'are^  the  bride  and  bridt^room  cnning 

Gw.  A  bridi^foom  £iy  you  ?  *ds  a  groom  tndaed, 
A  gnimbling  groom,  and  that  t^  girl  (halt  Bnd. 

fra.  Curfterthan  Ok?  why,  'dB  impofflbte. 

Gre.  Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  dovil,  a  voy  Bond. 

^^^  Why,  fhe'i  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil*v  dm. 

Gre.  Tut,  (he's  a  lamb,  a  dpvo,  a  fool  to  him  i 
ril  tell  you,  SiFZ.»cMft*,  when  tbeprioft 
»'Did^  ask  if  Catharine  Ihouldbc  his  wife? 
Ay,  by  gogs-wck>ns,  quothhej  and  jwore  folood. 
That  all  amaz'd  the  pricft  let  fell  the  book  ; 
.  And  as  he  ftoopM  again  »  take  k  up; 
This  mad-brainM  bridegroom  code  bim  flich  a  cuff, 
That  down  fell  prieft  and  book,  and  boc^  and  pricft. 
Now  take  them  up,  quoth  he,  if  any  lift. 

7ra.  What  faid  the  wench,  wh«n  be  reft  up  agun  ? 

Gri.  Trembledandlbookiiin-why,heftui{^daadiiralt> 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  don^ 
He  calls  for  wine :  «  health,  qtioth  bei  u  if 
H'ad  bcqn  abpardtarowflng  to  hi*  mattt 
After  a  ftorm ;  quaft  off  the  miriiaddl. 
And  threw  the  fopi  all  in  the  fextoH's  fiuie» 
Having  no  othercaoft,  butrthat  his  beaid 
Grew  Ain  and  hungeriy,  and  feomVI  to  ask 
His  fops  as  he  was  drinking.    Tins  done,  betook 
The  bride  about  the  nock,  and  kift  ber  lips 

I  ii  t  flioild 
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WiA  fiich  a  clamorous  fmack,  that  at  &c  partiAg 
All  die  church  tAafd  i  and  I  fiieing  chis, 
Ome  thcDce  for  vaj  flume  i  and  dxer  me 
>'Therout''i3.oo0ung:  fiich  a  mad  marriage 
N^er  irai  btfore.    H«rk»    hark,  «^thc  minfttdi  idaf.^ 
iMukkplafi. 

SCENE     VIL 

BmUt  Petrucbio,  Otharina,  Bianca,  Hoittolio,  md 
Bapdfb. 

Pit.  GeatlnTKnaodfrieodiy  I  thank  you  for  your  puns: 
I  know  you  tUok  to  dine  with  meto-day. 
And  have  {tfepar'd  great  ftore  of  weddu^  cheer; 
But  fo  it  is,  my  hafte  doth  call  me  hoioc  % 
And  th«*#»"  hoe  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 

Bap.  la't  pebble  you  * 'muft''  awa^  tt>-night? 

Pet.  I  muft  away  to-day,  htSan  nigjit  come. 
Make  it  no  wonder }  if  you  knew  my  bolincfi. 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  Qay. 
And,  honeft  company,  I  thank  yoa  all. 
That  iiave  behcki  me  mve  awav  my  iclf 
To  thu  moft  patient,  jweet  ana  virtuoui  wife ; 
Dine  with  my  iatber,  drink  a  health  to  me, 
For  I  muft  hence ;  and  Crewel  to  you  aU. 

Tra.  Let  ua  tntrcat  you  flay  'till  after  dinner. 

Pa.  It  may  not  be. 

Gre,  Let  me  increat  you.  Sir. 

Pit.  It  cannot  be. 

Catb.  Let  me  iotreat  you.  Sir. 

Pt$.  I  am  oonteDL 

Catb^  Are  you  content  to  flay  ? 

Pet.  I  am  coatrat  you  Ihall  intreat  me  flay  ( 
But  yet  HOC  ftay,  intreat  me  how  you  can. 

Catb^  Now,  if  you  love  mc^  ftay. 

Pet.  Qrwmi  my  hwfes.  [horfes, 

Gru.  '  'Sir,^  they  be  ready :  the  oats  have  eaten  the 

Caib. 
3  Xkanr,  tiheiOBt     4  IhcartlieiDinitreli.     f  will     f>  Ay.&ii, 
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Cath.  Nay  then 
Do  what  thou  canft,  I  will  not  go  ttvday  i 
No,  nor  to-morrow,    nor  'till  I  ple^  my  fiJf : 
The  door  is  open,  Sir,  there  lyes  your  way. 
You  may  be  jogging  while  your  boots  are  green  j . 
,Formc,  I'J!,notgo,  'till  I  pleafe  my  fclf : 
*Tis  like  you'll  pcove  a  jolly  furly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  ytm  at  the  firft  fo  roundly. 

JPet.  O  Kate._  content  thee  j   pry'thee,  be  not  angry. 

Catb.  I  will  be  angry  *,  what  haft  thou  to  do  f 
Father^  be  quiet ;  be  Qiall  ftay  my  leifure. 

Gre^  Ay,  marry,  Sir,  now  it  begins  to  work. 

Catb.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  brtdal-dinncr. 
I  fee  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 
If  file  had  not  t  fpirit  to  reflft. 

Pel.  They  fliall  go  forward,  Kate^  at  thy  command. 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her: 
Go  to  the  feaft,  .revel  and  domineer^ 
Carowle  full  meafure  to  her  maiden-head  \ 
Be  mad  and  merry,  or  go  hang  your  felves} 
-  But  for  my  bonny  Kattt  fhe  muft  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,    nor  ftamp,  nor  flare,  nor  fret, 
I  will  be  mafter  m  what  is  mine  own : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels,  '  'and"^  my  houfe, 
"She  is  my^  houlhold-fhjff,  my  ficM,  my  bam. 
My  horfe,  my  ox,  my  afs,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  flie  Hands,,  touch  her  who ercr  dare; 
I'll  bring  my  aiftion  on  the  ptoudeft  he, 
That  flops  my  way  in  Padua:  Grumio, 
Draw  forth  thy  weaiwn;  we're  befet  with  thieves  t 
Rcfcue  thy  miftrefs  tf  thou  be  a  man : 
Fear  not,  fweet  wench,  they  flnll  noctooch  thee,  KaU; 
I'il  buckler  thee  againfl  a  million.      [^Exe.  Pet  «iif  Ctcl>- 

Bap.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 

Gre.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  flxwU  diewith  laughing- 
'    Tra.  0(  all  mad  matches,    nevet  was  the  like. 

Lac.  Miftrds,  what's  your  opinion  of  your  Gfter? 

Sia. 
7  Sheb  t  mf 
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StM,  Ttut  bein^  mad  her  Telf,  Ihe's  madlf  mated. 

Cre.  I  warrant  him,  Pelrucbto  is  Kated.  [wan^ 

B<^.  Ndghbbursand  frietids,  tho*  bride  and  bridegroom 
Far  to  fupply  the  places  at  the  table  ; 
You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  thefeaft: 
Lucentio,  you  fupply  the  bridegroom's  place. 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  fitter's  room. 

3rii.  Shall  fwfec  Bianca  pradife  how  to  bride  it? 

B^.  Shcfiiall,  £«irni/;0:  gentlemen,  let's  go.  [Exeunt. 


F 


ACT    IV.      SCENEt 
Petrucfaio'i  Country  Houfe, 

Enter  Grumio. 

G  R  V  M I O. 

IE,  fie  on  all  tired  jades,  on  til  mad  maften,  and  all 
foul  ways!  vras  ever  man  fo  weary  ?  was  ever  man  fo 
beaten  ?  was  ever  man  fo  raied  ?  I  am  lent  befbie  to 
make  a  fire,  and  they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them: 
now  were  I  not  a  little  pot,  and  Jbon  hot,  my  very  lips 
might  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the  roof  of  my 
mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  flioukl  come  .by  a 
fire  to  thaw  me ;  but  I  with  bWing  the  fire  fliail  wann 
my  ielf  I  for  confidering  the  weathcTi- a  taller  man  than  1 
wUl  take  cold:  holla,  hoa,  Cur  tit! 

Enter  Curtis,  aServata. 
Curt.  Who  « 'is  that^  calls  fo  coldly  ? 
Gra.  A  piece  of  ice.    If  thou  doubt  it,  thoa  may'ft 
ffide  fn»n  my  Ihoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater  a  rtm 
but  my  head  and  my  neck.   A  6re,  good  Curtii. 
Curt.  Is  my  mafter  and  his  wiie  coming,  Grumeti 

Cru. 
9  it  it  tint 
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6rtt.  (ytkijy  Curiis,  ay;  and  therefore  fire,  ^re,  caft 
cm  no  water. 

C^t.  Is  fhe  lb  hot  a  rtirew  as  (he's  reported  ? 

Gru.  She  wai,  g<»d  Curtis,  before  the  froftj  but  thoo 
know'ft  winfer  taffies  man,  woman  and  bead,  for  it  haA 
tatn'd  my  old  maftef,  and  my  new  miftrcls,  and  '  'thy^ 
felf*  fellow  Qir/M. 

Curt,  Away»  you  three- inch'd  fool;  I  am  no  beaft. 
■  Gru.  Am  I  but  three  inches  ?  why  thy  horn  is  a  foot» 
and  To  long  am  I  at  the  leaA.  fiut  wilt  thou  make  a  Gre, 
or  Iball  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  miftrefi?  whofe  hand, 
(he  being  now  at  hand,  thou  /halt  foon  feel  to  thy  txilA 
comfort,  for  being  flow  in  thy  hot  office. 

Curt.  I  [^ytbee,  good  Gtitmot  tell  me,  bow  gpes  the 
world? 

Gm.  A  cold  world*  Gtrtis,  in  every  office  but  thine  ^ 
and  therefore  6re:  do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  dutyi  fee 
my  mafter  and  miflrefi  are  simoft  frozen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  fire  ready  t  and.  therefore,  good  Grtmht 
the  news. 

Gru.  Why,  yatk  boy,  ho  boy,  and  as  mudi  newa  ai 
thou  wilt. 

Cur/.  Come,  you  are  fb  full  of  cony-eatchlng. 

Gru.  Why  therefoK  6re  (  for  I  have  cat^ht  nureaiii 
dold.  Where*s  the  cook?  it  fupper  ready,  riie  hoalfe 
trimm'd,  ruftes  flrtw*d»  cobfrcbs  fwept,  the  iervingmcn 
in  their  new  fuftian,  thdr  white  fteckinss,  and  every 
<^cer  his  weddii^  gvmcBt  on  ?  be  the  Jacks  ^ir  "  'witlfr- 
out,''  the  Jills  hit  ■  ''within,^  carpets  laid,  and  every  tMng 
in  order  f 

Curt.  All  ready:  and  therefcne  I  ^y  thee,  what  news? 

Gru.  Firft,  know  my  horfe  is  tired,  my  mafter  and 
miftrcfi  fall'n  out. 

Curl.  How  ? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  £iddles  into  the  dirtt  aid  Asrtbj 
hangs  a  tale. 

Curi.  Let's  faa't,  good  Gnaii*. 

Gru. 
1  njr  2  withiaj  3  without 
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Gnt.  Lend  diine  ear. 

Curt  Here. 

Gni.  7  here.  [Strihs  him. 

Cart.  This  is  to  feel  a  talc,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru,  And  therefore  'tis  ttllM  a  fcnfibic  tale :  and  this 
cuff*  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear*  and  befcech  Uftning. 
Now  1  begin :  in^imis  we  came  down  a  foul  hill,  my  mafter 
riding  behind  my  miftrcfe. 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horfe  i 

Gru.  What's  that  to  thee? 

Curt.  Why,  a  horfe. 

Gru.  Tell  thoa  the  tale.  But  hadfl  thou  not  croll  mc, 
thou  fhould'ft  have  heard  how  her  horft  fell,  and  Ihe  under 
her  horfe :  thou  Ihoald'ft  have  heard  in  how  micy  a  place, 
how  fhe  was  bemoil'd,  how  he  left  her  with  the  horte  upon 
her,  how  he  beat  me  becaufe  her  horfe  fhitnbled,  how  Ihe 
waded  throiwh  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  off*  mor-how  he 
fWore,  how  (he  pray'd  that  never  pray'd  before  j  how  I 
cry'd,  how  the  horles  ran  away,  how  her  bridle  was  burlV, 
how  J  loft  my  crupper-,  with  many  things  of  worthy 
memory,  which  now  Ihall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return 
unexptTienc'd  to  thy  grave. 

CmtI.  By  this  reckonii^  he  is  more  fhrew  than  Ihe. 

Gru.  Ay,  and  that  thou'aiid  the  proudeft  of  you  all 
fhall  find  when  he  comet  home.  But  what  talk  [  of  this? 
call  forth  Nathaniel,  Jofeph,  Nitbelas^  Philips  fTalter, 
Sugar/op,  and  the  reft :  let  their  beads  be  (leekly  oomb'd, 
their  blue  Coaa  brulh'd,  attd  their  garterB  of  an  indiSercnc 
k/iic  I  let  thctncurt*fie  with  their  \at  legs,  and  n^tpnfiime 
to  touch  a  hair  of  my  mafier^  horie  taij*  'till  .thicy  kiia 
dKir  band^     Are  they  all  ready  f    ' 

Curt.  They  arc. 

Gm.  Call  (hem  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  bo?  yon  muft  meet  my  niafter  to 
countcoance  my  ibiftrefr. 

Gru.  Why,  Ihe  hath  a  &ce  of  her  owo. 

Oa-t.  Who  knows  not  that? 

Vol.  U.  V  Gru: 
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Gru.  Thou,  it  fecms,  that  call'ft  fiw  company  to  coun- 
tenance her. 

Curt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Enter  four  or  five  Serving-men, 

Gru.  Why,  flie  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

iiaib.  Welcome  home,  Grum$. 

Phil.  How  now,  Grumio? 

Jof.  What,  Grumio! 

Nicb.  Fellow  Grumio! 

Natb.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Gru.  Welcome,  you;  how  noi7,  youj  what,  youj 
fellow,  you;  and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now,  mjf 
fpruce  cpmpanions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things  neat  ? 

Naib.  All  things  are  ready  ■,  how  near  is  our  maftcr  * 

Gru,  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this  •»  and  therefore  be 
not  —  cock's  paffion,  filencel  I  hear  my  maftcr. 

SCENE       11. 
Enter  Petruchio  Md  Kate. 

Pet.  Where  be  thefe  knaves  ?  what,  no  man  at  door 
to  hold  my  ftirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horfe?  where  is 
Natbaniel,  Gregory,  PbHip? 

MServ.  Here,  here.  Sir-,  here.  Sir. 

Pet.  Here,  Sir,  here.  Sir,  here.  Sir,  here.  Sir? 
You  k)ggerheaded  and  unpolilh'd  grooms : 
What-?  no  attendance ?  nor^ard?  no  duty? 
Where  is  the  foolilh  knave  I  fent  before?  ' 

(^.  Here,  Sir,  as  foolifh  ss  I  was  before,     [drui^ 

Pet.  You    pealaiit  fwain,    you  whorefon,    malc-horfe 
Did  not  I  bid  thee  meet  me  in  ,the  park. 
And  bring  along  the  rafcal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

Gru.  H^tbamePs  coat.  Sir,  was  not  fully  made: 
And  GairiePs  pumps  were  all  unpinkM  i'tfi*  bed : 
There  was  na  link  m  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  If^alter'i  dag^  was  not  come  from  iheathing: 
■  There  were  none  fine,  but-*a!»»,  Ealpb,  zadGr^arj, 

The 
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The  reft  were  r^ged,  old  and  b^^rly. 

Yet  as  they  arc,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 

Pet.  Go,  f  afrals,  go  and  fetch  my  fuppcr  in.  [Exe.  Sero. 
Where  is  the  life  that  late  I  led  ?  \Sivgs^ 

Where  are  theft  f fit  down,  Kate^ 

And  welcome.     Soud^  foud^  find,  foud,  — —  [HKmai^. 

Enter  Servanls  vnth  fupper. 
Why,  when  I  fey  ?  nay,  good  fweet  AW?,  be  merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogue :  you  vUlian's,  when  ? 

//  wai  the  friar  of  orders  grey^  \SiJigsl 

As  be  forth  walked  en  his  way. 
Out,  out,  you  rogue !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry. 
Take  that,  and  mind  the  plucking  off  the  other. 

•  [Strikes  him. 

Be  merry,  Kate ;  fome  water  here ;  what  hoa  I 

Enter  one  with  water. 
Where's  ray  fpaniel  Troilus  ?  lirrah,  get  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  coufin  Ferdinand  come  hither: 
One,  Kate,  that  you  maft  kifi;  and  be  acquainted  wiA, 
Where  arc  my  flippers  ?  Ihall  I  have  fome  water  ? 
Come,  Kate,  and  walh,  and  wefcome  heartily  5 
You  whorefon  villain,  will  you  let  it  fall.^ 

Catb^  Patience,  I  pray  you,  'twas  a  fault -unwHIing. 

Pet.  A  whorefon,  beatle-h^ed,  flat-ear'd  knave  i 
CtMDe,  Kate,  fit  down }  I  know  you  iiave  a  (lomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  fweet  Kate,  or  eUe  (hall  I  i 
What  is  this,  muttm  i     ■    -  ' 

iSero.  Ye).. 

Ptt.  Who  brought  it  ? 

Sero.  I. 

Pet.  *Tis  burnt,  and  fi>  is  atl  the  tvieat : 
What  dogi  are  thefe  ?.  where  is  the  rafcal  cook  ? 
iiov  durft  you,  villains,  brlna  it  from  the  dreflery 
And  Ibrve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  i 
Thoe,  take  it  to  ypu,  trenchers,  cups  and  all : 

ITbrows  the  mtaty  Seca^ut  thejt^^ 
U  a  Yoo 
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You  hcKilds  jolt- heads,  and  unmanntr'd  flaves! 
"What,  do  you  gramble?  I'll  be  with  you  ftraight. 

Catb.  I  pray  you,  husband,  be  not  fo  difquiec} 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  fo  contented. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dry'd  away. 
And  I  cxprcfly  am  forbid  to  touch  it : 
For  it  engenders  chokr,  planteth  anger. 
And  better  'twere  that  both  of  us  did  fall. 
Since  of  our  felves  our  fclves  are  cholerick. 
Than  feed  it  with  fuch  over-roafted  flcfli : 
Be  patient,  for  to-morrow'tihall  be  mended. 
And  for  this  night  we'll  fall  for  company. 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber.  {Exaai. 

Enter  Servants  feveralfy. 

Natb.  Peter,  didft  ever  fee 'the  like? 
Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour, 
Cru.  Where  is  he? 

Enter  Curtis. 

Curt.  In  her  chamber,  nuking  a  fermon  of  condnency 
And  rails,  and  fwiears,  and  rates  %  and  Ihe  poor  foul  [to  htr, 
Knows  not  which  way  to  Hand,  to  look,  to  (peak, 
And  fits  as  one  new-rifen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away,  for  he  is  coming  hither.  [£wHf. 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Petiuchio. 

Pet,  Thus  have  I  politickly  b»;un  my  ftign. 
And  'us  my  hope  a>  end  fuccc&fblly : 
My  hulcon  now  is  Ihariv  and  .palTuig  empty,  i 

And  'till  Ihe  ftoop,  flic  muft  n6t  be  ftiU  g&fg'd,  i 

■   For  then  Ihe  never  looks  lipoh  her' lure. 
Anahcr  way  I  have  tb  man  niv  hig^rd. 
To  make  .her  com*;,  and  "kftow  hfcf  kwpfe^a  tall : 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  wc  *ad»  Atfc  kites. 

That 
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That  bait  aod  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 

She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  IhaU  eat. 

I^  night  {he  flept  not,  nor  to-night  fhall  not: 

As  with  the  meat,  feme  undcferved  fault 

I'll  find  about,  the  making  of  the  bed. 

And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bplfter. 

This  way  the  coverlet,  that  way  the  fheets  i 

Ay,  and  amid  this  hurly  I'll  pretend 

That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  c^  her. 

And  in  conclulion,  fhe  fhall  watch  all  night : 

And  if  Hk  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail  and  brawl, 

And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  ftill  awake. 

This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindnefs. 

And  thus  1*11  curb  her  mad  and  headftrong  humour. 

He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a.  flirew. 

Now  let  him  fpeak,  'tis  charity  to  fliew.  [£nV. 


S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Padua. 
Enitr  Tranio  and   Horttnno. 

Jra.TS't  poffible,  friend  ij«ff»  that5w»fa 
A  DotI)  fancy  any  other  mt  Luantfo? 
I  tell  you.  Sir,  fhe  bears  me  ^in  ia  hand; 

Hot.  To  feiisfie  yo».  Sir,  ii)  wl^at  I  faid^ 
SUixl  by,  and  mark  the  mapner  or  his  teaching.' 
Enter  Bianca  «»/  Luceotia 

Lia.  Noir,  mil^ls,  pr^t  yoa  in  wjiat  yon  read,  ? 

£uR.  What,  matter,  read  you?  Brft  refolveme'that. 

Luc.  I  taad  that  I  profels,  ^e  art  of  love. 

Bian.  And  may  you  prove,  Sir,  mafter  of  your  art* 

Jju.  While  you,  fweet  dear,  proye  miftrels  of  my  heart.' 

Hot.  Quick  proceeders!  (narry!  now  teQ  i^^,  Ijnay, 
■ma  that  durft  fwear  that  your  miftref^  JBianca  1bv*d  lione 
m  die  world  To  well  as  Uuentie. 

V  J  Trs; 
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Tra.  O  defpightftil  love,  unconftanc  wonunluDdl 
1  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  is  wonderful. 

Hot.  Miftake  no  more,  I  axn  hot  Ucio, 
Nor  a  mufician,  as  1  fcem  to  be. 
But  one  that  fcorn  to  live  in  this  difguife. 
For  fuch  3  one  as  leaves  a  gentlcmani 
And  makes  a  God  of  fuch  a  cuUion  j 
Know,  Sir,  that  I  am  call'd  Hortet^, 

"Tra.  Signior  Horte^/to^  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  afFcitlon  to  Bianea, 
Ana  fince  mine  eyes  arc  witnefs  of  her  lightne£^ 
I  will  with  you,  if  you  be  fo  contented, 
Forfwcar  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hor.  See  how  they  kils  aod  court.    Slgnior  Liuetlit, 
Here  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow        ' 
Never  to  woo  her  more,  but  do  forfwcar  her 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
That  1  have  fondly  flattcr'd  her  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath. 
Never  to  marry  her,  tho'  Ihe  intreat. 
Fie  on  her,  fee  how  bcaftly  Ihe  doth  court  htm. 

Hor.  Would  all  the  world  but  he  had  quite  forfwoni  ha! 
For  me,  that  I  may  furcly  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  days  pafs,  which  has  as  long  lov'd  m^ 
As  I  have  tov'd  this  proud  didainhil  haggard. 
And  fo  farewel,  Signior  Lucentie. 
Kindnefs  jn  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love :  and  lb  I  take  my  leave. 
In  refotution  as  I  fwore  befcwe.  [Exit  Hot. 

Tra.  Miftrels.£fi»K'«,  blefs  you  with  fuch  ^ace. 
As  'Jongeth  to  a  lover's  bleflcd  cafe ! 
Nay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love,*' 
And  have  forfworn  you  with  Hortaifio.. ' 

£iaa.  Trams,  you  jcft :  but  have  you  both  forfwom  iw- 

Tra.  N'iftrcJs,  we  have. 

Xjk.  Then  we  arc  rid  of  Lidc. 

Tra.  VBdih,  he'll  have  a  luAy  widow  now. 

■         nut 


rihyGoogle 


The  tamhig  of  the  Shrenj}.  j  1 1 

That  fliall  be  woo*d  and  wedded  in  a  day. 

Bian.  God  give  him  joy ! 

Tra.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 

Bian.  He  (ays  fo,  Trmio. 

Tra.  'Fnith,  he  is  gone  unto  die  taming  fchool. 

Biati.  The  taming  fchool  ?  what,  is  there  fuch  a  place  ? 

Tra.  Ay,  miftrefs,  and  Petrucbio  is  the  mafter. 
That  reachcth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long, 
To  tame  a  fhrcw,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

S    C    E    N    E       V. 

Enter  Biondello. 

Bion.  Oh  matter,  mafter,  I  have  watch'd  fo  long. 
That  I'm  dc^- weary  ;  but  at  laft  I  fpied 
An  ancient  ♦  'engle^  coming  down  the  hill 
Will  fervc  the  turn. 

Tra.  What  is  he,  Biondello  ? 

Bien.  Mafter,  amcrcantant,  or  clfe  a  pedant; 
I  know  not  what  i  but  formal  in  apparel ; 
In  gate  and  countenance  '  'furly"  like  a  father. 

iMC.  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  ? 

Tra.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  tnjft  my  talc, 
rU  make  him  glad  to  feem  VincenliOy 
And  give  aifurance  to  Bt^ifia  Minola^ 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Vtiuentio  : 
Take  me  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

lExe.  Luc.  and  Bianj' 

Enter  a  Pedant. 

Fed.  God  lave  you.  Sir. 

Tra.  And  you,  Sir;  you  are  welcome :    ■ 
Travel  you  fer  on,  or  are  you  at  the  fartheft? 

Ped.  Sir,  at  the  fartheft  for  a  week  or  two  j 
But  then  up  farther,  and  as  far  as  Rme  j 
And  fo  to  Trhofy,  if  God  lend  me  lift. 

U  4  fwii 
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Tra.  What  countryman,  I  pray? 

Fed.  OfMofOua. 

Tra.  Ol Maaiua,  * 'Sir,  fay  you?  Gpd  forbid!^ 
And  come  to  Padsta^  carelela  of  your  life  ? 

Ped.  M^life,  Sir!  howt  Ipray?  for  that  goes  hvd, 

7r&  *Tis  deaxh  for  any  one  '  'of  ^  Ma^ua 
To  come  to  Padaa ;  know  you  pcff  the  caufe  ? 
Your  fliips  are  flaid  at  Vettict,  and  the  Duhe 
(For  private  quarrel  'twixc  your  I)uke  and  him,) 
Hath  publilhM  and  proclalm'd  it  openly : 
•Tis  marvel,'  but  that  you're  but  newly  come, 
,Tou  might  have  heard  it  elfe  proclaim'd  abcwt. 

Ped.  Alas,  Sir,  it  is  worfe  for  me  than  fo  t 
For  I  have  bills  for  mony  tjy  exchange 
^rom  Florence^  and  muft  here  deliver  them. 

fra.  Well,  Sir,  to  do  you  courtdic. 
This  will  I  do,  and  this  will  I  advife  you  t 
Firft  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pifa  I 

Ped.  Ay,  Sir,  in  Pifa  have  I  often  been  s 
Pj/d  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tra.  Among  them  knpw  you  one  Vincentio  I 

Ped.  1  know  him  not,  but  I  have  heard  of  him  \ 
'A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth, 

?rtf.  He  is  my  father.  Sir;  and,  iboth  to  lay. 
In  raunt'nance  fomewhat  doth  refemble  you. 

Bum.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oy^r,  and  all  one. 

Tra.  To  kvc  your  life  in  this  extremity, 
ThSa  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  lake; 
And  think  it  not  the  vrotft  of  alj  your  fortunes 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincentio  : 
His  name  and  credit  Jhall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  houfe  you  fball  be  friendly  kxJgM;  - 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  Ihould. 
You  underltand  ni^  Sir:  fo  fliall  you  ftay 
•Till  you  have  done  your  bufineis  ip  the  city. 
If  this  be  c(Hirt*Iie,  Sir,  accept  of  it. 

'  Ped. 

6  &ii  God  ibrbidr  7  ia 
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P(i.  Oh,  Sir,  I  do,  and  will  repute  yen  ever 

The  patron  of  my  life  and  libercy, 

Tra.  Then  go  with  ^ne  to  make  the  matter  good : 
This  by  the  way  I  let  you  underftand. 
My  5iihcr  is  here  look'd  for  every  day. 
To  pafs  affurance  of  a  dowrein  mstrriage 
Twixt  me  and  one  Bi^tijia'i  daughter  here : 
In  all  thefc  circumftances  I'll  inftrud:  you : 
Go  with  me.  Sir,  to  cloath  you  as  becomes  you.  [Exewa. 

Lord.  H^WsmtMn there?  [S\yfoeps'. 

Enter  Servants. 

^ep  again!  go  lake  him  eafify  t^,  and  pat  him  in  bis  own 
opparel  again.     Bat  fee ym  wake  him  not  in  atrf  cafe. 

Serv.  //  fi)aU  U  dane^  nrf  lord:  (ome  help  n  hiar  Mm 
beace.  {fhey  bear  of  Siy. 


A  C  T   V.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

Petrudiio**   Countty -Hnufi. 
Enter  Catharina  andOntcHo. 

GRtfMIO. 

NO,  no,  forfooth,  J  dare  not  for  my  life,      {appears: 
Cath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  fpiic 
What,  did  be  many  Aie  to  ^ifh  me? 
Beggars  that  come  unto  my  fiithm's  door^ 
Upon  intreaty,  have  a  prelent  sdms ; 
If  nst,  cHewhere^faey  me^t  with  charity: 
But  I,  who  nevCT.kacw  how  toirttreat, 
N(H-  never  needed  ilat  I  Hiould  intreat, 
Am  ftarv^d  ioT  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  (leep } 
Wi&  oaths  kept  waldng,  and  with  tnuwling  fed  ; 

And 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


314        Tit  Taming  of  ths  Shrevj.' . 
And  that  which  fpig^ts  me  more  than  all.  thele  wanO, 
He  docs, it  under  name  of  perfedt  love: 
As  who  would  fey,  if  I  fliould  fleep  or  cat 
'Twere  deadly  ficknefs,  or  elfe  prefent  death ; 
I  pr'y  thee  go,  and  get  me  fo'me  repaft ; 
I  care  not  what,  fo  it  be  wholefome  food.- 

Gru.  What  lay  you  to  a  neat's  foot  i 

Catb.  'Tis  paffing  good ;  I  pr'y  thee,  kt  me  have  it. 

Grtt.  \  fear  it  is  too  Aegmatick  a  meat : 
How  fay  you  to  a  fat  tripe  finely  brdil'd  ? 

Catb.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grtmi9^  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell,  I  fear  it's  choierick : 
What  fay  you  to  a  piece  of  beef  and  muftard  ? 

Catb.  A  di(h  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  muftard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Caib.  Why  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  muftard  reft. 

Cr*.  Nay  then,  I  will  not;  you  fhall  have  themuflardi 
Or  elfe  you  get  no  beef  .of  (^rumio. 

Catb.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why  then  the  *  'muftard  e'en  without''  the  beef. 

Catb.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  falfe  deluding  flave, 
iBeatshim, 
That  Feed'ft  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat  :■ 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pick  of  you 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  mifcry ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  1  &y. 

SCENE     II. 

Enter  Petruchio  and 'HoiwaXxo  with  meat. 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Ko/f?  what,  fweetiog,  all  atnort? 

Hot.  Miftrefs,  wJwt  cheer  ? 

Catb.  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

Pet.  Pluck  up  thy  fpiritsi  look  cheerfully  upon  me; 
Here,  love,  thou  feeft  how  diligent  I  am, 
To  drefs  thy  meat  my  felf,  and  bring  it  ttiee :    . 
I'm  fure,  fweec  KatCt  this  kindnefi  merits  thanks. 

Wbai, 
■  t  muftard  witboot 
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What,  not  a  word?  nay  then,  thou  lov*ft  it  not: 
And  all  my  pains  is  fdrted  to  no  proof. 
Here  take  away  the  di/h. 

Catb.  '  'Pray,^  let  it  ftand.  . 

Pet,  The  pooreft  fcrvice  is  repaid  with  thanks. 
And  fo  Ihall  mine  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Catb.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

Hor.  Signior  PetrucbiOy  fic»  you  are  to  blame: 
Come,  miftrcfs  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

'Pet.  Eat  it  up  all,  Ihrtenfio^  if  thou  lovcft  me  i—^ 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  hearty 
Sate^  eat  apace.     And  now,  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  houfe. 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  heft. 
With  (liken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  rufis,  and  cuSs,  and  fardin^s,  and  things : 
With  fcarfs,  and  fatu,  and  double  change  of  brav*ry. 
With  ambcr-bracelets,  beads  and  all  this  knav'ry. 
What,  haft  thoudin'd?  the  taylor  ftays  thy  leifure. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  niftliag  ireafure. 

SCENE     .III. 

£»/»■  Taylor. 
Come,  taylor,  let  us  fee  thcle  ornaments. 

£»/«r  Hdbtriafiur. 
Lay  forth  the  gown.   What  news  with  you,  ■'SirJha!'' 

Hob.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worfiiip  did  befpeak. 

Tet.  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer, 
A  velvet  dilh ;  fie,  fie,  'tis  lewd  and  btthy : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-fhell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap. 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 

Catb.  I'll  have  no  bigger,  this  doth  fit  the  time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  fuch  caps  as  thefc. 


9  I  pray  you. 
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Pet.  y^hen  youaregcotle,  yoa  (hall  have  one  Coo, 
And  ao[  till  then. 

Hot.  T^t  will  not  be  in  hafte.  [A^. 

Catb.  Why,  Sir,  I  trufl  I  nuy  have  leave  to  fpeak. 
And  Ipeak  I  will.     I  am  no  child,  no  babe. 
Your  betters  ha^  endur'd  me  fay  my  mind  t 
And  if  you  cannot,  belt  you  ftop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart, 
Or  elfc  my  heart  concealing  it  will  break : 
And  rather  than  it  {hall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  utmoft  as  I  pleale  in  words. 

Pet.  Why,  thou  fay'u  tnie,  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  cuftard  coffin,  a  bauble,  a  filken  pie ; 
I  love  thee  well  in  that  thou  Jik'ft  it  not. 

Catb.  Lx>ve  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap. 
And  I  will  have  it,  or  1  will  have  none. 

i'*/.  Thy  gown  ?  why,  ayj  come,  taylor,  let  us  fee*!. 

0  m^o'cy,  heav'n,  what  masking  ftuff  is  hcK  \ 
What?  thb  a  fleeve  ?  *tis  like  a  demi-cannon ; 
Whatf  up  and  down  carv*d  like  an  apple-tart  i 
Here's  fnip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  andfUm,  and  flafii. 
Like  to  a  cenfer  in  a  barber's  fliop; 

Why,  what  a  devil's  name^  tayJor,  call'ft  thou  this  ? 

Hor.  Ifce  file's' like  to've  neither  cap  nor  gown,  \_4fide. 

Toy.  You  bid  me  make  ic  orderly  and  well. 
According  to  the  falhion  of  the  time. 

Pel.  Marry,  and  did :  but  if  you  be  remembrtd, 

1  did  not  bid  you  man-  ic  to  the  time. 
Go  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 

For  you  fliall  hop  without  my  cuftom.  Sir : 
I'll  none  of  it;  ocncc,  make  your  beft  of  it. 
Glib.  I  never  law  a  better  falhion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  more  pleaTing,  nor  more  oommendablet 
Belike  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
Pet.  Why,  truej  he  means  to  make  a  puppet  of  tbec 
Toy.  She  fays  your  worihip  means  to  make  a  puimet  rf 
pet.  yOh  monftrous^  arragance,'  [her. 

Thou 
z  Oh  moft  moDftrous 
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TI10U  lieft,  thouthread,  '  'thou  thimble  thou!  thou  licfi. 
Thou  yard,''  three  quarters,  half  yard^  qiarter,  mU, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  ihou!  , 
BravM  in  mine  own  houfe  with  a  skein  of  thread ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant. 
Or  I  ftiall  fo  be- mete  thee  with  thy  yard, 
As  thou  flialt  think  on  prating  whitfl  thou  liv'A: 
I  teli  thee  I,  that  thou  haft  marf'd  her  gown. 

Tof.  Your  worlhip  is  dcceiv'd,  the  gown  ia  made 
Juft  as  my  mafter  had  direction. 
Gnamo  gave  order  how  it  Ihould  bcdone. 

Gru.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  ftuff". 

Jay.  But  how  did  you  dcfire  it  fliould  be  made  ? 

Gru.  Marry,  Sir,  wich  needle  and  thread. 

9"<jy.  But  did  you  not  requeft  to  have  it  cut  ? 

Cm.  Thou  hall  ^c'd  many  thipgs. 

T€j.  I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  mc :  thou  haft  iM-av'd  many  men,  brave 
notmej  I  will  neither  be  fac'd  nor  brav'd.  I  fay  unto 
thee^  I  bid  thy  mafter  cut  out  the  gown,  but  I  did  noC 
Ind  him  cut  it  to  pieces.    Ergo  thou  lieft. 

fof.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fafliion  to  teftiiy. 

Pet.  Read  it. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in*s  throat  if  he  lay  I  laid  ib, 

Tay,  ImprimSf  a  loofe-bodiedgown. 

Gru.  Nkfter,  if  ever  I  faid  loofe-bodied  gowo,  finr 
me  up  in  the  skins  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death  with  a 
bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  £ud  a  gown. 

Pet.  Proceed. 

Tiy.  With  a  fmall  cotnpaft  cape. 

Gru,  I  confe&  the  cape.  ^ 

ttrf.  With  a  trunk  flceve. 

Gru.  I  confefs  two  (leevei. 

y<iy.  The  fleeves  curiouQy  cut 

Pet.  Ay,  there's  the  vtUainy. 

Gru.  Error  i'th'  bill.  Sir,  error  i'th'biU:  I  ommand- 
ed  the  fleeves  fliould  be  cut  out,  and  fowed  up  {^aint 

and 
3  dun  thimbtc,  thou  yard, 
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and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee,  tho*  thy  little  finger  be 
armed  in  a  thimble. 

■Tqj.  This  ia  true  that  I  fay,  an  X  had  thee  in  place 
where,  thou  fliou'dft  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thecftratght:  take  thou  the  bill,  give 
me  thy  mete-yard,  and  fparc*'me  not.^ 

//or.  God-aitiercy  Grumio^  then  he  fliall  have  no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  Sir,  in  brief  the  gown  is  not  for  me. 

Grtt.  You  are  i'th*  right.  Sir,  'cis  for  my  miftrcls. 

Pet.  Go  take  itupunto  thy  mafter's  ufc. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  take  up  my  miftreli'i 
gown  for  thy  matter's  ufe ! 

Pet.  Why,  Sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gru.  Oh,  Sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  think  fori 
Take  up  my  miftrefs's  gown  unto  his  maftci's  uft  i 
Oh6e,  fie,  fie! 

Pet.  HertenfiOy  fay  thou  wilt  fee  the  taylor  paid.  [/Ifidt. 
Go  take  it  hence,  be  gone,  and  fay  no  more. 

Hor.  Taylor,  1*11  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-morrow,  ■ 
Take  no  unkindnefs  of  his  hafty  words : 
Away,  I  fay,  commend  me  to  thy  mafter.     [Eteit  Tofkir. 

Pet.  Wei],  come,  my  Kate,  we  will  unto  your  father's, 
Even  in  thefc  honeft  mean  habiliments: 
Our  purfcs  fliall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor; 
For  'tis  "the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich. 
'And  as  the  fun  breaks  through  the  darkell  cbuds. 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanefl  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Becaufe  his  feathers  arc  more  beautiful? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Becaufe  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 
Oh  no,  good  Kate  j  neither  art  thou  the  worfc 
For  this  poor  fiirniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  accounc'll  it  Ihame,  lay  ic  on  me  ; 
And  therefore  frolick  i  we  will  hence  forrfiwith. 
To  feaft  and  fport  us  at  thy  Other's  houfe. 
Go  call  my  men,  and  let  us  ftraight  to  htm. 

And 
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And  bring  our  hories  onto  Umg-loHe  end» 
There  .will  we  mount,  and  thichcr  walk  on  foot. 
Let's  fee,  I  think  'tis  now  fomc  fcven  a-clock. 
And  well  wc  may  come  there  by  dinner-cinie. 

Caib.  I  dare  aflure  you,  Sir,  *tis  almoft  twoj 
And  'twill  be  fupper-timc  crc  you  come  there. 

Pet,  It  ftiall  be  feven  ere  I  go  to  horfe ; 
Look,  what  1  fpeak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 
You  are  ftill  crolTing  it;  Sirs,  let't  alone, 
I  will  not  go  to-day,  and  ere  I  do, 
It  fliall  be  what  a  clock  I  fay  it  is, 

Hsr.  Why,  fo :  this  gallant  will  command  the  fun. 

[ExeuniPtt.  Cath.  and  Hot. 


SCENE       IV. 
Padua. 

Efiter  Tranio,  atui  the  Pedant  ^efi  like  Vincentio. 
5rfl.  C I R.  this  is  the  houfe,  pleafe  it  you  that  I  call  ? 

^   Ptd.  '''Ay,ay,what^elfe,and(butlbcdeceivcd,; 
Signior  Baptifia  may  remember  me 
Near  twenty  years  ago  in  Genoa, 
■Where  we  were  lodgers,  at  the  Pegt^iu, 

Ira.  'Tis  well,  and  hoH  your  own  in  any  cafe 
■Wttb  liicb  aullerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  Biondello. 
Ped.  I  warrant  you:  but.  Sir,  here  comes  your  boy  a 
Twere  *  'good  that  bc^  were  fchool'd. 

Tra.  Fear  you  oot  him ; 
Sirrah  BundeUo^  ">  'do^  your  duty  '  'throughly  0 
Inwgine  'twere  the  right  Vinctntio. 
Sm.  Tut,  fear  not  me. 
Tra.  But  haft  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Bapt0a? 

Bim. 
$  Ay,  what  6  good  he  7  dow  do 

t  turoatbtj,  I  advife  you : 
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BhH.  I  told  him  that  your  £itber  w»  in  ^muv, 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  in  P«tiua. 

Tra.  Th'art  a  call  fellow,  hold  thee  chat  to  drk^  | 
Here  a>me5  A^ft^a  j  iet  jour  counicDance,  Sir. 

SCENE       V. 
EnUr  Baptilla  and  Lucentio. 

Tra.  Signior  Baptifta^  you  are  happily  met: 
Sir,  this  is  the  gcntieman  I  told  yoa  of; 
I  pray  you  (land,  good  father,  to  me  now. 
Give  me  Biaiica  for  my  patrimony. 

Ped.  Soft,  fon. 
Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come  to  Pa^ia 
To  gather  in  fome  debts,  my  fon  Lucenlit 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  caufe 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himfelf: 
And  for  the  good  report  1  hear  of  you. 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  flic  to  him ;  to  ftay  him  not  too  long, 
1  am  conteoc  in  a  good  Cher's  care 
To  have  him  noatch'd,  and  if  you  pleafe  to  like 
No  worfe  than  I,  Sir,  upon  fomc  agreement^ 
Me  Ihall  you  find  moft  ready  and  mod  willing 
With  one  confent  to  have  her  fo  bellowed : 
For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  BaptifiOy  of  whom  1  hear  fit  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  what  I  have  to  lay. 
Your  plainne^  and  your  fhortnefs  pleafe  me  well: 
Right  true  it  is,  your  fon  Luctntio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  flie  bveth  bim. 
Or  both  dificmble  deeply  their  afifedtionsi 
And  there&3rc  if  you  fay  no  more  than  thtt, 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him. 
And  pafs  my  daughter  a  fufficienc  dowry. 
The  match  *  ''is  fuUy  made,^  and  all  ii  done* 
Your  fon  fliall  have  my  daughter  with  confenf. 

9  it  made, 
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Tra.  I  thank  you.  Sir.  Where  then  do  '  'you  trow  is^  bcft 
*  'We  be^  afHed,  ^d  Itich  atlurance  ta'en, 
As  fluill  with  either  pan's  agreement  ftand  f 

Bt^.  Not  in  my  houfe,  Lacentio,  for  you  know  I 

I^tchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  Icrvants  i  I 

Befides,  oldGremia  is  hcarkning  ftiU,  i 

And  haply  then  we  might  be  interrupted.  | 

Tre.  Then  at  my  locking,  an  it  like  you.  Sir; 
There  doth  my  ^tner  lye  i  and  diere  this  night  ' 

We'll  pals  the  bufmels  privately  and  well : 

Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  lervant  here,  I 

My  boy  fhall  fetch  the  fcrivcner  prcfcntly.  i 

The  worft  is  this,  that  at  lb  Hender  warning 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  flender  pittance.'  i 

Baj).  It  likes  me  well.    Go,  Ctanbio^  hie  you  home^'  \ 

And  bid  Biaiua  make  her  ready  ftraight :  I 

And  if  you  wiU,  tell  what  hath  happcn'd  here ; 
Zjunti^s  father  is  arriv'd  in  Paduoy  \ 

And  how  (he's  like  to  be  Luctntie'i  wife.  [ 

Iju.  I  pray  the  Gods  (he  may  with  all  my  heart.  [Exit.  i 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  the  Gods,  but  get  thee  gone.        '  ! 

Signior  Baplffia^  (hall  I  lead  die  way  i  j 

Welcome !  one  meis  is  like  to  be  your  cheer. 
I  'But  romc,  Sir,^  we  will  better  it  in  Pi/a. 
'  B^.  I  follow  you.  [Extmif. 

S     C     E     N     E       VI. 

£ii/0-LuccDtio  <»^  Biondello. 

BicM.  Camiia! 

Luc.  What  fay'fi  thou,  Bbrndeliaf 
Bion.  You  (aw  my  ma(ler  wiak  and  laugh  tjpon  yoa^' 
Xmc.  Biondelhj  what  of  that  ? 

£im.  'Faith,  nothing ;  but  h'as  left  me  here  behind  CO 
ctpound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his  figns  and  tokens. 
Iju.  I  pray  thee,  moialize  them, 

V  OL.  ir.  X  £»»; 

I  jaa.  knaiv  s  Be  w«  3  Cane,  Sir, 
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Bion.  Then  tbus.  Bap0a  is  fafe,  talking  with  the 
deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  fcn. 

Luc.  And  what  of  him? 

BioM.  His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  the  fjpper. 

Luc.  And  then  ? 

Bion.  The  old  prieft  at  St.  Xufe's  church  is  at  your 
command  at  all  hours. 

Luc.  And  what  of  all  this? 

Bion.  I  cannot  teli,  cKcept  they  are  bufied  about  a 
counterfeit  affurar.cc  i  take  you  aflurancc  of  her.  Cum 
privikgio  ad  imprimendum  Jollim ;  to  th'  church  take  the 
prieft,  dark,  and  fome  fufficient  honcft  witncffes: 
if  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  lay. 
But  bid  Biama  farewel  for  ever  and  a  day. 

Imc.  Hear'ft  thou,  Bionddlo? 

'  Bion.  I  cannot  tarry  ;  I  knew  a  wench  mwrkd  in  an 
afternoon  as  (he  went  to  the  garden  for  parQy  to  ftuff  a 
rabbet,  and  fo  may  you.  Sir,  and  lb  adieu.  Sir ;  my 
maftcr  hath  appointed  me  to  go  to  St.  Luke\  to  bid  the 
prieft  he  ready  to  come  ag^unft  you  come  with  your  ap- 
pcndix.  [£«"'. 

Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  fiie  be  fo  contented: 
She  will  be  pleas*d,  then  wherefore  (hould  1  doubt  ? 
Hap  what  hap  may,  I'll  roundly  go  about  her; 
It  inall  go  hard  if  CamHo  go  without  her.  [Exit^ 


SCENE      VII. 

The  Road  to  Padua. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Catharina,  and  Hortenfio. 
pf/./'XJme  on  a  God's  name,  once  more  tow'rds  our 

^^         father's. 
Good  Lord,  how  bright  and  goodly  fliines  tliemoon! 
Catb.  The  moon!  the  funj  it  is  not  moon-light  now. 
fet.  I  fay  it  is  the  moon  that  Ihines  fo  bright. 

Catb. 
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Cath.  I  know  it  is  the  fun  that  fhines  fo  bright. 

pet.  Now  by  my  mother's  fon,  and  that's  my  fclf. 
It  fliall  be  moon,  or  ftar,  or  what  I  lift. 
Or  ere  1  journey  to  your  father's  houfc : 
Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horfes  back  again. 
Evermore  croft  and  croft,  nothing  but  croft ! 

Her.  Say  as  he  (ays,  or  we  ftiall  never  go. 

Caib.  Forward  I  pray,  fince  we  have  come  fo  far. 
And  be  it  moon,  or  fun,  or  what  you  pleafe ; 
And  if  you  pleale  to  call  it  a  rufti  candle. 
Henceforth  1  vow  ic  IhaJl  be  lb  for  me. 

Pet.  I  fay  it  is  the  moon. 

Calb.  I  know  it  is  the  moon. 

Pa.  Nay  then,  you  lie ;  it  is  the  blefled  fiin. 

Calh.  Then,  God  be  bicft.  it  is  the  bidlnj  fun. 
But  lun  it  is  not,  when  you  fay  it  is  not. 
And  the  moon  changes  even  as  your  mind. 
What  you  will  have  it  nam*d,  even  that  it  is, 
And  lb  it  fliajl  be  ib  for  Catharine. 

Her.  PetnubiOy  go  thy  way,  the  field  is  won. 

Pet.  Well,  forward,  forward,  thus  the  tx>wlftiould  run  ; 
And  not  unluckily  againft  the  bias: 
But  loft,  ibme  company  is  coming  here. 

SCENE      VIII. 

Enter  Vincentio. 

Good  morrow,  gentle  miftrefi,  where  away  ?     [Ttf  Vin. 
Tell  me,  fweet  Kate^  and  tell  me  truly  too. 
Haft  thou  beheld  a  freftier  gentlewoman  ? 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  checks  1 
"What  ftars  do  fpangle  heaven  with  fuch  beauty. 
As  thofe  two  eyes  become  that  heav'nly  face  ? 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee : 
Sweet  Katey  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  fake.         [him. 
Hot.  He  will  make  the  man  mad,  co  make  a  woman  of 
X  2  Catb. 
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■  Caib.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  frcfh,  and  fwa^ 
\Vhich;.r  away,  or  where  is  rhy  aboad? 
H.ippy  the  parents  of  fo  fair  a  child  j 
Happier  the  man  whom  favourable  ftars 
Allot  ihi-c  to  for  his  lovelv  bcdtcllow! 

Pfi.  Why,  how  now,  Kate^  I  hope  thou  art  not  mad! 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  feded,  withered. 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  fay'ft  he  is, 

Ca-'b.  Pardon,  old  ^iher,  my  miftaken  eyes, 
That  have  been  fo  bedazled  with  the  fan. 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  feemeth  green. 
Now  I  perceive  thou  art  a  reverend  father : 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  miftaking. 

Pet.  Do,  good  old  grandfir,  and  withal  make  koown 
"Which  way  thou  travcllefl;  -,  if  along  with  us, 
Wc  (hall  be  Joyful  of  thy  company. 

yin.  Fair  Sir,  and  you  my  *  'merry  miftrcfi  too,^ 
That  with  your  ftrange  encounter  much  amaz^ti  jne. 
My  name  is  call'd  FincentiOf  '  'dwelling^  Pi/ot 
And  bound  I  am  to  Paduaj  there  to  viHc 
A  fon  of  mine,  which  Jong  I  have  not  leen. 
'  Pet.  What  is  his  name? 

f^a.  LuceiuiOf  gentle  Sir. 

Pit. 

(al   In  tit  firfi  tkiteb  •/  ibh  fhtj,  frinttd  in  1607,  tKtfini  M 
Jfiecbei  in  tbii  flate  luertb  frefirviag,  and  fiemiug  to  it  aftht  bati 
a/'Shakefpcar,   ibo'  ihi  refi  ef  tbat  fU^  it  far  infiriar.     Pope. 
Fair  lovely  maiden,  young  and  afFable, 
More  clear  of  hue,   and  f^  more  beautiful 
Than  pvcioui  (ardonyx,  or  purple  rocks 
01  ameihiltg,  or  glillering  hyacinth  — 
&v/tKt  Catharim,  this  lovely  woman — 

Catb.  Fair  lovely  lady,  bright  and  chryftaUioe, 
BeaoWOUi  and  (lately  as  the  eye  train'd  bird  ; 
As  glorioui  as  ihe  morning  wafh'd  with  dew. 
Within  whofe  eye*  (he  takes  her  dawning  brams, 
-And  golden  fumnier  deeps  opon  ihy  cheek*. 
Wrap  up  thy  radiations  in  fome  cloud, 
I,<-ft  that  thy  beaiitv  m^ke  this  flatcly  town 
Unhabitable  at  the  bumiog  zone. 
W  i(b  fweet  refleflions  of  3iy  lord/  £cc. 

^  merry  miftrcTs,  5  my  dwelling 
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Pet.  Happily  met,  the  happier  for  thy  fbn  j 
And  now  by  law  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  father: 
The  filler  of  my  wife,  this  genilewoman,    . 
Thy  fbn  by  this  hath  married.     Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev'd,  Ihe  is  of  good  eftccm» 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birdi) 
Befide,  To  qualified,  as  may  befeeoi 
The  fpoufe  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vinceniio, 
And  wander  we  toYee  thy  honeft  fon. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

Vin.  But  is  this  true,  or  is  it  elle  your  pleafiire. 
Like  pleafanc  travellers,  to  break  a  jeft 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake? 

Hor.  I  do  afliire  ihee,  father,  fo  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  Tea  the  truth  hereof. 
For  our  firft  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous.     [Exeunt, 

Hor.  ^  'Pelruchio,  wellP  this  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  Widow,  and  if  Ihe  be  froward, 
Then  had  thou  uught  Horlenfie  to  be  untoward.      [Exit. 


SCENE        IX. 
Padua. 

'   Before  LuccntioV  Boufe. 

Enter  Biondello,  Lucentio  and  Btanca  i  Gremio  wa^in^ 
on  one  fide. 

Bien.  C  Oftly  and  fwiftly,  Sir,  for  the  prieft  is  ready. 

^     JUie.  I  fly,  Biondello;  but  they  may  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

BioH.  Nay,  *faith,  I'll  fee  the  church  o'  your  back,  and 
then  come  back  co  my  ^  'bufinefs'^  as  foon  as  1  can.    [£«. 
Gre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

X  i  Enter 

6  Well,  Pttrncbit,  7  mafier 
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Enter  Petruchio,   Cathartna,  Vinccntio  and  Grumio, 
wifib  ^tlendants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Ijtcentio's  houfe. 
My  father's  bears  more  towards  the  market-place, 
■  Ihithcr  muft  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  Sir. 

ViH.  You  {ball  not  chufe  but  drink  before  you  go; 
I  think  I  (hall  command  your  welcome  here » 
And  by  all  likelihood  fome  cheer  is  toward.         [Kneda. 

Gre.  They're  bufie  within,  you  were  beft  knock  louder. 
[Pedant  looks  out  of  the  viindow, 

Ped.  What's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down  the 

Vin.  Is  Signior  Z,fffCTf/(o  within,  Sir?  [gate? 

Ped.  He's  within,  Sir,  but  not  to  be  fpoken  withal. 

Fin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two,  to  make  merry  withal.' 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  your  fclf,  he  (hall 
need  none  as  long  as  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  told  you  your  fbn  was  belov'd  in  Padta. 
Do  you  hear.  Sir?  to  leave  frivolous  circumftanccs,  t 
pray  you,  tell  Signior  Luctntto  that  his  father  is  come  fiwi 
Pifa^  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  fpeak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  liefl,  his  father  is  come  to  Padua^  and  here 
looking  out  of  the  window. 

Vin.  Art  thou  his  lather? 

Ped.  Ay,  Sir,  16  his  mother  fays,  if  I  may  believe  her. 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gendeman!  why,  this  is  fla 
knavery  to  lake  upon  you  another  man's  name. 

Ped,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain.  I  believe  he  means  to 
cozen  fome  body  in  thb  city  under  my  countenance. 

S    C    E    N   E     X.      * 

Enter  Biondello. 

Bictt.  I  ha\'e  feen  them  in  the  church  together.    God 

fend  'em  good  fhipping !  but  who  is  here  ?  mine  old  maftcr 

yinccniio?  now  \vc  arc  undone,  and  brought  to  nothing. 

yin. 
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yiH.  Come  hither,  crackhcmp.  [Seeing  Biondello. 

Bion.  1  hope  1  may  chufe.  Sir. 

Vin,  Come  hither,  you  n^e;  what,  have  you  ftu'goc 
me? 

Bien.  Forgat  you?  no.  Sir:  I  could  not  forget  you, 
for  I  never  iaw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didft  thou  never  fee 
thy  maftcr's  fithzr  Finceniio? 

Bion.  What,  my  old  worfliipiiil  old  mafter  ?  yes  marry. 
Sir,  fee  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vin.  Is't  fo  indeed?  [He  beats  Biondello. 

Bion.  Help,  help,  help,  here's  a  mad-man  will  mur- 
ther  me. 

Fed.  Help,  ion;  help,  Signior&);p/(^i(. 

Pet.  Pr*ythee,  KaU^  let's  ftand  afide,  and  Ice  the  end 
of  this  controvcrlie. 

Enter  Pedant  vtntb  Servants^  Baptifta  mJ  Tranlo. 

7ra.  Sir,  what  are  you  that  offer  to  beat  my  fervant? 

f^n.  What  am  I,  Sirj  nay,  what  are  you,  Sir?  oh 
immortal  Gods !  oh  Hne  villain!  a  filken  doublet,  a  velvet 
hole,  a  fcarlet  cloak  and  a  copatain  hat :  oh,  1  am  un- 
done, lam  undone!  while  I  play  the  good  husband  at 
home,  my  fon  and  my  fcrvants  fpend  all  at  the  uaiverfity. 

Tra,  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 

Bap.  ■  What,  is  this  man  lunatick  ? . 

Tra.  Sir,  you  fccm  a  fobcr  ancient  gentleman  by  your 
habit,  but  your  words  Ihew  you  a  mad-man ;  why.  Sir, 
what  concerns  it  you  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold?  I  thank  my 
good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain  it. 

Vin.  lliy  bther  I  oh  villain,  he  is  a  Jail-maker  in  Ber- 
gamo. 

Bap.  You  miAake,  Sir,  youmiflake.  Sir}  pray  what 
do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Vin.  His  name?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name:  I  have 
brought  him  up  ever  tvmx  he  was  three  years  old,  and  his 
name  is  Tranio. 
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Ped.  Away,  away,  mad  als,  his  name  is  iJtfM//^,  and 
)ie  is  mine  only  Ion,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me  Sigaiw 
Vineeniie. 

Vin.  Lucenliot  oh,  he  hath  murthered  his  maftcT}  lay 
hold  on  him  I  charge  you  in  the  Duke's  name ;  oh  my 
fbn,  my  fon,  tell  me,  thou  villain,  where  is  my  Ton 
Lucentio  ? 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer ;  carry  this  mad  knave  to  the 
jail ;  father  Bt^ifioy  I  charge  you  fee  that  he  be  fortb- 
coniing. 

yin.  Carry  me  to  jail  ? 

Cre.  Stay,  officer,  he  fhall  not  go  to  prilbn. 

Bip.  Talk  not,  Signior  Grmio:  I  lay  he  ihall  go  tQ 
prifon. 

Cre.  Take  heed,  Signior  Baptifta,  left  you  be  cony- 
catchM  in  this  buiincfsi  1  dare  fwear  this  is  the  right 
Vincentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thou  dar'fl-. 

Cre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  fwear  it. 

tra.  Then  thou  wert  beft  fay,  that  I  am  not  Lucetith.  . 

Cre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  Signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard,  to  the  jail  with  him. 

Enter  Lucentio  md  Bianca. 
Vin.  Thus  ftrangers  may  be  hai'd  and   abusMt  oh 
monftrous  villain! 

Bion.  Qh,  we  arc  fpoil'd,  and  yonder  he  is,  deny  him, 
forfwcar  him,  pr  elfe  we  are  all  undone. 

[£Af.  Biondcllo,  Tranio  md  Pedant, 

SCENE     xr. 

Luc.  Pardon,  fwect  father.  \KiaeUiii. 

Vin.  Lives  my  fweet  fbn  ? 
Bian.  Pardon,  dear  father, 
jB-3?.  How  haf>  thou  ofiended?  where  \%  iMcentio? 
Lmc    Here's  Lucentio,  right  fon  to  the  right  Vincentio^ 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine ; 

While 
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While  counterfeit  fuppofcrs  blecr'd  thine  eyes. 

Gre.  Here's  packing  with  a  wltnefs  to  deceive  \  'us\ 

yiH.  Where  is  that  damned  villain  ^rattio^ 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  fo? 

£^^    Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Camkio? 

BioH.  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 

Jjtc.  Love  wrought  thefe  miracles.     Biautft  love 
Made  me  exchange  my  ftate  with  fTraiiiOy 
W  hile  he  d  Id  bear  my  countenance  in  the  towp : 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  laft 
Unto  the  wifhed  haven  of  my  blifij 
What  Cranio  did,  my  felf  enforc'd  him  to-. 
Then  pardon  him^  fweet  father,  for  my  iake. 

Vin.  I'll  flit  the  villain's  nofe  that  would  have  lait  me 
to  the  jail. 

Bi^.  But  do  you  hear,  Sir,   have  you  married  my 
datghter  without  asking  my  good  will? 

VtH.  Fear  not,  Baptiftaf  we  will  content  you,  go  to: 
but  I  will  in,  to  be  rcveng'd  on  this  villain.  \Exit. 

Bt^.  And  I  to  found  the  depth  of  this  knavery.  [£xf/. 

Im.  Look  not  pale,  Biaitta,  thy  father  will  not  frown. 
[Exaati. 

Gre.  My  cake  is  dough,  but  1*11  in  among  the  reft. 
Out  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  fliare  of  the  feaft.  \_Exit, 

Catb.  Husband,  let's  follow,  to  fee  the  end  of  this  ada 

Pet.  Firft  kiis  me,  Kaie^  and  we  will. 

Cath.  What,  in  the  midft  of  the  ftreet? 

Pet.  W  har,  art  thou  afham'd  of  me? 

Catb.  No«  Sir,  God  forbid  *,  but  aAiam'd  to  ktls. 

pel.  Why  then  let's  home  again:  come,  liirah,  let's 
away. 

Cath.  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kifsj  now  pray  thee, 
love,  ftay. 

Pet.  Is  not  this  well  ?  '  'come,  come,^  my  fweet  KaUi 
Better  '  'late^  than  never,  for  never  too  tate.      [Exetmt.^ 

SCENE 

8  tu  all  9  come,  t  once. 

W-- 
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SCENE      XII. 

Lucentio*j  Houfe  in  Padua. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Petruchio,  Hortenfio,  Luccntio,   ad 
the  refi. 

Sap.'V^OV^  in  good  ladnefs,  (an  Petrucbio, 

■^^    I  think  thou  haft  the  verieft  Ihrcw  of  all. 
Pet.  Well,  I  fay  noj  and  t!  trcfore  for  affunmce, 
L«*s  each  one  fend  unto  hU  wife,  and  he 
Whofe  wife  is  moft  obedient  to  come  firflr. 
When  he  doth  fend  for  her,  (hall  win  the  wagcr. 

Her. 

i  a  ) too  law. 

fjittr  ibptiftBt  Viocentki,  Grcmio,  Pedant.  Luccntio,  Biancs,  Tn- 

nia,  BiondeklOj  Peinichio.Caiharina,  Grumio,  Honta^tt  mmi (yUm, 

Traaio's  Servanit  bri«gi«g  in  a  banqittt. 

luc.  At  laft,  tho'  long,  our  jarring  notes  agree  i 
And  time  it  is,  wh«i  raging  war  is  done. 
To  fiBile  at  'fcapw  and  perils  over-blown. 
My  fai'  fi<*»".  *^  ^f  ^^^^  we'f^me. 
Wbitt  I  with  felf  fame  kindnefs  welcome  thine; 
Brother  Ptlrucih.   filter  CalbaHne, , 
And  thon,  Hertnfia,  with  thy  lovingWidowi 
Feaft  with  the  bell,  vad  wdcotnc  to  my  kouft: 
■  My  banquet  is  to  clofc  «nr  ftomacbi  up 
After  our  great  good  cheer :  prayyoy,  Gt  down. 
For  now  we  fit  m>  chat  as  well  as  eat. 

Ptl.  Nothirgbut  fit  and  fit,  and  eat  and  «(!  ■ 

B4ip.  faJaa  xfibrda  tbts  kindncTB,  fon  Petmciio.  ■ 

Ptt.  Padua  afibrds  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Ibr,  For  both  oar  fakes  1  would  that  word  were  trtc. 

Ptt.  Now,  for  my  life,  /fo^-fM/p  fear*  his  Widow. 

Wii.  Then  never  truft  mo  if  I  be  aieard. 
.    Pa.  Yoa  arc  very  fcnfiUe.  and  yet  you  mtfa  my  feofe; 
1  naaa  Ifotienfii  n  afeud  of  you. 

H^ii.  He  that  is  giddy  think*  the  world  turns  round. 

Pil.  EUiundly  replied. 

Cath.  Jllittrcfs.  how  mean  you  that » 

Wid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pet.  Conceives  by  me,  how  likes  Hirtinjia  that( 

fl^sr.  My  Widow  fayi,  thus  ftie  conceives  her  ule. 
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Hot.  Content,  what  wager? 

Iju,  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  Twenty  crowns!  , 

Pll  venture  fo  much  on  my  hawk  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  fo  much  upon  my  wife. 

Imc.  a  hundred  then. 

Hor.  Content.  ptt. 

Pet.  Very  well  mended,  kjfs  ium  for  that,  good  Widow, 

Caib.  He  that  is  giddy  ihjnlu  the  world  tarns  round  — —    ' 
I  praj  you,  idl  me  what  you  meant  by  chat. 

H'U.  YourHusl»nd,  being  troubled  with  a  ShieWf 
Meafures  my  Hu&b^nd'i  forrow  by  hb  woe ; 
And  DOW  yon  know  my  meaniDg,^ 

Cafb.  A  very  mesn  meaning. 

U^iJ.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Cath.  And  I  am  mean  indeed,  idpcAiog  yon. 

Pit.  To  her,  Kait. 

JiT.  To  her.  Widow. 

Ptt.  A  hundred  marlca,  my  Kalt  do  pat  hat  dem. 

Hef.  Thai's  my  office. 

Pel.   Spoke  like  an  officer;  ha' to  thee,  lad.     [Drt«jt/MHoiteilfio. 

pep.   How  likes  Grtmh  thefe  quick-witied  folks  I 

Cre.  Believe  me,  Sir,  they  butt  heads  tog«her  well. 

Bian.  Head  and  bucc  ?  an  faafiy-witted  bwly 
Would  &y,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  hwn. 

Vin.  Ay,  miltreri  brjde,  hath  that  awaken'd  yoa? 

Sian.  Ay,  but  not  Friglited  me,  therefore  I'll  lleep  again.' 

Pit,  Nay,  that  thoa  malt  not,  fince  yoa  hare  begnn: 
^lare  at  yon  for  a  better  jefi  or  two. 

Biam.  Am  I  your  bird  I  I  mean  to  ihifc  my  bulb: 
And  then  purfue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow. 
Yoa  are  welcome  all .  [Exe.  Bfanca,  Cath.  ud  Jfidnt, 

Ptt.  She  hath  prereoted  me.     Here,  Signior  Trattit, 
Tlu<  bird  you  aim'd  at,  tho'  yoa  hit  it  hoi  i 
Tbercforc  a  health  to  all  that  Itiot  and  mifs'd. 

Tra.  Oh,  Sir,  LMcmtia  Hip'd  me  like  his  grey-hound, 
Wliich  rmu  himfelf,  and  catches  for  bis  mailer. 

Pet.  A  good  fwift  fimile,  but  foimcthing  catrilh. 

7r«.  'Tis  well.  Sir,  that  you  homed  for  your  fdf; 
Tis  thoi»ht  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 
£»/.  Oh,  oh,  Pitrucbitt,  fraaiV  hits  you  now. 

Lme.  I  thank  thee  iior  chat  gird,  good  Tramit. 

Bmt.  Confefi,  Confefs,  hath  he  not  hit  you  there  I 

ptt.  He  has  a  little  gaJl'd  me,  I  confiels  i 
And  as  the  jeft  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'  Ti*  w  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  ontrigbt. 
S  C  9  N  £     XII.    l£t. 
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Pet.  A  match,  'tis  done. 

Hor.  Who  IhalltK^itt? 

Luc.  That  wili  I- 
G0(  Biendello,  bid  your  millrels  come  to  mc. 

Bion.  I  go.  [£«/. 

Bap.  Son,  I'll  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes. 

Jjtc.  I'JI  have  no  halves :  I'll  bear  ic  all  my  lelf. 

Re-enter  Biondcllo, 
How  now,  what  news  ? 

Bion.  Sir,  my  miftrcfs  fends  you  word 
That  ftie  is  bufic,  and  cannot  come. 

Pet.  How?  ihe's  bufie,  and  cannot  come:  is  that  an 
anfwer  ? 

Gre.  hjy  and  a  kind  one  too: 
Pray  God,  Sir,  your  wife  lend  you  not  a  worfe. 

pet.  I  hope  better. 

Hor.  Sirrah  Biondelle^  go  and  intreat  my  wife  to  come 
to  me  forthwith.  {Exit  Biondcllo. 

Pet.  Oh  ho!  Intreat  her!  nay  then,    Oic  needs  muft 
come- 

Her.  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  do  what  you  can. 

Enter  Bionddlo. 
Yours  will  not  be  intreated:  now,  wherc's  my  wife? 

Bien.  She  fays  you  have  fome  goodly  jeft  in  hand, 
She  will  not  come :  (he  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worfe  and  worfe,  Ihe  will  not  come .' 
Oh  vile,  intolerable,  not  to  be  indur'd  x 
Sirrah  Grumio,  go  to  your  miflrcis. 
Say  I  command  her.  to  come  to  me.  {Exit  Gm. 

Hor.  I  know  her  anfwer. 

Pet.  What? 

Her.  She  will  not. 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there'*  an  end. 
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SCENE      XIII. 

Enter  Catharina. 

Bap.  Now,  by  my  hoUidam,  here  comes  Catbarini^ 

Catb.  What  is  your  will.  Sir,  that  you  fend  for  nic? 

Pet.  Where  b  your  fiftcr,  and  Horleiifio's  wife  ? 

Catb.  They  fit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go,  fetch  them  hither ;  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  foundly  forth  unto  their  husbands : 
Away,  I  fay,  and  bring  chcm  hither  ftraight.  [E«V  Olth. 

Lmc.  Here  is  a  wonder,  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hot.  And  Jo  it  is:  I  wonder  what  it  boads. 

Pet.  Marry,  peace  it  boads,  and  love,  and  quiet  life. 
And  awful  rule,  and  right  fupremacy  : 
And  to  be  ibort,  what  not,  that's  fweet  and  happy  ? 

Bap.  Now  feir  befall  thee,  good  Petnubio ! 
The  wager  thou  hail;  won,  ana  I  will  add 
Unto  their  loffes  twenty  thoufand  crowns. 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  flic  is  chang'd  as  fiie  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet. 
And  ihow  more  fign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Enter  Catharina,  Bianca and  fFUow'. 
See  where  (he  comes,  and  brings  your  froward  wives 
As  prifoners  to  her  wonnanly  perfuafion  : 
Catharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not; 
OfF  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[She  pulls  of  ber  cop,  and  throws  it  dovm. 
Wid.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  caufe  to  figh, 
'Till  I  be  brought  to  fuch  a  filly  pais. 

Bian.  Fie,  what  a  foolifh  duty  call  you  this  ? 
Luc.  I  would  your  duty  were  as  foolifh  too: 
The  wifclom  of  your  duty,  fair  Bianca, 
Cod  me  an  hundred  crowns  fince  iupper-time, 
Bian.  The  more  fool  you  for  layingon  my  duty. 

Pet. 
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Pet.  Catbariney  I  charge  thee  tell  thefe  head-ftrong  wo- 
What  duty  thejr  owe  to  their  lords  and  husbands,    [men, 

If^id.  Come,  come,  you're  mocking ;  we  will  have  no 
■   Pet.  Coracon,  I  fay,  and  firft  begin  with  her.  [telling. 

^4.  She  ihall  not. 

Pet.  I  lay  ihe  ftiall,  and  firft  begin  with  her. 

Cath.  Fic,  fie,  unlcnic  that  ihrcatning  unkind,  brow. 
And  dart  not  fcomful  glances  from  thole  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  King,  thy  governor. 
It  blots  thy  bnuty,  as  froft  bice  the  meads, 
Confounds  thy  fanie,  as  whirlwinds  fluke  fair  buds. 
And  in  do  fenfe  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-fwming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty'^ 
And  while  it  is  fo,  none  fo  dry  or  thirfty 
Will  dain  to  fip,  or  touch  a  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  Sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for  thee 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  Tea  ^d  land  i 
To  watch  the  night  in  ftorms,  the  day  in  cold. 
While  thou  ly'ft  warm  at  home,  fecure  and  fafe. 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love^  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience-. 
Too  titde  payment  for  lb  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  &il^eA  owes  the  prince, 
Even  fucn  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband : 
And  when  Ihe's  froward,  peevifli,  fullen,  fower. 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honcft  will » 
What  b  the  but  a  foul  contending  relxl, 
'  And  gracclefe  traitor  to  her  loving  loitl  ? 
I  am  allum'd  that  women  are  fo  fimple. 
To  offer  war  where  they  ftiould  kneel  for  peace; 
Or  feek  for  rule,  fupremacy,  and  fway. 
When  they  are  bound  to  ferve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  fofr,  and  weak  and  (hlootb» 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world, 
But  that  our  loft  conditions  and  our  hearts 

Should 
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Should  well  agree  with  our' external  parts? 

Come,  come,  you're  froward  and  unable  worms; 

My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 

My  heart  as  great,  my  reafon  haply  more. 

To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown  j 

But  now  I  ice  our  launces  are  but  flraws. 

Our  ftrength  is  weak,  pur  weaknefs  paft  compare. 

That  feeming  to  be  moft,  which  we  indeed  leaft  are.« 

Eitier  two  Servants  bearing  Sly  in  bis  own  sparely  and. 
leave  bim  on  tbefiagt.     Then  enter  a.  Tapftcr. 

Sly  waking.]  Sim,  grot's  feme  more  wine-^^—v/bat^  all 
theplofers  gone  ?  am  not  I  a  lord? 

Tap,  ^ lord  wilb  a  murrain!  come,  art  thou  drunk ftillf 

Sly.  Who's  this?  Tapftcr!  oh,  I  have  bad  the  brceoefi 
dream  that  ever  thou  heardft  in  all  thy  life. 

Tap.  Tea  marry,  but  thou  badft  bejl  get  tbee  home,  for 
your  wife  will  courjeyoufor  dreaming  here  all  mght. 

Sly.  Willfhe  f  I  know  how  to  tame  a  Shrew,  /  dreamt 
upon  it  all  this  night,  and  ibou  baft  wak'd  me  out  of  the 
heft  dream  that  ever  I  bad.  Bui  Pll  to  tny  wife^  and  tioat 
bertoo^  if  flx .anger  me. 

(a]  —iiMieed  leaft  >rf :  ' 

Tfam  vail  yoar  ftomachs,  for  it  ii  no  booti  / 

And  place  jour  handa  below  yoor  husband'i  foot : 
In  token  of  which  duty,    if  he  pleafe, 
lAy  band  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  eafe. 

fe'.  Why,  there's  a  weach  :  come  on,  and  kifi  me,  Kalti 

Xar.  Well,  go  thy  waya,  old  lad,  for  ihou  flialt  ha't. 

Via.  'Tis  a  good  faeariag  when  children  are  toward. 

Lue.  Bat  a  harfli  hearing  when  women  are  froward. 

Pit.  Come,  Kait,  we'U  tombed. 
We  two  are  married,  but  yaa  Xvia  are  fped. 
Twai  I  won  the  wager,  tho*  yon  hit  the  white* 
And  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night.  {Ext.  Pet.  andCtOk. 

Her.  Now  gotby  wayi,  ihouhall  taro'tfacurft  flirew. 

Luc.  '  ri«  a  wonder,  by  ^ouc  leave,  the  will  be  tun'd  fo.    {Exmt. 


ALL'S 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONM, 

K I N  G  ef  Frzncc. 

Duke  of  Florence. 

Bertram,  Count  of  RouQllon. 

Lafeu,  an  old  Lord. 

parolles,  a  parafitical follower  of  Bertram  \  a  ee^ard^  hai 

vain,  and  a  ^eat  pretender  to  valour. 
f'j;o  yomg  French  Lords,  that  ferve  with  Bertram  in  the 

k Flventine  war.  ...,__ 

Steward^    ?  Servants  to  the  Countefi  of  Roufillon. 
Clownt      S 

Counlefs  fff  Roufillon,  Mother  t^  Bertram, 

Helena,  Daughter  /»^«raVd  de  Narbon,  a  famus  Pb^fi- 

cian,  fotne  timefince  dead. 
An  old  mdow  of  Florence, 
Diana,  Daughter  to  the  fFidow. 
Violenta,   /  Neighbours  and  friends  to  the  PTtdow. 
Mariana,  ) 

Lords  attending  m  the  King^  Officers,  Soldiers,  &c 
S  C  E  N  E  /y^J  fartfy  in  France,  and  partfy  in  Tufcany. 


*tbe  plot  taken  from  Boccace,  Deem.  3.  iVw.  9. 

fOP«. 
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All's  well  that  Ends  well. 

A   C    T     I.       S   C    E    N    E      L 

Roufiilon  in  France. 

Eiuer  Bertram,  the  Ctmtefs  of  Roufiilon,  Helena,  end 
Lafeu,  aii  in  meurningt  i    ■.    ■ 

COITNTESS. 

JN  '  'delivering  up  my^lbn  from  me,  I  bory 
f  a  fecomd  hosbund.  .    -    : 

S      Ber.  '""And  in  going.  Madam,  I  weep^ 
•  b*er  m^  ferfiei''s  death  anewj  but  =1  miift  at- 
0  tend  his  Majelty's  command,  to  whom  1  am 
uuw  111  wai-d,  evermor?  in "ilil^cftton. 

Ijaf.  You  f}iall  Bnd  of  the  King  a  liusband)  Madam  ( 
you,  Sir,  a  father.  He  that  fe  generaHy  is  at  aU  times 
good  niuli  0"?  ncceflity  hold  hfe  virtue  to  yoii,  Whofe 
worthincfs  woiild'  ftit  it  dp  where  "ft  wanted',  rather  ihan 
'  'flack^lt  whert' there  is  fuch  abundance. 
G»««/.Whal  hope  isthereofhTsMajefty's  amendment? 
I^f.  He  hafh"  abandon'd  his  phyficians*  MadSm^  under 
whofe  praAices  he  hath  profecuted  time  with  hope,  and 
finds  nc}  other  advantage  in  the  proceG,  but  only  the 
lofing  of  hope  by  time. 

Y  2  Otmt. 

1  <leliTerin2  mr  2  And  I  in  going.  Madam,  weep 

3  lack  .  .  .  eld  edit.  fTari.  tmini. 
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Count.  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father,  (O, 
that  bad!  how  tad  a  ♦'preface^  'tis!)  whofe  skill  was 
ainiofV  as  great  as  his  honefty  ;  had  it  ftretch'd  fo  far,  it 
would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death  (hould 
''have  had  play''  for  lack  of  work.  Would,  for  the 
King's  fake,  he  were  living!  I  think  it  would  be  the 
death  of  the  King's  difeafe.   . 

Laf.  Hriwcall'd  you  Ihc  man  you  fpeak  of.  Madam  ? 

Count.  He  was  famous,.  Sir,  in  his  profeflioni  and  it 
.  was  his  great  right  to  be  lb :  Gerard  de  Nnrbort. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent  indeed.  Madam ;  the  King  very 
lately  fpoke  of  him  admiringly  and  mourningly  :  he  was 
skilful. enough  to  have  liv'd  fUU,  if  knowledge  cbuld  be 
(ec  up  a^inft  mortality. 

Ber.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  King  languiflies  of? 

Lt^.  A  fiftula,  my  lord. 

Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious.  Was  this  gentle- 
woman the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  ? 

Count.  His  fole  child,  my  lord,  and  bequeathed  to  my 
overlooking.  I  have  thofe  hopes  of  ber  good,  that  ber 
education  promifes:  her  difpomion  Ihe  inherits,  which 
makes' fair  gifts  fairer;  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries 
virtuous  qualities,'  there  commendations  go  with  pity, 
they  are  virtues  and  traitors  too :  in  her  they  are  the  better 
for  *  ''he'r^  fimpIcneJs,  flie  derives  her  honefty,  and  aichievea 
her  goodnefs. 

Laf.  Your  commendations.  Madam,  get  tears  from  her. 

Count.  'Tis  the  beft  brine  a  maiden  can  feafon  herpraite 
in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  approaches  her 
heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  her  forrows  takes  alt  livelihood 
from  her' cheek.  No  more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no 
more,  "^  'left  you  be  rather  thought  to  affect^  a  forrow, 
than  [o  have. 
Hel.  I  do  afieiS  a  forrow  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 

14. 

(a)  By  virtuoaj  qualilics  b*ri  are  ntl  miant  thofi  ef  a  moral  kind, 
iui  fitch  ainri  ecjuireJ iy  irsdithn  and gaid  bretdiJig.  Watburton, 
'  4paa)<£c    J  have  play    6  their    7lcfiitbcra[herchoi!glit}'OuafieA 
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Zm/.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead» 
exccflive  grief  the  enemy  '  'of  the  living. 

Count.  If  the  living  '  'be  not  enemy"'  to  the  grief,  the 
excefi  makes  it  foon  mortal. 

£er.  Madam,  I  defire  your  holy  wiflies. 

£af.  Howunderftand  we  that? 

Ount.  Be  thou  bleft,  Bertram,  and  fucceed  thy  father 
In  manners  as  in  fhape!  thy  blood  and  virtue 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee,  and  thy  goodncis 
Share  with  thy  birth-right!  Love  all^  truft  a  few» 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  tfncmy 
Rather  in  power  than  ufe ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  hfc's  key  ;  be  check'd  for  filencc. 
But  never  tax'd  for  fceech.     What  heav'n  more  will. 
That  thee  may  furnilh,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down. 
Fall  on  thy  head !  Farewel,  my  lord  j  'tis  an 
Unfeafon'd  courtier,  good  my  lord,  advife  him. 

Z-fl/.  He  cannot  want  the  beft  that  Ihall  attend 
Hb  love. 

Ouni.  May  heaven  blels  him  !  Farewel,  Bertram. 

lExit  Count. 

Ber.  [ToHel.]  The  beft  wiihes  that  can  be  forg'd  in 
your  thoughts  be  fervants  to  you !  be  comfortable  to "  my 
mother,  your  miftrefi,  and  make  much  of  her. 

Laf.  Farewel,  pretty  lady,  you  mufl:  hold  the  credit 
of  your  father.  [Exeunt  Ber.  and  I^f. 

SCENE        II. 

Hel  Oh  were  that  all ! •  I  think  not  on  my  fathcr> 

And  thefe  great  tears  grace  iiis  remembrance  more 
Than  '  'they  are^  flied  for  him.     What  was  he  like? 
I  have  forgot  him.     My  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  my  Bertram's. 
1  am  undone,  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one 

Y  3  That 

g  ,g  ^  be eaenty  •.>tld tdit.  Warh.  aua/l. 

I  ttiolcl 
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That  I  fhould  love  a  brigfic  partic'lar  ftar. 
And  chink  to  wed  it;  he  is  foabQVc  me: 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Muft  I  be  comforted,  nqt  in  his  Tpheie. 
Th*  ambition  in  my  lov?  thus  plagues  it  felf"; 
The  h'qd  ihax  would  be  mated  by  the  ,lion, 
Moftdicibr  love.     'Twas  pretty,  tho'  a  plague. 
To  lee  him  evecy  hour,  to  fit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  bis  hawking  eye,  ha  curb 
In  our  heart's  table :  heart  tt)0  capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick  of  his  fweet  favour. 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Muft  fanftifie  his  relicks.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  ParoUes. 

One  that  goes  with  him :  1  love  him  for  his  lake, 

And  yctl  know  him  a  notorious  IJarj 

Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  '  'wholly^  a  coward  \ 

Yet  thefc  fix'd  evils  fie  fo  fit  in  him,    , 

That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  fteely  bones 

Look  bleak  in  the  cold  wind ;  full  oft  we  fee 

pold  wifdom  waiting  on  fupcrfiuous  foliy. 

SCENE       lU. 

Par.  'Save  you,  fair  Q^cen. 

liel.  And  you,  Monarch.  ■ 

Par.  Na 

'Hel.  And  no. 

Par.  Are  yog  meditating  pn  virginity  ? 

Hel.  Ay:  you  have  fomc  ftain  of  tidier,  in  you;  let 
me  aisk  you  a  queftion..  Man  is  enemy  w  virginity,  how 
may  we  barricado  it  againft  Jym  to  *  j'teep  him  out  f  for 
hcaflailsj^and  our  virginity,  though  yajiant,  in  thcdcrencd 
yet  is  weak :  unfold  to  us  fome  warlike  refiftance. 


2  foldf 

3  Par.  Seep-  him'  out.  * 

'    Hei.  Bu  he  a^9,  bf.: 


^ar. 
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Par.  There  is  none :  man  (ening  down  before  you  Vill' 
undcriiiinc'you  and  blow  you  up. '■  -    "' 

'  Hei,  Bids  ourpoor- virginity^  from  underminers,  and 
blowers  up;  Is  there  no  mihcary  polfcy  how  virginsmight. 
btow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will  quickJier 
be  blown  up:  marry;  in  blowing  him  down  again,  wich- 
the  breach  yourfclves  made  you  Icrfc'  your  cicy.  It  is 
not  politick  in  (he  commonwealth  of  nature,  to  prefcrve 
virj^jnity'  Lofs  of  TiV^inity  is  ♦ 'naiioaaP  increale,  and- 
thcre  was  nevet"  vfrgin  gor,' 'ciil  virginity  was  iirft  loft. 
That  you  were  madcof  is  metal  to  make  virgins.  -■Virgi. 
nity,  by  being  oriCe  luft,  may  be  ten  time&  found:  by 
being  ever  kept,  it  isevErloft;  'tis  too  cold  a  companion  t. 
away  with't. 

hei.  I  will  ftand  for*t  a  litde,  though  therefore  I  die 
a  virgin.  ■  . . 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  laid  in't;  'tis  againft  the  rule 
of  nature.  To  fpeak  on  the  part  of  virginity,  is  to  accufe 
your  mother;  which  is  moft  infollible  difobedience.  He 
that  hangs  -himfelf '  ■'is  like  a  vii^in  ;^  virginity  murthew 
it  felf;'and  (hduld  be  buried  in  high-ways -out.  of  alt 
fan£tiHcd  "limit,  as  a  dcfperate  offendreJs  againft  nature^- 
Virginity  breeds  mites,  much  '  like  a  cheefe  \  coiriumes  it 
fclf  to  the  very  paring,  and  fo  dies  with  ^  'feeding  on  ks^ 
own  ftomach.  Befides,  virginity  is  'peeviQi,  proud,  idle, 
made  of  felf-love,  which  is  the  itioft  prohibited  tin  in  the 
canon.  Keep  it  nor,  you  cannot  chufe  but  lofe  by*t: 
Out  with't  J  within  ten  years  it  will  make  it  felf  '  'len,-^ 
which  is  a  goodly  increaft,  and  the  principal  it  felf  not 
much  the  worfe.    Away  with't.  ^ 

Hel.  How  might  one  do.  Sir,  to  lofe  it  to  her  own 
Jiking? 

Par.  Lec  me  fee.    IVIany,  ill,  to  like  him  that  ne'er 

it  likes,  and  'tis  a  commodity  will  lofe  the  glofi  with 

Jying.    The  longer  kept,  the  lefc  worth :  off  with't  while 

Y  4  »tis 

4  rational  . . .  s/i  tJit.  Throb,  tvuni.  5  is  a  rirgin : 

h  feeding  iu  7  two 
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'tis  vendible.  Anfwer  the  rime  of  requeft.  Virginiry, 
like  ao  old  courtier,  wears  Iicr  cap' out  of  falliion,  richly 
r^ted,  but  unfutable,  juft  like  the  brooch  and  the  tooth- 
pick, which  wc  wear  not  now :  your  date  is  better  in  your 
pye  and  yoijr  porridge,  than  in  your  cheek ;  and  your 
virginity,  your  old  vii^inity,  is  like  one  of  our  French 
wither'd  pears  j  it  looks  ill,  it  eats  drily  -,  marry,  'tis  a 
wither'd  pear:"  it  was  formerly  bettert  marry,  *  'yes,^ 
'tis  a  withered  pear.     Will  you  any  thing  with  it? 

Bel  ''Not  my  virginity  yet.     You're  for  the  Court  :^ 
There  Ihall  your  mafter  have  a  thoufand  loves,' 
A  mother,  and  a  miftreis,  and  a  friend, 
A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  GtiddelS,  and  a  Sovereign, 
A  counlellor,  a  traitre6,  and  a  dear : 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 
His  jarring  concord-,  and  his  difcord  dulcet. 
His  '  'faithlefs  fweet''  difafter  j  with  a  world 
Of  pretty  fond  adoptious  chriflendoms 
That  blinking  Cupid  goflips.-    Now  ihall  he  — 
I  know  not  what  he  Ihall  —  God  fend  him  well  — - 
The  Court's  a  learning  place  —  and  he  is  one  — — . 

Par.  What  one,  i' faith? 

Hel.  That  I  wifh  well  —  'tis  pity  -^— 

Par.  What's  pity  ? 

Hel.  That  wiAiing  well  had  not  a  body  in'c. 
Which  might  be  felt,  that  we  the  poorer  born, 
Whofe  bafer  ftars  do  Ihut  us  up  in  wilhes, 
Might  with  effeAs  of  them  follow  our  friends. 
And  fliew  what  we  alone  mull  think,  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enler  Page, 

Page.  MonGeur  PardZtj, 
My  lord  calls  for  you.  [Exit  Page. 

Par.  Little  Hekn^  farewel  j  if  I  can  remember  thee, 
1  will  tliink  of  thee  at  Court. 

lid. 

t,  9  Not  nay  virginity  yec. 

is  fiiith,  hli  fwcct 
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Hel.  Monfieur  ParoUes,  you  were  born  under  a  chari- 
table ftir. 

par.  Under  MarSy  I. 

Hel.  I  efpccially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  'WYiy.mtder  Mars? 

Hel.  The  wars  have  fo  kept  you  under,  that  you  muft 
needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

Hel.  When  he  was  retrograde,    I  think  rather. 

Par.  Why  think  you  fo? 

Hel.  You  go  fo  much  backward  when  you  fight. 

Par.  That's  for  advantage. 

Hel.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  propofes  fafety: 
bur  the  compofition  that  your  valour  and  fear  *  ''make'^  in 
you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I  like  the  wear 
well. 

Par.,  I  am  lb  full  of  bufinefs,  I  cannot  anfwer  thee 
acutely :  1  will  return  perftft  courtier,  in  the  which  my 
inftro^ion  fliall  ferve  to  naturalize  thee,  fo  thou  wilt  be 
cap^le  of  courtiers  counfel,  and  underftand  what  advice 
Ihallthruft  upon  thee;  elfcthou  died  in  thine unthankful- 
nels,  and  thine  ignorance  makes  thee  away  \  far'eweL 
When  thoa  halt  leiliire,  lay  thy  prayers ;  when  thou  haft 
none,  remember  thy  friends ;  get  thee  a  good  husband* 
and  ufe  him  as  he  uies  thee :  fo  farewel.  \_Exit, 

S     C,   E    N     p       IV. 
Htl.  Our  remedies  oft  in  our  fclves  do  lye. 
Which  we  afcribc  to  heav'n.     The  ftitcd  sky 
Gives  us  free  fcopc,  only  doth  backward  pull 
Our  Qow  defigns,  when  we  our  fclves  arc  dull. 
What  power  is  it  which  mounts  my  love  lb  high. 
That  makes  me  fee,  and  cannot  feed  minpeye? 
The  mightieft  fpace  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kifs  like  native  things. 
Impoffible  be  ilrangc  attempts  to  thofe 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  fenfe,  and  do  fuppole 
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■What  hath  not  been  can't  Ix.    W  ho  ever  lirove 
To  ftiew  her  merle,  that  did  mifs  her  love! 

The  King's  difeafe my  projca  may  deceive  me, 

But  my  intents  ate  fix'd,  and  will  not  leave  me.      [  Exit. 


S    C    E    N    E'    V. 

The  Court  of  France. 

flmHh  Ornlll.    •£»"»•  'i'  ^"l  'f  'Snxm  <dlb  kllcri, 

-tJ  jlintrre    i4ltftlAatltt. 


tatd  divers  AlUndsnts. 
•  H  E  Florentines  and  Seneis  are  by  th'  cars. 
Have  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 


A  braving  war. 

I  Lord.  So  'tis  reported,  Sir.  ■ 

Km.  Nay.  *tismoft  credible!  wcherereceive.it, 
A  certainty  vouch'd  from  our  coufin  Auftriai 
With  caution,  that  the  Fhrtntine  will  moveu$ 
For  fpeedy  aid  ;  wherein  our  dcarclj  friend 
prejudicates  the  bufinefs,  and  would  fecm 
To  have  us  make  denial, 

I  Lord.  His  love  and  wildom, 
ApprovM  fo  to  your  Majefty,  may  plead 
For  ampleft  credence. 

X(W.  He  hath  arm'd  our  anfwcr. 
And  Florence  is  deny'd  before  he  comes: 
"Yet  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  fee 
the  Tufcan  fervice,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  ftand  on  either  part. 

i  Lord.  It  may  well  ferve 
A  nurfcry  «>  our  gentry,  who  are  Gck 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

King.  "What's  he  comes  here  f 

£»f<fr  Bertram,  Lafcu  fl«i  ParoUcs. 

,  Urd.  It  is  the  Count  Rou/illon,  my  good  lord, 
Young  £«r/r<ii».  ^^^ 
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Kii^.  Youth,  thou  bear'ft  thf-fathWs  fai** 
Frank  nature,  FAtttercuribasthahin  haftf^ 
Campos'd  thce.wei!.    Thy  father's  moral  parts' 
Ma'yft  thou  inherit  'tob !  Wclcorrte  to  faris. 
Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  ybSV  Majcfty^. 

King.  1  would  I  had  that  corpomIfoaHdne(sno*i'- 
As  when  thy  father  and  my'fdr  in  friendftilp  - 
Firft  try'd'  our  foldtcrfliip  :  he  did  look-  far' 
Into  the  fervicevf  the  time,  and  wa£ 
Pifcipled  of  the  brav'ftV    He  lafted  long,' 
But  on  us  both  did  haggifh  age  Ileal  on;  - 
And  wore  iis  out' of  ail.     It  much  rejAifS  ni*' 
To  talk  of  your  good  father ;  in  his  youttt 
H^  had  the  wit,  which  I  can -weU  obferv'e^ 
To-day  in  our  young  lordsj  but  tbtfymay  jcft; 
•Till  their  own  fcorh  return  to  thiMi'  unnoied> 
Ere  th^can '  'vyc  their  levity  with  his-honeur'.^ 
So  like  a  courtier, '  no  contempt  or  bittemclit 
Were  in  *'him  j  pride^  or  Iharpnels  if  there  wtf^ 
His  equal  had  awakM  thetn,  and  his  honour 

Clock  to  it  felf  knew  the  true  minute  when 

Exception  bid  him  fpeak ;  and  at  that  time 

fiis  tongue  obey'd  hia  hatid.    Who  were  bBlow  him 

He  us'd  as  creatures  of  '  'a  brothef-race,^ 

And  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  lorf  rankS) 

K^king  them  proud  of  hii  humility, 

In  their  poor  praife  he  humbled :  fuch  a  man 

Might  be  a  topy  to  thcfe  younger  times  j 

Which  follow'd  well,  would  now  demonfbate  them 

But  goers  backward. 

£er.  His  remembrance.  Sir, 

Lyes  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tOitU)} 

So  in  approof  lived  not  his  epitaph. 

As  in  your  royal  fpeech. 

JGag.  Would  I  were  with  him !  he  would  always  (ay, 

(Methinks  1  hearhttnntfw,-  hisplaurive  words 

He 

3  yAit  their  In'ay  in  honour : 

^  hit  pride . .  .aid tilt.  Werh.  tmuti.  5  another  place. 
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He  fcacter*d  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them' 
To  grow  there  and  to  bear;  let  me  not  live, 
(Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  b^an 
On  the  caCAllro[jlie  and  heel  of  pattime 
When  it  was  outj  lee  mc  no:  Jjvc,  quoth  he. 
After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  Jhuff 
Of  younger  fpirits,  whofe  apprehenfive  fenfes 
All  but  new  things  difdain ;  whofe  judgments  arc 
Meet  fathers  of  their  garments  j  whofe  conftancies 
Expire  before  their  falhions ;  this  he  wifli'd. 
I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wilh  too. 
Since  I  nor  wax  nor  honey  can  bring  home, 
I*quickly  were  diffolvcd  from  my  hive. 
To  give  fome  labourers  room; 
2  Lord.  You're  loved,  Sir ; 
They  that  leaft  lend  it  you  (lull  lack  you  firft. 

ISng.  I  fill  a  place,  1  know't.     How  long  is*t.  Count, 
Since  the  phyfician  at  your  father's  died?- 
He  was,much  fam'd. 
Ber.  Some  fix  months  fince,  my  Lord. 
King.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet; 
Lend  me  an  arm  ;  the  reft  have  worn  me  out 
Withfcveral  applications;  nature  and  ficknefi. 
Debate  it  at  their  Icifure!  Welcome,  Count, 
My  fon's  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thanks  to  your  Majefty.  [Flourijb.  Exitoil. 


SCENE      VI. 

ROUSI  L  LOK. 

Enter  Counle/s^  Steward  and  Clown. 

Ceunt.'T  Will  now  hear ;  what  fay  you  of  this  gentlewoman? 

A     Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your 

content,  I  wifh  might  be  'found  in  the  calaidar  of  my 

paft  endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our  modcfty,  and 

make 
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make  fool  the  clearnefs  of  our  defervings,  when  of  our 
felves  we  pubJith  them.  . 

CouHt.  What  docs  tnis  knave  here?  get  you  gone,  fir- 
rah  :  the  complaints  I  have  heard  of  you  I  do  not  all  be- 
lieve ;  'lis  my  (lownefs  chat  I  do  not,  for  I  know  you  lack 
not  folly  CO  commit  them,  and  have  ability  enough' to 
make  fuch  knaveries  yours. 

Gff.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you.  Madam,  I  am  a  poor  ■• 
fellow. 

Count.  Well.  Sir. 

CU.  No,  Madam,  'tis  not  fo  well  that  I  am  poor, 
though  many  of  the  rich  are  damn'd  ;  but  if  I  have  your  . 
lady^ip's  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  L^i  che  woman 
and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

dunl.  Wilt  thbii  needs  be  a  beggar  ? 

do.  I  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  cafe. 

Count.  In  what  cafe.' 

Clo.  In  Iibel'%  ca(c  and  mine  own ;  lervice  is  no  heri- 
tage-, and  I  think  I  Chall  never  have  the  bleHiog  of  God, 
'till    I  have  iflue  of  my  body  ;  for  they  &y  beams  are 


Count.  Tell  me  the  reafon  why  thou  wilt  many. 

Clo.  My  poor  body.  Madam,  requires  it.  I  am  dri- 
ven on  by  the  flelh,  and  he  muft  neoJs  go  that  the  devil 
drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  worfhip's  reafon  ? 

Qg.  'Faith,  Madam,  I  have  other  holy  reafons,  fuch 
as  they  are. 

Count.  May  the  work!  know  them  ? 

Clo.  I  have  been.  Madam,  a  wicked  creature,  as  you 
and  all  flelh  and  blood  are,  and  indeed  I  do  marry  that 
I  may  repent. 

Count.  Thy  marriage  fooner  than  thy  wickedncfi.     ■ 

Ci9.  I  am  out  of  friends.  Madam,  and  I  hope  to  have 
friends  for  my  wife's  fake. 

Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 

Clo.  Y'arc  flialtow,  * 'Madam  j    e'en^  great  friends; 

for 


rihyGOOgiC 


.  J  JO        Ms  nvell  that  Ends  'mil. 

'■  for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me  which  I  am  wtvy 
ofi  he  thatercsmy  Jand  fparcs  my  Kam,  and  gives  nw 
leave  to  inne  the  cropj  if  I  be  his  cuckold,  he's  my 
drudge;  he  that  comforts  my  wife  is. the  cheriflier  of  m7 
flefh  and  blood  -,  he  that  chcriiheth  my  Aclh  and  bipod 
loves  my  flefli  and  blood;  he  that  loves  my.ficlhaDd 
blood  is  my  friend :  ergo,  he  that  kiffcs  my  .wife  is  my 

■  friend.  If  4nen  could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are, 
there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  young  Cbarbm  the 
puritan,  and  old  Poyfam  the  papift,  howjroe'er  thcii;  hearts 

■  are  fcvcr'd  in  religion,  their  heads  are  both,pne»  they 
may  joul  horns  together  like  any  deer  i'th'  herd. 

Gaunt,  Wilt  -thou  ever  be  a  foul-mqwh'd  »nd  calum- 
nious knave  ? 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  Madam,  and  I  fpeafc  ,thc  tnidi  the 
next  way,  . 

For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat,  whichmcn  full  true  ftalln""- 
Your  marriage  cotncs  bydeftiny,  your  cuckov^Jijigs  ^y  kind, 
.    CotinK  Get -you  gone,  Sir»  Til  talk  .with  yoij  mac 

Ste-!v.  May  it  pleafe  yoo.  Madam,  that  h?  bjd  Hih 
come  to  you  i  ef  her  I  am  to  fpeak. 

Court/.  Sirrah,  tell  .my  ^endcwoman  ],  {Bwukl  fpeak 
•  with  her*  Helen. ivx^n. 

Clo.  fFas  tbisjait.  fsM,  the  caufe^  quoth  M>    {Sing'''B' 
ffly^ Jkp  Qrecinni  facked  "Troy  ? 
Tpond  done,  fond'done,  for  Paris  if ^ 

Was  t^if  ^ng.VT\dxa\jfff. 
JFii}Uh^MJisi>'4mJktJioody 

^dg^a  this Jeitienct  then-. 
Among  mne  bad  if  ant  be  goodt 
..Siere^yet  one  good  in  ten. 
-  Ceanb  What,  oncgood  in  ten,?  Vou  corrupt  the  l<n& 
firrah. 

Clo.  jObc  good  woman  in  ten,  Madaip,  which  is  » 
;    purifying  o'th'  long;  would  God  wouidjerv?  the  ww" 

7  Feint  dunf,  fiwJ  JoMt,  . 
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fo  ^11  the  year,  we'd  find  no  fauk  with  the  tithe  woman  if 
I  were  the  parfon^-,  oni  in  ten,  quoth  a*!  an  we  might 
h»ve  a,  good  wornan  born  but  every  blazing  Rar,  or  at  'an 
earthquake,  ''twould  mend  the' lottery  wdl;  a.inan  niay 
draw  nis  heart  our,  ere  he  pluck  one. 

Count.  You'll  be  gone;  Sir  knave,  and  do  as  I  com- 
mand you? 

Oe.  That  man  that  fhould  be  at  a  woman's  command, 
and  yet '  no  hurt  done!  tho'  honcfty'  be  no  puritan, 
yet  it  will  do'  no  hurt  j  it  will  wear  the  furpllce  of  humi- 
lity over  the  black  ^wn  of  a  big  heart:  I  am  going, 
forfooth,  the  bufinefs  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither.  [£*//. 
Cou/ti.  Well,  now. 

Stezi.  I  know,  Madam,  you  love  your  gentlertfortian 
inlirdy. 

'  Count.  •Faith,  I'do;  her  father  bequeathed  her  fo  me; 
and  flie  herfclf,  without"  other  adi'anfages;  may  lawfolly 
make  title  to  as  much  love  as  fhe  finds  j  there  is  more 
owing  her  than  is  paid,  and  more  ihall  be  paid  hcf  than 
ibe'll  demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her -than  I 
think  (he  wifh'Jmei  alone  (he  was;  and  did  communicate 
to  her  lelf,  her  bwii'  words  tO  her'  own  ears ;  (he  thought, 
I  dare  vow/dr  hcFj  thejf  touCh'dnotany  ftrangcr  ftnfc. 
Her  matter  'ufas,  Ihelov'd  your  fon;  Fortune,  (he  &id, 
was  no  Goddels,  that'  had  pur  fuch  difFerence  betwixt 
their  two  eflates  J  Love,  no  God,  thlt  would  not  e^ttend 
his  might,  only  where  qualiti«  were  level:  *'2>f<j»i,  no 
queen  ofVh-gins,'^."that  would  fuffer  her  poor  knight  to  be 
iurpriz'd  iffithoiit  refcuc  in  the  firft  amult,  or  taftfom 
afterward.  This', (hi  'deliver*d  in  the  moft  bitter  touch 
of  forrow'that  e'er  1  heard  a  virgin  exclaim  in,  whicli 
I  held  itqjy.dijty  fpeedlly  to  acquaint  you  withal-,  fithence 
in  the  loJs'that  may  happen  U  Concerns' you  fometbing 
to  know  it. 

Count.  You  have  djfcharg'd  this  honeftly,  keep  it  to 
your  felf;  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of  this  before* 

which 
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which  hung  lb  tottenng  in  (the  ballance,  that  I  could 
neither  believe  nor  miffloubt:  pray  "you,  leave  me  j  ftall 
ihb  in  your  bofotn,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  honeft 
care}  I  will  fpeak  with  yoii  further  anon.   [£11://  Steward. 

s  c  E  N  E    va 

Ertter  Helena. 

Ceiiat.  Ev'o  fo  it  was  with  me  when  I  was  young  ; 
If  we  are  nature's,  thefe  are  ours:  this  thorn 
Dorfi  10  our  rofe  of,  youth  rightly  belong. 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  born}  . 
It  b  the  ftiow  and  feal  of  nature's  truth. 
Where  love's  ftrong  paffion  is  impreft  in  youth  j 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  forgoiie. 
Such  were  our  faults,  »  '^tho'^  then.we  thougljt  them  none. 
Her  eye  is  fick'  on*t,  I  obferve  her  now. 

Hel.  What  is  your  jpleafure.  Madam? 

Count.  Relent  You  know,  I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

HeL  Mine  honourable  miftrcfs. 

Q>u)a.  Nay,  a  mother ; 
Why  not  a  mother  ?  when  I  laid  a  mother, 
Methought  you  faw  a  ferpent ;  what's  in  mother. 
That  you  ftart  at  it?  1  fay,  I'm  your  mother. 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  thofe 
That  were  enwombed  mine  j  'tis  often  feen 
Adopdon  ftrtves  with  nature;  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  flip  to  us  from  foreign  feeds. 
You  ne'er  oppreft  me  with  a  niother's  groan. 
Yet  1  exprefs  to  you  a  mother's  care: 
God's  mercy,  maiden,  do's  it  curd  thy  blood. 
To  lay  I  am  thy  mother?  what's  the  matter. 
That  thb  diftemper'd  meficnger  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  /rw,  rounds  thine  eyes? 
"Why that  you  arc  my  daughter  i 

Hel.  That  I  am  not.    " 

Count.  I  lay  I  am  your  mother. 
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Hei.  Piudon,  Madam. 
The  Couocifff^fiKM  cuinotbe  my  bratfaeri       -       ' 
1  am  from'  bumble,  be  from,  bonour'd  name'} 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  ix^le. 
My  ma&tTi  my  deax  lord  ho  is,  and  I 
His  fervanc  live,  and  will  his  v^U  die  :< 
He  muft  not  be  my  btidier. 

Comif  Nor  I  your  moi&er? 

Htl.  Yoj  are  my  modur.  Madam;  vould  yon  were 
(So  diat  my  lord  your  ftin  were  not  my  brother)  . 
Indeed  my  rapdie'r* — '' or  were  you  both  our  modiers  * 
'  '1  cannot  a^  for  tnore  than  that  of  hcav'n,'^  ■   ■    . 
So  I  were  not  this  fifter:  *''cai*c  be  no  other^"  - 
"Way^  I  your  daughter,  *'but  Jie^muft  be  myttdther? 

CoKit.  ,Yci,  Haait  you  might  be  my  daughRr-iti-Jaw, 
God fliield  you meanit not,  dai^hter  and  mother    '  '    ' 
Seftiive  upooyoorpulfe}  what,  pale  again?   ' 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fbndne&.    Now  I  fee' 
The  inyft*ry  of  your  '  'loneUnefc'',  and  find     "    , 
Yoor  ult  tean'  he»l;  now  to  all  fenfe'tis  grdfj^ 
You  love  my  Ion ;  invention  is  afliam'd, 
Ag^unft  the  prodtmadm  of  diy  paffion. 
To  &y  riwu  doft  not ;  therefore  tell  me  true. 
Bat  teil  me  then  'tis  ib.    Par  look,  thy  chedu 
CoD^  it  one  to  th'  other,  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  lb  grc^y  fliown  in  thy  behaviour, 
lliat  in  meir  kind  th^  fpeak  it :  only  fin 
And  hellifli  ck^iiacf  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  troth  (hould  be  fuTpeaedi  fpeak,  is't  b? 
If  it  be  foi  yoifre  wouod  a  goodly  clew : 
If  it  be  no^  fcfffwear*t;  howe'er,  I  charge  th«e. 
As  hcav'n.Ihall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail. 
To  tell  me  '  'inw^. 

Hel.  Good  Madam,  pardon  me^ 

Cemt.  Do  you  love  my  fon  ? 

Hel.  Your  pardon,  nc^le  miftrefi. 

Vol  II.  Z  Cwif, 

■  I  eve  BO  mere  fef,  than  I  do  for  hexv'n, 

%  csn't  no  oihcr  3  wi9  4  he 

S  knUncft,   . .  .tUtdii.  Warh.  rmtnd.  6  tv^T- 
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CmoU.  Love  yoa  my  fon? 

Hel  Do  noc  fw  tow  Wrti.  ftfadam? 

C«&»'.  Gt^oM  about}  sA]rlo«ehatbiit*ta<faQiidb 
Whereof  the  world  lakttniHfc:  oaoM,  come,  dUbUb 
The  ftate  of  your  ^c£lioti«  for  yUm  pifikn» 
Have  CO  the  full  wptiKhU 

Het.  Then  I  ctrnfefi 
Hot  on  my  knee,  before  4u{^  heav^aliii  ydu, 
TM  Mort  ye«k  asd  Bfiit  vo»  Ingtk  hea«*n^ 
I  love  youc  fon :  r 

My  friMs  were  poor,  bBthoaoftt  Ib^nqrldftt^ 
Be  noc  oficAdedh  iM  it  IiUra  dee  him 
That  he  is  Wd  of  at -,  I  CbUow  hitn  OQC 

Sr  any  t(^n  of  prcfuBiptiiaua  liii^ 
or  veiild  I  hftve  hiiii,  *till  I  do  ddbve  bio. 
Yet  nev^  kmnt  how  iIhc  defat  fbodd  ber 
I  kixm  I  lo*4  in  vAim  firm  wainft  iniK( 
Yet  in  this  capddus  and  iatoitQe  five 
I  fiill  pour  ii%  the  water  of  my  iott. 
And  lack  not  to  lofe  fiilti  tfaua  Atf^<»liktt, 
Religious  in  minetrror,  I  adore 
The  fun  that  kxuu  upon  Ui  worfidmcfr 
But  knows  of  hina  no  moftt.    Nfy  dnecftMadiiii, 
Let  noc  your  bate  ihcpaiMr  with  tny  lo^c 
For  loving  where  you  do  t  but  if  your  tet^ 
Whofe  a^  honour  cina  a  virtaots  yotnh. 
Did  ever  in  fo  true  a  flame  oS  liking 
'Willi  chaftiy,  and  tgvc  dewly,  t&at  your  jQkw 
Was  both  Mr  mf  add  k>ye(  Q,  then  gi^aity 
To  her  vrfiole  flnce  b  (uch»  ' 'flis^  caenot  <AaJ« 
But  lend  end  give  where  flic  is  £ira  lo  kHiti 
That  feeks  not  n>  find  that  which  ftareb  impUa^ 
But  riddle-Uke,  lives  fweetly  where  Ihedks. 

Ctwt.  Had  you  not  latefy  an  mtait  fymk  ttuff* 
To  go  to  ParUf 

HeL  "Ihad.^     .     . 

Cnmt.  Wherefore?  tell  ttue. 

;  that  S  Mutam,  I  IihI. 
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tiet.  I  ^*A  tfoih,  by  grace  it  fdf  I  ft/wy 
Tou  know  tqjr  ikriivleft-tnelbine  pnftrlpcioM' 
Of  rare  and  prov'fl  iffiAs^  fiidi  ai  litSr  iwjng    ' 
And  iiBi^m«ipericnee  hid  ootieAad  -  , 
For  general  foy'rcignty  \  and  diat  he'  will'd  me 
la  heedftA*ft  refemtion  nrfaeftowtheiii^' 
As  noter,  whole  faodties  IntluiiVe  were 
More  than  they  were  in  note:  amongft  the  re$i 
llidte  is  ji  renky  Jipixii^d  ^  dovi^  >      z^, 

To  care  the  defperate  lai^flungh  whereof 
Tlie  Kii^  is  render'd.lQft'      ■•..''■; 

CmM.  This  Was  your  motive  fiw  Pjrif,  was  iti  ipeak  f 

/M  MflAidyabrlbniiiade  itieWth{(fkof«lH   • 
BtfeArif,  ahdtkencdiciBflaiidtheiCir^,    '    • 
Had  finom  the  converlktkin  of  my  thoughts 
Hap]y  been  at^nc  then.  , .  ,  -j 

Gwf.  But  think  yoa,  ffifeOf  ,  -     < 
Ifyoiifiiqulil'teffJCT  your  flibpofisl  aid,  "  ,       / 

Hewoald  rrcri^  itMieatid'fta'phyflcians  ■* 

Arcof  ainibd  J  .he,  »'(h^  he  canT  be  help*d:* 
They,  that  thsy  carinot  help:  '■  How  Ihall  they  credit    . 
A  poor  unlearned  virKin,  when  the  fchooTst 
Embowell*d  of  their  do^bine,  have  left  i^ 
The  danger  to  irfelf?' 

W?/.  There's  fomething  » 'hirtts,^ 
More  than  my  faiher'a  m%  which  was  the  ^ev.*& 
Ofhis  ptofcQion,  that  his  ^ud  receipc 
Shall  for  my  teacy  be  finftilicd 
By  tfa*  hickieli  &n  in  hcav'n^  ^nd  Woild  yCnir  honour 
Butrive mc  leave  totnr  fucces,  I'd  venture 
"Iw  wdl-loft  life  of  mine  on  his  Grace's  cure, 
Bf  liKh  a  chy  and  hoar.  . 

Cinaf.  Dolt  thou  believe't? 

i&i.  Ay,  Madam,  knowingly. 

Coimt.  why,  Jfitkiit  that  ft»h;  have  my  feare  and  lore, 
Meua  and  attendants}  and  my  loving  greetings 

Z  3  To 


9  thit  tfaef  cannot  lidp  him}  t  'm% 

a  tjh 
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To  rtiofe  of  mine  Sn  Court.     I'll  ftijr  at  tone,    ' 
And  pray  God's  bicfflog  "iipon^  thy  atlcmpt: 
Be  gone  to-motraw,  and  be  rureorthiSf'-'- 
Wbt  I  can  help  thee  to  tku  Ihalt  not  qlifc;    .  [Etml. 


F 


A    C   T    IL     3S.C    E    N    E    L 

fffc  Coart  of  l^xzacc.  -         ,         =    - 

Enter  tie  King^  wUi^^iw^ynag  Lordt  iAaigUaoeftr 
the  Florcnpne  «w<    Bertruil  (md  Pukika.' Flmifi 

ctnutt,  -■.■■-■  ■'■;■'-'-.'   ' 

Km  o.-' 
Arewd,  young  ^'I*ordV  thete  vvUkcFrincT^ 
Do  not  throw  from  you;  you»  my  *'Locd»\»rewcIi. 

SImt?  the  advice  betwixt  yoii :  "If  bbtb  g^  wdl!^ 
Thc^ift  doth  ftretch  itfrff  sW;'ib  rcceiv'd. 
And  IS  enough  for  both.'       ',    , 

I  Lord.  'Tis  our  hope.  Sir,  '  , 
After  well-enter*d  Ibldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  Grace  in  heakb. 

Kir^.  No,  no,  itcannocbei  and  yet oty  Heart 
Will  not  onfefs  it  owns  the  maladr ,    .    . : 
lliat  doth  my  life  befieget  f4rewel,  young  Lord^ 
Whether  I  live  or  die»  be  you  the  fins 
Of  Worthy  Frfucbxasnt  let  hi^cr  -Ao^  * 

(Ttofc 

(a]  Tbr  Anelnt  Geognphen  imii  MvUtd  Ital/  mw  ^  b^et  mI 
th*  lower,  ibg  Apennine  HUlt  i*ipr.a  iind^naivulliat  ^fttrtiiim  \ 
tbt  fidt  mixt  iht  Adiiatick  «mi/'  dni*min»ui  lit  Ugher  July,  W 
th»»th*rjult  /£/ lower:  mmd iht  Ivm Stmi fiikvud tht  fimt  Mrmif 
difii*ai»',  th*  Adiutick  htm  tmlttd  th*  i^ptf  Stmt  mudtttTn- 
riicoe  ar  Tufcu  tit  lower.  Amw  /it  Schaowi  v  SouM  W<i  «>«* 
(:i<  Plorentuwi  Mrt  itrt /ifft/id /§  hi  at'tear  iniaiitii  tiiiif^ 
loJf  r  their  thiif  ttviM  ptiMg  Ariminm  mw  fmiUd  Rimuii  i^  fi* 
,  Adrmdck. 

3  into       4  diren'      ^  laiiti       6  hatitt       7  Ifbadi|*i>, 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOt^le 


JOtt  toiff  tUi  Eads  wHl         557 

(Tbofe  'asftards^  that  inherit  tec  the  fall 
Of  tbe  bftnKUKudiy  *)  fee  that  you  cooje 
Not  to  woo  honoar,  bot  to  wed  it;  when 
The  bnrcft  qoeftant  Oirinks,  find  what  jnq  leek« 
Tfaac  fiuDC  nAj  aj  you  loudl  i  fay,  brewej. 

3  LgfJ,  Health  at  vour  biddir^  ferve  your  Majefty  •' 

JTjrv.  Thofegtrbof/M^  take  heedot  them-, 
Tbey:  »T  our  Binch  lack  langu^  »  deny 
If  ttiey  dcRHodt  beware  of  .being  apttvei 
Before  you  fmre. 

Both,  Our  hearts  retietve  yoor  warnioga. 

Aay.  »'Farewel.^  ,  [Exii. 

2  ,^ri/-9^iByrweetLord>t)uCYovviIlftayt)4uAdus! 

Par.  'Tis  not  his  fault,  thefpark-— 

t  Lrrd.  Oh,  'tis  brave  wan. 

Par.  Moftadminblei  thsveftentbofe  mn.. 

Ber.  I  am  commanded  her^  and  kqiit  a  opil  witb» 
Tmjvkij^,  ind-tbejiext TtaTt  ind'tit.teo aarfy. 

Par.  An  thy  mind  ftuid  to  it,  boy,  Aeal  awar  bravely. 

Ber.  Shall  1  flay  here  the  Ar^ode  to.a  fmock, 
Crceking  my  fhoes  on  the  plain  toa&nry. 
Till  boDoar  be  bought  up,  and  no  fwoi4  worn  ; 
&K  one  to  dance  ffub  ?  by  heav'n.  111  fteal  away. 

I  tord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it.  Count. 

z  Lord.  I  am  your  accdHtiy,  and  lb  &revcl. 

Ber.  I  grow  to  you,  ■  ''and  this  our^  patting  is 
A  tortor'a  body. 

1  Lerd.  '  'Farewel,  worthv  captain.^ 

2  Lard.  SweetMojificur  Paroafj.'  — 

Par.  Noble  hecoes,  my  fwordaodyounarektn)  good 

fjnrks  and  luftroos!  A  word,  good  metals.    You  fhaJl 

find  in  the  regimeat  of  the  Spim,  one  captain  Spuria 

Z  3  ''with 

(b)  RtjUai^  Mfn  tbt  tdjtS  Md  Jtg*ntrMmn£lia»  ^  tht  CUitt 

^  At  four  grtal  Mtmarihin  »/  tb*  Wvid. 
%  bued         9  Ftrnvel.  Ccna  hither  n  me.        [9i  Aittnimas' 
J  andmr'  %  fuewcl,  capuiB. 
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* 'with. his  cioatriofy  w^dnUem  «r«wv  here  an  ha 

finiftcr  cheek ;  it  ww  this-  «ty  fword  nammixfA  kt  .fiy 

to  him,  I  live*  afldobfen«Msrttximt>f  ine.'     ■ ' 

i  i*n^.  We  fl»H>  soblftetpwn  fd*? 

Pat.  AfiiridMtonTtNiiiDrtiHBoirKeil  itiwt1ri&y«u 

£er.  Stayi  the  Kiog —  [fir. iardi. 

Pjt.  Ufeimore^aamsascmetif  to  rfieii«ble  Lords, 

you  have  icRnirfd  your  l^f  vi&in  ths  IHt  of «»  cM  tn 

adieut  tx  more  atwGijrt  «o  cbaito,  ftir  they  vtu  chesi- 

felvcs  in  the  cap  or  the  time,  there  do  ^^mafteriogisher, 

drefs,  fpeakN  ofld  move  mtd<r  riie  imflMrice  tf  dife  moft 

received  ftar:  aod  thd*the  devil  lead  tfu  mealiin^  liidi 

sre  toW  feOowM:  lifter  diim,siRd  take  AvlMtt  dikied 

farewel. 

Ber.  AndlmUdofo.  ■  ' 

Par.  Wordijr  ftlloi^s^  and  ISr  to  t>*V(r«  ineft  ftnewy 
fwtid-men.  -  lEmmt, 

S.  C  -E,  >r-  E-  ,  A. 

i^.  l^rdon;  my  Lord,  ftrirteandibnny-ridim,, 
Xm?.  Ill  foe  thee  to  ftand  tip.  tP^d(m: 

JJf.  Then  here's  a  man  ibods  <h4  liadi.  brought  hh 
I  would  yau  had  tneel'd,  my  InOrd,  tb  ak  ftie  taetcy. 
And  that  at  mv  btddlne you  codtd  Ib'ftand  pp. 

JG»x,  I  would  I  had;  flj  1  had  broke  thy  paxe,' 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for*r.  ''■',■ 

Xo^.  Goodfaith}- acrots:  but,  myg|0odpihil,'*tuthts} 
Will  you  be  cur'd  of  ybor  infimutyil .    '      . 
fe.  Na     ■  • 

L(f.  P,  wiHyoueat  Tiograp^  myroyalfOx?' 
Yes,  'but  you  will,  '  'ah  if"  my  itiyal  fox 
Could  reach  them:  1  have ileen  ■  Medecme 
That's  ^ble  to  breathe  life  inch  a  ftone. 
Quicken  I*  rock,  and  nvAeyoq  dance  canary 


}  hii  cicatriee  with  u    .  .  .  tld  ttlit-  Jimi.  tmtnd. 

4  Btufier  tnie gate,  eu.  fjxak,        5  njr nofile gnpn  1  wif 
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With  rprightly  frv  and  moderi]  wbofe  Ittnple  tooch 
Is  powcriiil  t8  ntifc  Kii^  Fifff^t  mf * 
To  give  great  Cbarimdn  a  pen  ui'6  hand 
J  'To  write  a  love-liiw  »  her.*' 

fov.  What  her  is  rtitif 

Jld^  W^,  do^H-fte:  mjrLord*  dim's  one  arriv*d. 
If  you  will  ne  %er:  itow,  fay  my  faith  and  honour. 
If  feriouOy  I  may  cqnr^  xaj  tlieug^ts 
In  this  tny  light  deliverancea  I  have  (poke 
\?ithooe^  that  in  her  (ex,  her.yean,  profeflton, 
Wiffloffl  and  conftaney,  hadi  anut^d  me  more 
Than  I  daw  blatne  my  wcaknels:  will  you  iee  her. 
For  that  is  herdemand,  aiad  know  ber  bufin^? 
That  done,  laagh  well  at  me. 

Km^.  Now,  gpod  L^eu, 
Brii%  m  the  admiratSon,  ihat  we  with  dice 
May  Qiend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  •?  thtge, 
"^y  wmdring  how  thou  nwkfl  it. 

ifl^.  Nay,  11!  fit  yea. 
And  not  be  «11  day  nnther.  \;Bxit  Lafea. 

iSfff.  l^Hs  he  his  Qied^  ''nottun^^  everprologiies. 

Zy.[iZ^/i(r«h]N!ay ,  cameyour  way^fiW^t^M  Hdena. 


£%.  This  httSe  futh  wuiS>  indeecL 


, .  Nay,  come  your  ways. 
This  is  his  M^'efty,  fty  vour  mind  to  him ; 
A  teaioor  you  da  look  like,  bat  fiich  traiton 
His  MajeOTltidom  tears  i  I^  O^^s  unde 
Iliac  dare  ioM  two  togedier  j  £tre  you  well,    f    {Exit. 

8    C    E   N     E      ni. 

.  Xnv.  Now,  &ir  one,  do^  yogr  bufinefi  folkiw  us^ 

Im.  Ay,  my  gpod  Lord.    Gerflrdde  NarhtH  was 
My  &ther,  in  what  he  did  profcis,  woU  fbuod. 

Kitrn.  I  knew  him. 

Hel.  The  rather  will  !  fpare  mv  prulcs  tow'rds  him  i 
Knowing  bim  is  enough:  on'i  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me,  chicHy  one, 

Z  4  Which 

i  AadmitetekcriloTC-liM,       7  notluag 
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')^o       M't  tiut/it  thM  Bads  *ttieU. 

Which  as  the  deareft  iflue  of  ius  pntftkx. 
And  of  his  bid  experience  th*  only  darling^ 
He  bade  me  ftore  up,  as  a  triple  eye. 
Safer  than  mine  own  two :  'more  dear  I  have  lb  i 
And  hearing  your  high  Majefty  is  touch'd 
"With  that  maiignant  caufe,  wherdn  the  hoiKHtr 
Of  m^  dear  father's  gift  ftaods  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliaoce, 
With  all  bound  humblenela. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden  i 
But  may  not  be  fo  credulous  of  cure. 
When  our  moft  learned  doftors  leave  us,  and 
The  congr^ated  college  have  concluded. 
That  labourinjc  art  can  never  ranfom  tfaoue 
From  her  iinaidabie  eftate:  we.muftnoc         ,.  . 
So  ftain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  b(^«- 
To  proftitute  our  paft-cure  malady 
To  empiriclu,  w  to  diflever  fo 
Our  great  (elf  and  our  credit,  to  efleem- 
A  fcnfelda  help,  when  help  pad  fenle  we  cleem. 

Hei.  My  cMty  then  fliall  pay  me  for  my  poinsi 
I,  wiU  no  tnore  enforce  my  p£oe  on  you. 
Humbly  intreating  from  your  royal  thoughts  .    . 
A  modcft'one  to  bear  me  back  again. 

Kirig.  Icanootgivetheeleis,  tobe  cali'd  gratefiifi 
Thou  thought'^  to  help  me,  3^nd  fuch  thanks  1  give, 
As  one  near  death  to  chofe  that  wi(b  htm  Jive ; 
But  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'ft  up  piri^  I 
I  knowing  a)l  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

Hel.  What  J  (^n  do,  can  So  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  fet  up  your  reft  'gainft  remedy: 
He  that  of  grcateft  works  is  finifher. 
Oft  docs  thenj  by  the  weakeft  miniftcr : 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  Ihown, 
When  judges  have  been  babesj  great  floods  have  flown 
From  fimple  fourccsj  and  great  *  'ftreams'^  have'  drj^d, 
When  miracles  have  by  th*  greatcft  been  deny'd. 

Oft 
S  feu 
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OTc  ezpcftation  fiils,  and  moft  oft  diere 
Where  moft  ic  pramiib :  tad  oft  it  hits 
Where  hope  is  coldcft,  and  defpoir  moft  Cits. 

Ka^.  I  muft  not  hear  thei: ;  &n«  thee  well,  kind  maids 
Thypuos  not  iu*d  muft  by  thy  felf  be  paid; 
FKifiers  not  took  reap  thanks  for  their  remud. 

Hel.  Infpired  mcnt  fo  1^  breadi  it  bui'd  i 
Ic  is  not  lb  with  Him  dut  all  things  knows 
As  *cis  widi  us  thatfiiuare  our  gueb  by  fhows.- 
^t  moft  it  is  prefumptioo  in  us,  wh«i 
The  help  of  h^v'n  we  count  the  a^  of  men. 
Dear  Sir,  to  my  endiavours  give  content. 
Of  heav'n,  not  itie,  make  an  eKperimenc. 
I  am  not  an  impc^lor  that  proclaim 
My  felf  againft  the  level  of  mine  aim, 
Bnt  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  moft  (lire. 
My  art  is  not  paft  power,  nor  you  paft  cure. 

JGm.  Art  thou  KiOMfident?  within  what  fpace 
Hop'ft  thou  my  cure  ? 

HeL  The  Greateft  tendiiw  grac^ 
Ere  twice  ^  horlei  trf*  the  lua  flull  bring 
Their  Aery  torcher  his  diumal  rina  ^ 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  daiiip 
Moift  He^enis  hath  .qoench'd  his  fkep<f  lamp  i 
Or  four  wd  twenty,  times  the  plot's  g^ 
Hxih  old  tbe  tbievilh  minutes  how  they  pafi ; 
"What  is  inSrm  from  your.lbund  ports  fiiav  fly. 
Health  ftiajl  live  free,  and  ficknds  fieely  die. 

Anj^.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence. 
What  dar'lt  thou  venture? 

Hel.  Tax  of  impudence, 
A  ftrumpet's  boldnels,  a  divulged  Ihame 
TraducM  by  odious  ballads :  my  maiden's  name 
Sear'd:  otherwife,  > 'the  worft  of  worft^  extended. 
With  vileft  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

King,  Methinka  in  thee  l<Hne  blefted  fpirit  doth  fpeak 
■  'Jt  powcrRil  founds^  within  an  organ  weakj 

And 

9  no  worft  of  worft        i  Hit  powcrTol  fbn^ 
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And  what  impoflilHlity  vouid  Ibir 
In  common  Imfe,  Jfenfe  &fcs  wwukt  -wi^. 
Thylifeisdaars  forftUdticlifeauinDe. 
yr-oich  ntfnft  of  life^  in  tbee Jnth  cftbnue: 
■'Youth,  bowqr,  wiiikMa,  oedAge,  trinx,  aU^ 
That  hap(iflC&  «nd  prioM  QUI  iuf^  c^; 
Thou  th»  10  4ta«rd,  nndb  gauft  immte 
Skill  inSnitt,  ar  nonftrovs  dc^iale. 
Sweet  ^ndjkr,.thf  (di^ck  i  wiU  iry. 
That  miniften  thiae  owadockif  i  die. 

Htr/.  If  1  hnek  time»  ar.Bindi  in  ft^fatf 
'  Of  what  I  rpokc.  unpitied  kc  ne  dte$ 
And  well  defen'd'.  not  JK^in|^  .deaths  my  faei 
But  if  1  help,  whatdo  7011  piamiie  mej 

Xmv.  Mak^thy<knMji. 

/ffA  But  wSl  jKw  make  it  even  i 

Aitj^.  Ay,  by  my  (oe^^  and  tof  hapaof  *  'tem^ 

Hit/.  ThcA  IhftlC  thou  give  me,  with  Ay  klngljf  bod, 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  connuBd. 
Exempted  be  from  n)e.  the  arraono  ■ 
To  duifi;  from  fofth  fbe  royal  fiood  «r  if oMt, 
My  low  and  humblQ  mme  to  fwpafcm 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  cbynite: 
But  fuch  a  am,-  ihy  jn&l,  whom  I  ka&w 
Is  free  fbf  the  toadc,  ifaee  totcAow. 

Kit^.  Hemismyhtads  theptcorifiiAbfav^ 
Thy  will  by  my  perfeonaaoe  fiail  bcArvU: 
So  make  the  choice «f  thine  com  tioKi  Air  I, 
Thy  refi)lv'd  padent.  on  due.  Aill  fdy. 
M«e  Ibould  I  (pieftion  thee,  and  mare  I  Miift^ 
Tho*  more  K>  know  could  not  be  motic  id  tmftt    - 
From  whence  thou  cam'fi,.luiw  tended  on,  bu(  reft 
Unqueftion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  bMt    - 
Give  nw  fbme.bdlp  hcne,  fcoaf  if  thou  pcwMd 
As  high  as  word*  •sydeid  fluH  match  thy  deed.  [Ampk. 

■3  Youth,  ieaa^,  wiHota,  coungs,  iil...tU  tdit.  Wfir^  mui' 
3.  help. . . .  Wrf  /rff ,  ff*i>/.  iMtni. 
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.xtftf*/  w0  tka  BuU  <wS,         )  tf  I 

SCENE      IV. 
ilotj(ii.b0>>.' 

XlNMtf./'''Cme  OS,  Sr,  I  SaA  now  put  yoo  Co  ^  height 
^-^  (rf  your  breeding. 

Cb;  i  will  uew  -Mij  Tetf  highlj  jed»  and  Jowly  twght  i 
I  know  ny  ba(me&  s  but  w  die  Court. 

OmW.  To  riic  Oxirt?  vhy,  what  phoe  raake  70U 
Ipecta],  when  you  put  off  that  with  fiicb  contempt?  tmc 
•BtheCnm!  . ' 

Omm.  Tntyi  Madam,  if  Gv&-  hsve  lent  aimn  any 
nunoers,  he  may  a^  pm  it  off  at  OnHt :  be  that  can- 
not tsa^  s  Ic^,  put  w*s  crp»  k^  liis  hand,  and  fay 
nothii^  fitts  neiFher  leg,  tiands,  lip,  nor  cap}  and  indeed 
filth  «  ftUow,  CD  &y  prccifejy,  -were  not  ht  the  Court: 
but  for  me,  I  haveuianfwn-will  ferreaB  omu. 

Camu,  MviT,  thafi  a  jbountifiH  anrwer  <h«t.fits  all 
qoofttMs. 

'  Qb.  It  h  Ifte  a  %aito*3  chaif,  that  fks  ofl  battocks ; 
the  {nn-buttock,  the  quatch-bottock,  the  tirawn-botGodt. 
or  4tly  fatttock. 

Ciitf.  Vai  ywr  ariftwr  fcnrefit  to  a3I  qucftionsf 

Ge.  As  6t  as  ten  groats  is  for  6ie  hand  of  an  anerney, 
as  your  Frerkb  crown  for  yoor  tal&ty  ponk,  as  Tt^  rum 
for  Tiw'i  fore-finger,  as  a  pancake  for  Binme-Tue^^  a 
aorris  for  Mqj-&j^  as  die  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cacfcold 
<o  hii  horn,  as  a  fcoMiag  qnean  m  a  wrangling  knaiw,  as 
the  nim^a  Kp  to  the  friu*s  moath>  nay,  as  die  podding 
«o  4iiB  ikin. 

Gwtf.  Have  you,  X&y,  aaanfwerofHich&tneisforan 
queftionsp 

Qo.  From  bekiw  your  Duke^  to  beneath  your  conftable. 
it  will  fit  any  quellion. 
Qmt.  It  mud  be  an  anfWcr  of  molt  mooftrotis  flze  that 
•  muft  iit  aB  demands.  Clo. 
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54^4        ^^^  niitff.thaf  Btdt  nueli. 

do.  But  a  triSe  neither,  in  gjood  &idi,  if  the  learned 
fiiould  fpeak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  tKlongs 
ta*t.  Ask  me  .if  I  am  a  Oourcier,  — :-  ic  fliall  do  you  t» 
harm  to  learn. 

Comt.  To  be  young  again,  if  ire  could:  I  will  be  a 
fool  in  queftion,  hoping  to  be  the  wifer  by  youranfwer. 
I  pray  you.  Sir,  "are  you  a  Courtier  ? 

Ck.  O  lord.  Sir— there's  a funple. putting cff:  men, 
more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Camtt.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  youn,  that  lores  you. 

Clo.  O  lonJ,  Sir  —  thick,  thick,  fpare  not  nie.        ; 

Count.  I  think.  Sir,  you  can  cat  none  of  this  homely 
meat.  .     ,       , 

Go.  O  lord,  Sir  —  nay,  put  me  to't,  I  warnnt  you. 

CeuMt.  You  were  lately  whipp'd,  ^r,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  O  lord.  Sir  —  ^pare  not  me. 

CouHt.  Do  yoQ  cry,  O  k>id.  Sir,  at  your  whipfing, 
and  fpare  not  me  ?  indeed,  your  0  lerdt  Sir,  is  very 
fequent  to  your  whipping :  you  wouki  anfwer  very  well 
to  a  whipping  if  you  were  but  bound  to^t. 

Cb.  I  ne'o-  had  vorfe  luck  in  my  life,  in  (ny  Q  lord, 
Siti  I  fee  things  may  lerre  Icm^,  and  not  lerve  ever. 

Count.  I  play  the  noble  hulwife  with  the  timc^  to  en- 
ttrtain  it  lb  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Cb.  O  lord.  Sir ' —  why,  thert*e  fervea  well  ;^un. 

CeiMt.  An  end,  Siri  to  your  fauHncii :  give  j^ahthiii^ 
And  urge  her  to  a  prefent  anfwer  back. 
Commend  me  to  my  kinfmcn,  and  my  £)n : 
.  This  isn't  rnuch^ 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  imployment  (i»  you,  you  utKr^ 

'Go,  Moll  fruitfully,  I  am  there  before  my  legi. 

Count.  Hi&e  you  again.  (&(m^. 


m» 
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ffJe  Court  of  France, 
EMttr   Bertram,    Lafcu,   and  Farblles. 
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~^Hey  fiy  miracles  are  paft,  and  we  hare  our 
■  j^ilofophical  perfons  K>  make  modern  and 
fen^iar,  things  fipematural  and , caufclefi.  Hflicc  isi^ 
tlat  we  m^e  trifles  of  terron,  enfconCng.our  ftlves  inta 
feemlng  knowledge,  when  we  Ihould  fubmit  our  fdves » 
an  DflknoWn  fear.  .      ■■    ■       - 

Par.  Why,  'tis,  the  rareft  ^i^ment  of  .wonder  diat 
hath  fliot  out  in  our  later  times,       .    ,'     , 
■   £er.  And.fb'ti^. 

Laf.  To  be  reKnquIfliM  of  the  artMU 

Par.  So  I  fay,  both  of  Go&h  and  Por^;^. 

JJif.  Of  all  die  learned  and  authentick  fellows. 

Par.  Right,  fo  I  fiy. 

Laf,  That  gave  him  out  incurable.' 

Par.  Why,  there  'tis,  £>  lay  I  kk)^ 

Jjrf.  ^fot  to  be  help'd. 

Ptn:  Righ^  as  'twere  a  man  afliir'd  of  an  ■   '  ■ 

Zjtf,  Uncertain  life;' and  furedeith. 

Par.  Tuft,  you  fay  well;  fo  would'  I  have  faid. 

Laf.  I  may  tnily  fay,  it  is  a 'novelty  to  the  world. 

PoT'  It  is  mdeed,  if'  you  will  have  it  in  flicwing,  you 
Iball  wad  it  in  what  do  you  call  there 

Laf.  A  fliewii^  of  a  hcav'nlyefieft  in  an  earthly  aflor. 

par.  That's  it,  I  would  have  Cud  the  very  fame. 

Tjif,  Why,  yoiv  dolphin  is  not  lufticr :  for  mc,  1  fpeak 
in  refpea  — — *  ■  -     ■ 

Par,  Nay,  'tis  ftftnge,  'tis  very  ftrangc,  tlwt  is  the 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it,  and  he's  of  a  moft  facinerious 
fpirit,  that  wiU-TOK acknowledge  it'K»  be  the— 

t^.  Very  hand  of  heav'n. 

Par.  Ay,  fo  I  fiy. 

taf.  In  a  xaok  weak  ^—  P^- 
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Par,  And  ddsile  nihtfter,  gnat  pQver»  great  taai 
fcendcnce,  which  Oioukl  indeed  ^ve  us  a  further  ule  to  be 
made  than  atij  the  lecovV;  of  Cfte  King,  as  to  be*— — 

Ij^.  Generally  thankful. 

S    C    E     N    E       VI. 
£«Mr  Xnx*    Hrina»  Mi  AtitHikms. 

Par.  X  would  have  Jaid  u,  jmi  iatd  well:  here  cMns 
die  Kin^ 

Laf.  lijftick,  as  the  Dutchmair  iaya :  TO  IUce  a  maid 
the  better  while  I  have  a  Kioth  in  my  heatf ;  whjv  b^i 
able  to  lead  her  a  conatuo. 

Par.  Mart  ^P'inaip-e!  ii  not  ^m^blatf: 

Ltf.  'Fore  God,  I  thinfc  fo. 

Ai^.  Go  call  be&ve  oic  all  clw  Lordi  in  Come* 
Sit,  m^  prclcrrer,  by  diy  patient's  fidiE, 
And  witn  this  healduiil  hand,  whde  baiiifii'd  finfe 
Thou  haft  repeal'd,  a  lecoad  time  reqeive 
The  confirmation  of  mjr  ptoaii^d  gift, 
"Which  but  attends  ^y  nuning. 

^rUtr  ibret  or  fottr  tfiris. 

Fair  maid,  fend  Ibith  ifaise  cyei*  thu  jroHlhUnvcei 

Of  noble  batcfadim  ftaod  at  n^  bcAcMrip^ 

O'er  whom  both  ra**iagR  peipr  and  6ihcr^a  wic? 

I  have  to  ufci  tby  frank  ekOioa  mtkew 

Thou  hall  power,  to  cbuft,  and  Hagf  mm  to  flMttc 

Hd,  TocachofjMimoiwfiiirfladvirtuonnrifttcft 
Fall,  when  love  dale!  marrf,  t»«ach  bKoaft 

Z^.  I'd  give  bftf  outtl  aodhi>|iiniwn» 
My  nrauth  no  more  were  broken  than  theft  bby^  .  •' 
And  writ  as  little  beaid.  i^r'' 

^)^.  FferafedicmweU: 
Not  one  of  drafts  but  bad  a  mUe  &tlisr, 

\Sbtadir*Slnbir^^t9MU,l 

Hel.  Geodcmen,  heav'n  faadi,  tbioi«biiK>  nfior'd 
/^^  Tie 
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Thei^ngtt>ti  ,   .  . 

j43.  We  underftaod  k^  sad  thaik  haa«!a  for  yaa^.. 

Af.  1  am  a  fimple  nwd,  and  cfaBcbrntalthi^^ 
That  I  proteft  I  fimply  am  a  maid  —  - 

PlaUsif  TOUT  Mbje^,  i  hMc  dor  afaihdf: 
The  blufnes  in  mv  cheda  tbwwMpoc  iB^    i  > 

fpe  Mt^  tbM  tkm  fimuiitji-  ck^vht'^-^Maf''  rtfufd^ 
Jjtt  the  white  dtalb  fits*  ibf  ekak  for.  tmr^ 
mfM.^ar  eonu  ttmet^mn. 

Kkf.  hbAsA  choios  and  fte^ 
■'WlMi  uitu  thjr  love  Oum  ill  hk  Isvcm  mc. 

Hel  Now,  Diant'iramAj  akar  doi  ^y^  . 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  God  moft  hi^ 
Do  myflghs  ftreatn,:  Siri-wiU  yoo  beu  nnjrrillt?- 

1  LerJ.  And  gnuit  it.    .  ' 

^ei.  Thanks,  Sir; — aU  die  rdft-is  lantt. 
JLef.  i  bad  mba  be  ih  thii  choice  dun  tlirwr  Amei- 
JOK  nr  my  life 

/JU  TDetanaiir,'  Sir,  dutflBHii  is Ttnr  ior  mi. 

Before  I  ftieak,  voARUabgtjrsefbcs:.  .    , 

Love  make.  jroorfKcaiMs  mcnqp  dnusatum. 
Her  chat  Co  wiflies,  and  her  bunfak  loiel 

2  I^nL  No  better,  if  you  picale. 

&/.  My  wifli  reeeivfi  .     < 

Which  grat  Ztfoc  grantt  and  fi>  { tAt  taj  kntm  .  . 

X<^  Doall  they  dtto^her^  if  tfacy.vcre  foosiif  stfltj^ 
rd  have  diem  Mwip^d,  or  I  waaiA  fatd  tfaea  to  >the 
Turi  to  make  eunuch*  (^ 

ff^L  Be  not  afmid  ibu  X  ytxirlan{i:ihoaId  take; 

ita  tit  ftird  M. 
ril  never  do  you  wiong  for  your  •wn  &ke: 
BHCm;  tii|»n  TOUT  vowt,  and  n  your  bed    . 
Find  ^irer  forauiev  if  yen  ever  Tcd! 

Lttf.  Th«fa.bo;i«Rbe^ofice,  th^ananeofhecifiiK 
diey  are  baftards  to  dM^^tfi^,  the.  .A«uA  o^cc  got  'em* 

tiel,  Yoti  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good 

[T*  thffturib. 
4l»  Td 
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To  make  your  ftlf  a  Com  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one,'  I  thibk  not  ib.  . 

*  'Par.^  There's  cme  grape  yet,  ^  a  am  fure^  thy  fether 
drunk  wine. 

Li^.  But  if  thdu  be'ft  not  in  afi»  t  am  a  youdi  of 
Kxuteen :  I  have  known  thee  already. 

j^/.  I  dare  not  fay  I  take  you,  but  I  give 
Me  and  my  fervioe,  ever  whtlft  I  live. 
Into  your  guiding  power:  this  is  die  man.     [To  Bertram.' 

JSi^.  Why  then)  yoting&r/nMi,  take  her,  Uk's  thy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  Liege  ?  I  fiulTbefecch  your  H^hoe^ 
In  fuch  a  buHne&  give  me  leave  to'ofe 
TTie  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'ft  thou  not,  Birtram, 
"What  Ibe  hath  done  for  me  ? ,    . 

Ber,  Yes,  my:  good  Loid, 
But  licver  hope  to  know  why  I  &ou]d  marry  ber. . 

Ki«g.  Thou  know'ft  fhe  rais'd  me  from  my  Gii^y  hot 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  Lord,  to.iving  me  dowd  . 
Muft  anfwer  for  your  nifing?  I  know  her  well ; 
She  had  her  bieedittK  u  my  Other's  duo^ :  - 

A  poor  f^yfidan's ''daughter :  (he  my  wife  I^. 
Difdain  rather  corrupt  me  ever! 

KiHg.  *Tis 
•  'But''  title  thou  difdam'ft'  in  her,  the- which 
]  can  build  up :  ftrangc  is  it  that  our  bloods 
Ofcoloar,  weight,'and  heat,  pour'd  all  together, 
'  WoaU  quite  confound  diftin£tion,  yet  Aanai^ 
In  di&rences  fo  mighty.     If  Ihe  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  Oare  what  thou  difltk.'{l 
Apoor  (^yftcian's  daughter,  thou  diflik'll 
Cn  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  fo.  : 
From  lowell  idace  « 'when''  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  dignify'd  by  th'  doer's  deed. 
Where  great  addition  fwells,  and  virtue  iK>Qe> 
It  is  a  dropfied  honour}  good  alone 

5  ^        .  b 
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Is  good  wuliouc  a  name,  *  ''iii'c  Jelf  is  lb  :^ 
The  property  by  what  it  is  Ihoold  go. 
Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wife,  fair, 
In  thefe  to  nature  Ihe's  immediate  heir; 
And  thele  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  fccxD« 
Which  challenges  it  felf  as  *  'lunbur-bofn,'' 
And  is  not  like  the  Are.    Honouis  beft  thrrre, 
When  rather  firom  oar  a&s  we  thetn  derive 
Than  our  fore-goers:  the  meet  Word's  a  flave 
Debauch'd  on  every  tomb,  on  every  grave  i 
A  lying  tr^y ;  and  as  oft  it  damb, 
Where  duft  and  damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tnnb 
Of  honour'd  bones  indeed  i  what  IhDUld  be  laid  ? 
If  thou  can*ft  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 
I  can  create  the  reft :  virtue  and  ihe. 
Is  her  own  dow'ri  honour  and  wealth  from  me. 

Ber.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  drive  to  do**!,  [chufe. 

Kir^.  Thou  wrang'ft  thy  felf,  if  thou  fhould*(l  ftrive  to 

Hel.  That  you  are  well  rcftor*d,  my  Lord,  I'm  glad : 
Let  the  reft  go. 

Kiw.  My  honour's  at  the  flake,  which  to  *  'defend^. 
I  muft  produce  my  power.    Here,  take  her  hand, 
Proud  tcomfol  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift. 
That  dolt  in  vile  mlTprifion  inackle  up 
My  love,  and  her  delert;  that  c&n*il  not  dream. 
We  poizing  us  in  ho-  defe£Hve  fcale 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam  j  that  wilt  not  know. 
It  is  in  us  to  ploftc  thine  hoDOur  where 
We  pleafe  to  have  it  grow.    Check  thy  cohtempt ; 
Obey  our  will,  which  travels  in  thy  goodt 
Believe  not  thy  djfdain,  but  ptefently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right 
Whk:h  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  ebimi: 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  frun  my  care  for  ever 
Into  die  fbggCTs  and  the  carelefi  \a^ 
Of  youth  ana  ignorance  i  my  revenge  and  hate 

Vol  a  A  a  Let 

I  Vilcncfs  b  fo  s  2  tu»oar*>  boim 

3  defeat , . .  tldtdit.  Tttti  imini. 
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♦'Let  loofc^  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  juftioe^ 
Without  all  terms  of  pity.    Speak  diine  anrver. 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracious  Lord  ;  for  I  fubmic 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes.    When  I  confider 
What  great  Creation,  and  what  :dole  of  hotwur 
Flies  where  you  bid  \  I  iind  that  Ihc  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  moft  bafe,  is  now 
The  praifed  of  the  King;  who  fo  ennobled. 
Is  as  'twere  born  fo. 

King.  Take  her  by  the  hand. 
And  tell  her  (be  is  thine :  to  whom  I  promife 
A  counterpoize ;  if  not  in  thy  eftate 
A  ballance  more  repleat. 

Ber.  1  take  her  hand. 

King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  bvour  of  the  King 
Smile  upon  '  'thc^  contraft  !  whofe  ceremony 
Shall  fcem  expedient  on  the  now  born  brief. 
And  be  pcrform'd  to-night ;  the  folemn  feall 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  fpace, 
Expefting  abfent  friends.     As  thou  lov'ft  her,    ■ 
Thy  ioTc's  to  me  religious  i  elft  does  err.  [£*?««/. 

S     C     E     N     E       VII. 

MatitHt  Farolles  and  Lafeu. 

Laf.  Do  you  hear,  Monfleur?  a  word  with  you. 

Par.  Your  pleafure.  Sir.  [tatlon. 

Li^.  Your  lord  and  maiter  did  well  to  make  his  rccan- 

Par>  Recantation^  mylordf  my  mafter? 

Laf.  Ay,  is  it  not  a  langu^  I  fpeak  ? 

Par.  A  moil  harlh  one,  and  not  to  be  underftood 
without  bloody  fiicceeding.     My  mailer  i 

Lt^.  Are  you  companion  to  the  Count  RoufiUm? 

Par.  To  any  Count  t  to  all  Counts-,  towlucisman. 

Lt^.  To  what  is  Count's  man  i  Count's  mafter  is  of 
another  ftile. 

.Par.  You  aretoo<j!d,  Sirj  I«  it  (atisfy.you,  you  are 
too  old.  Laf. 

4  Loefing  i  llui 
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Laf.  I  muft  tcW  thee,  firrab,  I  write  man }  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee.' 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Laf.  I  did  think  thee  for  two  ordinaries  to  be  a  pretty 
wife  fellow  -,  thou  didfl:  make  Eoler^le  vent  of  thy  travel^ 
it  might  paG;  yet  the  (czris  and  the  bannerets  about  thee 
did  manifoidly  dilTuade  me  from  believing  thee  aveflelof 
too  great  a  burthen.  I  have  now  found  thee;  when  I 
lofe  thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing 
but  taking  up,  and  that  thou'rt  fcarce  worth. 

Par.  Uadli  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  upon 
thee 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thy  felf  too  far  in  anger,  left  thou 
haften  thy  tryal  -,  which  if— Lord  have  mercy  on  thee  for 
a  hen  1  fo  my  good  window  of  lattice,  fare  thee  well  j 
thy  cafement  I  need  not  open,  I  look  through  thee;  Give 
me  thy  band. 

Par.  MyLocd,  you  give  me  mt^  egregious  indignity.' 

L^.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart,  and  thou  art  wordiy  of 
it. 

Par.  I  have  not,  my  Lord,  deferv'd  it. 

Laf.  Yes,  good  ^th,  ev'ry  dram  of  it}  and  I  will 
not  bate  thee  a  Icruple. 
■     Par.  Well,  I  fliall  be  wifer* 

Zd/.  Ev'n  asJbon  as  thbu  cao'ft,  for  thou  haft  to  puU 
.atafmack  c^th'  contrary.  If  ever  thou  bceft  bound  in 
thy  Icarf  and  beaten,  thou  fhalt  Snd  what  it  ts  to  be  [Houd 
of  tby  bondage.  I  have  a  defire  to  bold  my  acquaintance 
with  thee,  cr  rather  my  knowledge,  that  I  may  lay  ^'on 
cby^  defaults  he  is  a  man  I  know. 

Par.  My  Lord,  you  do  me  mo0;  infupportable  vexation.' 

Laf.  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  ,thy  &ke,  and  my 
poor  doing  eternal,  ■  [^Exif. 

Par.  Weil,  thou  haft  a  Ton  ftiall  take  this  difgratt  off 

me  i  Icurvy,  old,  filthy,  fcurvy  Lord :  well,  I  muft  be 

A  a  3  patient 

(a)  — eternal ;  for  doiog  I  un  pafi,  u  X  will  bj  tli«>  in  wfcit  mo- 
tion tge  will  rive  me  leave.  [£«•', 
Pmr.  Well,  f^r.            6  in  the 
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patient,  'there  U  no  fotering  (^  authority.  I'll  btat 
him,  by  my  life,  if  1  can  meet  him  widi  any  conreni- 
cnce,  .ai)  he  were  double  and  double  a  Lord.  I'll  have  do 
more-piiy  of  his  age  than  I  would  have  of-— -111  beat 
faini^  an  if  I  but,codd  tntet  him  again. 

Re-enter  Lafeu. 

Laf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  mafter*s  mattied,  tben^ 
news  far  you :  you  have  a  new  miftre& 

Par.  I  moI>  unfeignedly  bdeech  your  LonUhip  to  make 
fiime  refervation  of  your  wrongs.  He,  my  good  Lord, 
whom  I  fcrve  above  is  my  mafter. 

Z-3/.  Who?  God? 

Far.  Ay,  Sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is,  thsc^s  thy  mafter.  Why  doft 
Aou  garter  up  thy  anns  a*  this  fafliion  ?  daft  nufce  hole 
of  thy  (leeves?  do  other  fervants  IbP  thou  .were  bcft  fix 
thy  lovrer  part  where  thy  nofe  ftaodK  By  mine  honour, 
if  I  were  but  two  houn  younger,  I'd  beat  thee:  metfainLs 
thou  art  a  general  o^ce,  and  every  man  fhould  beat 
thee.  I  think  thou  waft  aeated  fbrmcntobre^hethcm- 
idrei  lipon  xtvee. 

Par.  This  is  hard  and  undeferred  meafure,  my  Lord;. 

Laf.  Go  to,  Sir;  you  were  beam  in  liafy  far  picking 
a  kernel  out  of  a  p(»il^;raniue ;  you  an  d  vagabond, 
and  no  true  traveller:  you  are  more  iaWcy  with  Lords 
and  honour^e  perlbnages,  than  the  ^'hoaldry^  of  yoir 
birth  and  virtue  g^ves  you '  'oomtmf&on.^  You  are  not 
worth  another  word,  elfe  I'd  call  you-  knare.  1  leaft 
you.  ££nr. 

SCENE      VIH. 

Mnto'  Bertram. 

Pa:  Good,  very  good,  it  is  fo  then.  Good,  vciy 
good,  let  ft  be  cbnceal'd  a  while. 

ier.  Undone,  and  forfeited  m  cares  for  ever! 


7  conmiflion  8  benUrjr 
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-    Par.  What  is  the  matter,  fwcet  heart? 

Ber.  Although  beftnv  the  ibiemn  prieft  I'n  fworn, 
I  will  not  bed  her. 

Par.  What?  what,  fwect  heart? 

Ber.  O  my  Parolks,  they  have  married  me: 
I'll  to  the  Ti^ctB  wan,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  i^dfci*  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits  the 
tread  oTanuii's  foot:  to  th'  warsj 

Ber.  There's  letters  from  my  mother  j  what  tb*  import 
is,  I  know  not  yet. 

Par.  Ay,  that  would  be  known :  to  th' wars,  tnyboy, 
00  tb'nanl 

He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unfeen. 
That  hugs  his  kidcfy-wickfy  here  at  home. 
Spending  his  maniy  marrow  in  her  arms. 
Which  fhould  fuftain  the  bound  and  hi^  curvet 
Of  A&TJ's  fiwy  deed :  to  other  regions 
France  is  a  liable,  we  that  dwell  in't  jades. 
Therefore  to  th'  war! 

Ber.  h  fhaH  be  lb,  I'll  fend  her  to  my  houfe. 
Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her, 
;lna  wherefore  I  am  fled  \  write  to  the  King 
That  i^bich  J  durft  not  fpealt.    His  prefent  gift 
Shall  furniOi  me  to  thofe  Italian  fields 
Where  noble  fellows  ftrike.     War  is  00  firife 
To  the  dark  houfe,  and  the  detefted  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thoc,  art  fare  i 

Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  andadvilc me. 
I'll  fend  her  flyaight  away:  » 'even  to-morrow^ 
1*11  to  the  wars,  Ihe  to  her  fingle  ibriow.  [hard. 

Par.  Why,  thcic  balls  bound,  tha-e's  noife  Id  it.     'Tis 
A  young  man  married  is  a  man  that's  marr'd : 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely }  go. 
The  King  lia>  done  yaawroog;  but  hull),  'tisibi    iExe, 

9  (»-IIUNTOff 
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SCENE        IX. 

Enter  Helena  and  Clown. 

Hel.  My  mother  green  me  kindly,  is  (he  well  ? 

Clo.  She  is  noc  well,  but  yet  fhe  has  her  health;  Ak's 
very  roerry,  but  yet  (he  is  not  well ;  '  'thanks^  be  given 
Jhe*s  very  well,  and  wants  nothing  i'th'  WOTtdi  but  yet 
ihe  is  not  well. 

Hel.  If  ihe  be  very  well,  what  does  flic  ail,  that  Ihc's 
not  very  well  ?  ■ 

Clo.  Truly  flie's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for  two  thin^ 

Hel.  What  two  things  ? 

Qo.  One,  that  ftie  is  not  in  heav'n,  whither  God  fend 
her  quickly!  the  other,  that  ftie's *'on  earth,  whence^ 
God  fend  her  quickly! 

Enter  Farolles. 

Par.  'Blefsyou,  my  fortunate  Lady! 

Hel.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  have  mine 
own  good  fortune. 

par.  You  had  my  prayers  »  lead  them  on ;  and  to 
keep  them  on,  have  them  ftill.  O,  my  knave,  how  docs 
my  old  lady  ? 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles  and  I  her  mony,  I 
would  fhe  did  as  you  fay. 

Par.  Why,  1  fay  nothing. 

Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  wifer  man  J  for  many  a  man's 
tongue  fliakes  out  his  mailer's  undoing :  to  lay  nodiing, 
to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to  have  nothing, 
is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title,  which  ii  within  a  very 
little  of  nothing. 

Par.  Away,  thou'rt  a  knave. 

Ch.  You  fliotild  have  laid.  Sir,  b^ore  a  knave  ^  '  'tbw 
i^rt  a  knave ;  and  I  am  before  thee  that  art  a  knave  :^  tbii 
had  been  truth,  Sir. 

far. 

I  but  thaitla  z  in  eanh,  fK>m  whence 

3  tli'art  a  knave  j  that's  bcfon  me  (h'an  a  knave 
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Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee. 

Cie.  Did  you  6nd  mc  in  your  feif.  Sir  ?  or  were  you 
taught  to  find  me  ?  the  fearch.  Sir,  was  profitable,  and 
much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the  world's  plca- 
fure,  and  the  cncrcafe  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i'  faith,  and  well  fed. 
Madam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night, 
A  very  lerious  bufine^  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 
Which,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  does  acknowledge. 
But  puts  it  off  by  a  compell'd  reflraint : 
Whofewant,  and  whofc  delay,  ♦'arc^  ftrcw'd  with  fweets 
Which  they  diftil  now  in  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o*crflow  with  joy. 
And  pleafure  drown  the  brim. 

Hel.  What's  his  will  clfe  ? 

Par.  That  you  will  take  your  tntlant  leave  o'lV  King, 
And  make  this  hz&e  as  your  own  good  proceeding. 
Strengthened  with  what  apok^  you  think 
May  make  ic  probable  need. 

Hel.  What  more  commands  he? 

Par.  That  having  this  obtain'd,  )iou  prefently 
Attend  his  fiirther  pleafure. 

Hel.  In  every  thing  I  wait  uptm  his  will. 

Par.  1  (hall  report  it  fo.  [Exit  Par. 

;    Hel.  I  pray  you.— Come,  Sirrab.        [7b  t&e  Clifwa.'} 

[Examt. 
SCENE     X. 

Enter  Lafcu  and  Bertram 

Laf,  But  1  hopcyourLordlhip  thinks  not  him  a  foldier. 
Ber.  Yes,  my  Lord,  and  of  very  valiant  approof. 
La/.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 
Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  teftimony. 
Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  trucj  I  took  this  lark  for 
a  bunting. 

A  a  4  Ber. 
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Bcr.  I  do  affurc  you,  my  LwiJ,  he  i^  very  great  ta 
knowledge,  and  accordingly  vajiant. 

Laf,  1  have  then  Cmnea  ^ainft  his  experience,  and 
tranfgrefs'd  againft  his  valour  ^  and  my  ftat£  i\\^  w4y  is 
dangerous,  fince  I  cannoc  yet  find  in  my  h^c  tQ  repent ; 
here  he  comes  j  I  pray  you,  make  us  friends,  I  will  ppr^ 
the  amity. 

Etttgr  Paroltes. 

Par.  Thefe  things  fliall  be  done.  Sir. 

Laf.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  who's  his  uylor? 

Par.  Sir? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  wdl,  I,  Sir  i  he,  3ir,  'a  a  goo4 
workman,  a  very  good  taylor. 

Ber.  Isihe  gone  to  the  King?         \4fi4( toVttcX^ 

Par.  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  fiie  away  tornight? 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  caskrted  tpy  treafiire,  givm 
order  for  our  horfes;  and  to-night,  when  1  fhpuld  taie 
pol&flion  of  the  bride— and  ere  I  do  begin— 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  fompthing  at  xhe  latter  end  of 
a  dinner;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and  u{cs  ^  known 
truth  to  pals  a  thoufand  nothings  with,  Qiould  be  once 
heafd  and  thrice  beaten  —  God  fave  ypi;,  c^fjt^in ! 

Ber.  Is  there  any  unkindnds  between  my  Lord  and 
you,  Monfieurf 

Par.  I  know  not  how  I  have  deferved  to  run  into  my 
Lord's  difplcafure. 

Laf.  You  have  rnadc  fhifc  lo  run  into't,  boots  and 
fpurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leapt  into  the  cuftard  i  and 
out  of  it' you'll  run  again,  ratho*  thaji  fiiffir  qudtioalbr 
your  refidentt. 

Ber,  It  may  be  you  have  miftaken  him,  my  Lord. 

Laf.  And  fiult do fb ever,  tho*  I tookhim at*s pray<n. 
Fare  you  wdl,  my  Lord,  and  brieve  this  of  me,  tbtic 
can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nut:  the  Ibul  of  this  man  is 
his  clothes.  Truft  him  not  in  tnaner  of  heavy  confcquence: 

I  hare 
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I  have  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know  thetr  n^t»rta, 
Farewel,  Mpnneur,  I  have  fpoken  bptur  of  you  than  yon 
have  or  will  delerve  at  my  hand,  but  we  mvft  do  ©>«(• 
againft  evil.  f£wV. 

Par.  An  idle  {xrd,  I  fwear. 

Ber.  I  think  (o. 

Par.  Why,  do  vou  oat  kqow  hipi? 

fiw.  Yes,  1  do  Ijnpw  ^im  well,  ap^  awnpipn  (p«ch 
gives  him  a  worthy  pa^.    Here  comes  my  clog. 

S       C     E     N      E       Xt 
Enter  Helena, 

Hel.  1  have.  Sir,  as  I  was"  commanded  from  you, 
Spoke  with  the  King,  and  havcprocur'd  his  leave 
Fof  prefent  parting  j  only  he  dcftrcs 
3ome  private  fpcech  with  you. 

£er.  I  fliall  obey  his  will. 
You  muft  not  marvel,  Helena  at  my  coaric. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  minjftratton  and  required  office  ■ 
On  my  particular.     Prcpar*d  I  was  not 
For  fuch  a  bufincfsj  and  am  therefore  ^und 
So  mudi  uflfettkd :  this  drives  me  to  intreac  you, 
That  prefently  you  take  your  way  for  home. 
And  rather  mufethan  ask  why,  I  intreat  you| 
For  my  refpefts  are  better  than  they  fecm, 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a'  need 
Greater  than  fljews  it  felf  at  the  firft  view. 
To  you  that  know  them  not.     This  to  my  mother. 

[Givi^  a  letter, 
•Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  Ihall  fee  you,  &i 
I  leave  you  to  your  wifdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  fay. 
But  fhat  I  am  your  moft  obedient  fervant. 

At.  Come,  come,  no  more  dl  that. 

Hel.  And  ever  fhaU 

With 
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"With  true  obfervance  leek  to  eke  out  that 
Wherein  tow'rd  me  my  homely  ftars  have  feii'd  ■ 
To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go : 
My  hafte  is  very  great.     FarewcU  hie  home. 

Hei.  Pray,  Sir,  yout  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  fay  ? 

ffel.  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  1  owe. 
Nor  dare  I  lay  'tis  mine,  and  yet  it  bi 
But,  like  a  tim'rous  thief,  moft  lain  would  fteal 
What  law  does,  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have  ? 

liel.  Something,  and  fcarco  fo  much— nodiing  indeed— 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  1  '  'woukl^  ——•lath,  yes- 
Strangers  and  foes  do  fiinder,  and  not  ki&. 

Ber.  I  pray  you,  llay  not;  but  in  hafte  to  horie. 

Hel  1  Uiall  not  breaJc  your  bidding,  good  my  Lord. 

Ber.  *  'Where  are  my  other  men,  Monfwur  ?  ferewel,^ 
Go  thou  tow'rd  home  ■,  where  I  will  never  come,  [Ex.  Hsi. 
Wbilft  I  can  (hake  my  fword,  or  hear  the  dnim : 
Away,  and  for  our  Sight. 

Par.  Bravely,  Couragio!  [Exetat. 

e  wonld,  mj  Lord— — 

i  Tbii  line  ii  given  to  H*l.  in  the  old  edit. . . .  Jifi.  tmtmd. 
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A   C   T     III.       S   C  E  N  E     I. 

pLOftEMCS. 

Ftoiaifi.    Enter  the  I^ih  of  Florence,  two  French  Lords, 
•udtb  Soldiers. 

Duke. 

SO  dut  from  point  to  point  now  have  you  heard 
The  fuodatnenul  reafons  of  this  war. 
Whole  ^reat  decifion  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirfts  after. 

1  L^rd.  Holy  feems  the  quarrel 

Upoa  your  Grace's  part;  but  black  and  fearful 
0[i  the  '  'oppor«*s.^ 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marrel  much,  our  couGo  fratue 
Would,  in  fb  jufl  a  buGnc&,  Ihut  his  bofiHn     ' 
Againft  our  borrowing  prayers. 

z  lard.  Good  my  Lord, 
The  reafons  of  our  (late  I  cannot  yield, 
Kit  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man. 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  ftlf-unable  motion,  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it,  lince  I  have  found 
My  felf  in  my  inccrtain  grounds  to  &il . 
As  often  as  I  gueft. 

Diiki.  Be  it  hts  pleafure. 

2  Lard.  But  I  am  fure  the  younger  of  our  nation. 
That  furfcit  on  their  eafe,  will  day  oy  day 

Come  here  for  phyHck. 

Buke,  Welcome  flmll  ihey  be: 
Aiid  all  the  honours  that  can  Ay  fiwn  ql 

Shalt 

1  oppofer.  .  __  ; 
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Shall  on  them  fettle.    You  knov  your  places  well} 
When  bener  fell,  for  your  avails  they  f 'fiUl^ : 
To-mortow  to  the  field.  [EKeuMt. 


SCENE     n. 
Changes  u  RoufiUon  in  France. 
SjiUer  Cmit0  aad  Cbwn. 
Cwnt.'TT  hath  happeo'd  all  as  I  would  have  had  i^  &ve 
•^  that  be  comes  not  along  with  her. 
Qo.  By  my  troth,  I  ^e  my  young  Lord  to  be  a  veiy 
melaocholy  man. 
Count.  By  what  pbfervaqce^  I  pray  you  ? 
Clo.  Whyj   he  will  look  upon  his  boot*  and  fii^; 
mend  his  ruff,  and  fing;  ask  quelHons,  and  fuigi  m^c 
his  teeth,  and  fing.    1  kiuw  a  man  that  had  this  cru^  ot 
melancholy,  Jbld  a  goodly  manor  for  a  fong. 

Couat.  ixt  me  iee  what  he  writes,  and  when  he  ifteana 
to  come 

Cio.  I  have  no  inind  to  I^l  fuioe  I  was  at  Court, 
Our  old  liofl,  and  our  Isbeli  o'ch*  qwntry,  are  nothbg 
like  your  old  Jing,  and  your  IsbeU  o'th*  Court:  the  brain 
of  my  Gu^s  knock'd  out,  and  I  bqpn  to  bvc,  as  aa 
old  man  loves  mgney,  with  no  ftomacb. 
Count,  What  have  we  here? 
Qo.  £*cn  that  you  have  there.  [Eiat. 

CoKMte/s  reads  a  letter. 
I  btroefeut  you  a  dfi(gl>ttr-m-law :  Ba  bath  rficevtred  the 
j£u^,  aad  ituJene  me.  J  haw  wedded  ber^  mi  btddtd  bert 
Muafioorn  to  make  the  not  tternat.  iou  fiaU  bear  I  am 
run  an^i  ibww  */  before  tbe  report\  came.  If  there  he 
breadtbenougbiittl^weridtltifiilmdalo^diftaiKt.  A^ 
duty  tejm. 

Twrv^iimie  fm, 

Bertram. 
This 
tftUi 
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Thb  is  ttoc  wdl»  Hih  Md  tinbridled  btk^ 
Tb  flv  the  ftvoun  of  lb  good  a  King, 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  tbj  beaa« 
By  ue  mifpriling  of  a  maid,  too  viitdoos 
For  the  contempt  of  empre. 

£/iar  Ckm». 

Cb,  O  Madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  vitiiia  betweea 
two  foldiers  and  my  young  lady. 

Cotmt.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  Kmie  comfort  in  the  news,  kum 
comfort,  your  Ion  will  not  be  kill'd  fo  ibon  a;  I  thouglc 
he  would. 

Count.  Why  ffwuia  he  be  kill*d? 

Clo.  So  £iy  I»  Madam,  if  he  run  awa^,  a$.  f  hear  he 
does;  tbc  daofjer  is  in  fiaoding  to*t ;  that^s  the  lofi  of 
men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children,  ftere  thay 
come  will  tell  you  mope.  For  my  put,  X  odj  >'heua^ 
your  fon  was  run  away. 

S     C     E     N     E      Mt 

Enter  Helena  end  two  GmkmtM, 

1  Gat.  Save  you,  good  Madam. 

Hel.  Madam,  my  Lord  is  gone,  fbrntr  g|Oil&      ■ 

ft  Gm.  Do  not  faf  fa 

Coimt.  Think  uprai  patKnoo*  'jMf  ytns  GeiMlBMen» 
I*ve  felt  ib  many  qiatJa  of  joy  arid  micf. 
That  the  firft  fine  of  ndtfaer  en  the  nait 
On  woman  me  ontc^    Where  is  my  fen  f-  jV^Mt. 

2  Gen.  Madami  he's  gone  to  ferve  the  Doke  of  i^ 
We  met  him  thitherward,  fran  Aeooelwa  cames 

And  after  fome  di^tch  in  band  at  Coon^ 
Thither  we  bend  again. 
Hel.  Look  on  this  letter,  MadMS  hcrefs  my  fMl^ort. 

fFhen 
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Ulim  then  e^jet  the  ra^  *  ^froni'  tirf  ^er,  wiid 
never  fat^  come  off^  and  fiew  me  a  child  hegotten  ef  ify 
hAf  that  Ia»  father  to,  then  csil  me  butimd:  hut  infich 
tf  Then  /  write  a  Never. 

This  Is  a  dreadful  lentence. 
Count.  Brought  you  this  letter,  Gcndemen  ? 
t  Gen.  Ay,  Madam*  and,  for  the  contents  lake,  oe 
farry  for  cur  pains. 

Count.  I  pr'ythee,  Lady,  hare  a  better  cheer. 
If  thou  engroneft  all  the  g^els  as  thine. 
Thou  robb*!!:  me  of  a  moiety :  he  was  my  Ion, 
BiR  I  do  walh  his  name  out  of  my  btood. 
And  thou  art  all  my  child.     Towards  Florence  is  he  ? 
2  Gen.  Ay,  Madam. 
Count.  And  to  be  a  foldicr ! 
2  Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  purpole;  and  bdieve't 
The  Duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 
Count.  Return  you  thither  ? 
I  Gen.  Ay,  Madam,  with  the  fwifteft  wing  of  Ipeed. 
Hd.  *Till  J  ham  n«  wifit  I  have  notbii^  at  Fnacc 

IReaHif. 
•Tis  bitter. 

Camt.  Find  you  thaC  there? 
BeL  Yes,  Madain. 

I  Gen.  'Tis  but  the  boldnefi  of  his  hand  hapfHly  wbidi 
his  heart  was  not  confenting  to. 

Count.  Nothing  in  Frame  until  he  have  do  wife? 
There's  nothing  here  that  is  too  good  for  him 
.But  only  fhe,'  and  Ibe  deferves  a Xcsd,    - 
That  twenty  fuch  rude  boys  might  tend  upon. 
And  call  her  hourly  miflxds.     Who  was  wuh  him? 

I  Gm.  A  fcrvtuit  only,  and  a  gendemaa 
Which  I  have  fometime  known. 
Coma.  Partdlet^  wu*t  not? 
I  Gen,  Ay,  my  good  Lady,  he. 

OM*t. 
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Count.  A  very  ulnted  fellow,  and  full  of  wkkedncfi : 
my  Ton  oHTupts  a  well-deriv*d  nature  with  htsinducemcat. 

I  Gai.  Indeed,  good  Lady,  the  fellow  has  a  deal  of 
that  too  much,  which  *  "boves  him  not  much^  to  have. 

Count.  Y'are  welcome,  Gendcmen }  I  will  intieat  you, 
when  you  fee  my  Ion,  to  tell  him  that  his  fword  can  oerer 
win  die  honour  thuhc  lofes:  more  I'll  (ntreat  you  writ- 
ten to  beu-  along. 

a  Gm.  We  ferve  yoD,  Madam,  in  that  and  all  your 
woithieft  af^irs. 

Comt.  Not  fo,  but  as  we  change  our  couitcfies. 
Will  you  draw  near  ?  [Ex.  Count  and  Gentlemen, 

SCENE     IV. 

Hel.  "Till  I  have  no  fPife,  I  have  nothing  in  Fnncx* 
Nothing  in  France  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  malt  have  none,  Rouillon,  none  in  France^ 
Then  haft  thou  all  again.     Poor  Lord  f  is't  I 
That  chafe  thee  from  thy  country,  and  eitpofe 
Thofe  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  cvcoc 
or  the  none-fparing  war?  and  ia  it  I, 
That  drive  thee  from  the  fportive  Court,  where  tbou 
Waft  {hot  ar  with  f^ir  eys,  -to  be  the  mark 
Of  fmoalcy  mufquets?  O  you  leaden  me&ngcrs. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  fpeed  of  fire^ 
Fly  with  falfe  aim, '  'pierce  the  ftill-moving  air^ 
That  fings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  Lord : 
Whoever  fhoots  at  him,  I  let  him  there. 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breaft, 
I  am  the  caitiff  that  do  hold  him  to  it^ 
And  tho'  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cau^ 
His  death  was  fo  cffeSted.    Better  'twere 
■  I  met  the  rav'ning  lion  when  he  roar'd 
With  fharp  conftralnt  of  hunger :  bctrcr  *twere 
That  all  the  miferies  which  nature  owes 
Were  mine  at  once.    No,  come  thou  home,  Rou^Hon^ 

Whence 

X  holds  him  roach 

3  move  the  ftUl-piercing  air  .  ,  .  tU  tdit,  Warh,  tmini. 
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'Wlwnee  honour  but  of  danger  wins  s  fear. 

As  oft  It  lofts  a]|.    I  will  be  gone  : 

My  Iftidg  hert  it  a  that  holds  thee  hfcnce. 

Shall  I  ftay  heh:  to  do't  ?  no,  no,  although 

Tht  aif  of  patadife  did  fan  the  houft, 

And  angels  offi^d  all  j  I  will  te  gone. 

That  pitifiri  rutnour  may  report  my  flight 

To  confolatc  thine  ear.     Come,  night  j  end,  day ! 

F«  with  the  dart,  poor  thief,  mileal  away.        [Exit. 


SCENE       V. 

Florence.' 

Fli)ur0i.     Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,   Bertram, 
Drum  and  Tna^eiSf  Sellers,  ParoUcs. 

Duh/T^HB.  General  <^  our  borfe  dnu  art;  and  we, 

i"    Gre«  in  our  hope,  ky  oorbcft  Jove  and  cre- 
Upon  thy  promifiag  httaae.  [dence 

Ser.  ^i  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  Atngth ;  but  yet 
We'll  ftrire  to  bar  it  fot  your  ^ordiy  &kc. 
To  th*  extrcam  a%e  of  h^aid. 

Duke.  Then  go  forth. 
And  fintune  pjay  upoti  diy  pro^rous  hdm. 
As  thy  »ifpicious  miftre& ! 

Ber.  This  very  day. 
Great  MarSt  I  put  my  felf  into  thy  file  i 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts,  and  I  ihaU  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum  i  hater  of  love. 

iSxewit. 


SCENE 
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Roufillm  irt  France. 

.  BMttr   Coimtefs  and  Steward. 

Count .  /V  Las !  and  would  you  cake  the  letto-  of  her?  • 

■**•  Might  you  not  know  'file  would  do  as  ihe  has 

By  fending  mc  a  letter?  Read  it ^n..  [done, 

LETTER. 

/  am  St.  Jaques'  Pi^rim^-  ihifber  goM  % 

Aniitious  love  bait  ft  in  me  offended^ 
^htt  bare-feoi  phd  Jibt  eoUgremd  t^otty 

With  fainted  vow  mf  faults  tn  haoe  amended. 
f^ritt,  torJtffj  that  from  the  bloody  cottrfe  of  war^         ' 

My  dearefi  mafler^  your  dear  fon^  may  bi£i 
Blefs  Inmat  home  in  peace,  wbilft  1  from  far 

His  naof  with  zealous  fervour  fanil^. 
His  taien  labours  bid  him  me  forgive  i 

I  bis  de^gbtful  Janofint  him  forth 
Frtfm  courtly  friends  i  with  camping  fees  to  fiw, 

fVhere  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  worth. 
He  is  too  goad  and  fair  for  death  and  me, 
H^bom  I »f fe^ embrace,  tafet  bmfree. 

Ah,  what  flurp  Aings  are  in  her  mildeft  Wc^l  ' 
Rynaldo,  ♦'yoane'er  lacfe'd^  advice  ib  mad^    •    -■         ./ 
M  letting  her  pals  To ;  had  1  f{x>ke  wi^b  her,  ; 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intents. 
Which  thus  Ihe  hath  prevwitc^- 

Stev.  Pardon^  Maaam^    ■     ■  ■ 
If  I  had  ^v'n  you  this  at  ovcf-n^jht 
She  might  have  been  o*er-ci*«D^  and  ye^fliewrica        « 
j^rfuit  would  be  but  vajn. 

Vol.  n.  Bb  Comtf. 

4  jMidid  Dnv  lack  ;  ~  -  '  : 
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386         Ms  nvett  that  Endt  lutB. 

Camt.  Wlut  angel  fhaU 
Blels  this  unworthy  husband  t  he  cannot  thrive. 
Unlets  her  prayers,  *  'which^  hcav'n  delights  to  hear 
And  lores  to  ^rant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wntb 
Of  grcatdt  juitioe.     '  'Write»  ob,  wrice,^  Ryitalda^ 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife; 
Let  every  word  veigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  docs  weigh  too  light :  my  greateft  gj-ief, 
Tho'  little  '  'does  he"*  ftcl  it,  f«  down  Jharply. 
Difpatch  the  moft  convenient  metTengcr  t 
When  haply  he  fliall  hear  that  ihe  is  gone, 
He  will  return,  and  hope  I  may  that  (h^ 
Hearing  lb  much,  will  fpeed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hiSier  by  pure  love.     Which  of  them  both 
Is  deareft  va  me,  Pve  no  skill  in  fcnfe 
To  make  dtftindion.    Provide  this  meSengeri 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak. 
Grief  wodd  have  tears, '  ''but^  Ibrrow  bids  me  fpeak.  \Exi. 


.SCENE        VII, 
Floeknc^ 

J  Tueket  ^ar  eff, 

Enitr  m  aW  fTtdtm  of  Florence,  Diana,  Violenu.  Md 

Mariana,  witb  ether  Gtizens. 

^^'  W^^»  *=°'"*-  F***"  'f  *«y  do  approach  the  dtr, 
i-^  we  ihali  lofc  all  the  fight. 

Dia.  They  fay  the  Frmb  Count  has  done  moft  ho- 
nourable fervice. 

J9^iJ.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  ta*ea  their  greateft 
Commander,  and  that  with  his"  own  hand  he  flew  die 
Duke's  brother.  We  have  loft  our  labour,  they  are  gone 
t  contrary  way  i  hark,  you  m^  know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar.  Come  lef  s  return  again,  and  fuffia  our  fclves 

f  wfcom  6  Wnt(,  wriff.  7  he  d*  g  a«i 
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A^s  'Well  that  "Ends  laelL         387 

with  the  r«»ort  of  it.  Well,  D/«m,  cake  heed  of  this 
Pmieb  Earl}  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her  nami;  and  00 
Icguj  is  lo  lich  as  honefty. 

^m.  I  have  told  my  neighbour  how  you  have  been 
follidted  by  a  gendeman  his  companion. 

Mar.  I  know  that  knave,  hang  him,  one  PareUfs;  a 
fildiy  officer  he  is  in  thofe  fuggeflions  for  the  young 
Earl  t  beware  of  them,  Dimuh  their  promiles,  entice- 
ments, oaths,  tokens,  and  all  thefe  engines  of  kit  are 
*  'bm^  the  things  they  go  undo*  i  many  a  maid  hath  been 
feduced  by  them,  ana  the  mifery  is,  example,  that  fo 
terrible  ftiews  in  the  wreck  of  maiden-hood,  cannot  for' 
all  chat  difliiade  fuaxfluMi,  but  thattht^  are  limed  with 
the  twi^  that  threaten  them.  I  hope  I  need  not  toadvife 
you  further,  but  I  hope  your  own  grace  will  keep  you' 
where  you  are,  tho*  there  were  no  further  danger '  'found,^ 
but  the  modefty  which  is  lb  loft. 

Dia.  You  mall  doc  need  to  lear  me. 

Enttr  Helena  liijgiii/ed  Hie. a  Pilgrim, 
H^id.  I  hope  fo.    Look,  here  comes  a  Fikrim;.  I 

know  flte  will  lye  at  my  houle  \  thither  they  fend  one 

another »   I'll  queftion  her:   God  lave  you,   Filgrimf 

whither  are  you  bound  ? 

Hel.  To  St.  JaipuikGnmd,    Where  do  che  palmers 

lodge,  I  do  bewcch  you  } 

fVii.  At  the  St.  Francis  here  befide  the  port. 

Hel.  Is  diis  the  way  ?  [A  march  afar  of, 

IVid.  Ay  marry  is^t.    Hark  yo),  they  come  this  way. 

If  you  will  larty,  faoly  Pilgrim,  but  'till  the  troops  come 

I  will  oonduft  you  where  you  Jhall  be  k)dg*d  ^ 
The  rather,  for  1  think  I  know  your  hoftefs 
As  amcde  as  my  felf. 
Htl,  Is  it  your  Idf? 
Jtnd.  If  you  fluU  pleale  fo.  Pilgrim. 
Ibl.  I  thank  you,  and  will  flay  upon  your  leifure. 

B  b  3  md. 

9  not  -^    I  known  . .  .  tUtJit.  Warb.  tmtni. 
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Wid.  You  came,  I  tlwnki  finm  Frentef 

Hel.  "True,  ldidfo>,   ,  .,  ■       -■ 

Wi3.  Mere  you  fliall  fee  a  CQuntry-nun  of  jDUTS, 
That  has  done  wpHhy,fcr,vice.  .... 
'  fl'if/1  Hishame,  J,  prayypu?    ": 

Dia.  The  Count  Reii^'lQjf.:  know  you.fucb  a  ♦nc?- 

Hel.  But  by  the  ^r  thu  hears  moft  nobly  of  him  i 
His  face  I  know  not. 

Via.  Whatfoe^er  he  is,    , 
Hc*s  bravely  taken  here. .  He  ftole  from  Fr«w* 
As  'tis  reported ;  for  the  King  had  married  him 
Againft  his  likiijg.    liiink.ypu  it  is  jfo  ?; 

Hel.  Ay  rarely,  ' ''.qis  fnCjcr.^  truth  j  I  know-  his  Wy. 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman  that  ferru  tha  Count' 
Reports  but  courfcly  of  ii^r, 

Hel.  What's  his  hame? 

Dia.  MonCiax  Parolies. 

Hel.  Oh,  I  believe  with  hup. 
In  argument  of  praife,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  Count  hlmlelf,  Ak  is  coo  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  delcrviag 
Is  a  referved  honelly,  .a^dthat 
I  h'^ve  not  liL'ard  exanii^'t^    ...  i      ' ;    ; 

't>ia.   Ah  poor  ladyf'  "      '         : 
'Tis  a  hard  bondage  eo/becometlie  wife 
Of  a  detefting  lordl 

Pf-'id.  Ah!  righti.gji^^x6iti4r^l  whflr^be*cr  ftuB  is, 
Her  heart  weig!^  {adlyi'ttiis  young  maiU  might.do.  iter 
A  fhrewdturn,  iffl^e  nlc^'cL,, ; ;     .'.■.'■ 

Hel:  riow  do  you  tfif^sXi^-  ..- 

May  be,  the  am'rous'Cou'nt  follicitcs  her 
In  the  unlawful  purrofc).,];  ,  ,.■■■■ 

fTid.  He  does  indcet^,      '      ;.,..;■:, 
And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  fuch  ft  Swt 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid ;    :  i  ,  , 
But  Ihc  is  arm'd  for  hi.rn»  and  keeps  hec'goaid 
In  honeftcft  defence 

SCENE 
z  1  did  &)  3  meer  the 
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ji^s  ^tuiU.  thm\  Eddt:  nvelt.        ^89 

S    C   E  "il    £'''''' 'vili."^  ..■ 
i)rian  a»d  Cebari. 
Enter 'Bextrm^  Parones,  Oncers  atid  ffoldief-s  atteti£t^. 

JWdr.Tte'fiiDdsfdrbid.dfc!.  .. ; 

ff^d.  So. now. they  come:  . 
That  is  J^miirj-  rtie  Duke's'  Adeft  fcn  j 
Thax  Efiaks,  ■    ■       <■ 

•   Rel  VJHkH'B'ihtl'i-ejichtikkr'  " 

Dia.  Hei     ,  ..  ■      '' " 

That  with  the'  plumej  'tis  awoft^galUnt  ftHow, 
I  would  hclor'd  hiswjfcj'if'llt'wtrc  BoneffSr,  ■ 
HeweremutSi  goodlier.  '>_^6ut'i3ici^'* 
A  handlbtnc  gentleman?  '  "    ? 
;■  Hel.  Ihkt  hirti'i*en. '  "■'    '■'■"  '   '     '       '■"■  \'-''  '.  ^ 

Dia.  'Tis  pity  he> not kdrktt : ' yonB^s  Jfet  fiitfefaiave 
That  leads -hifli'  t6  ihtefe  » 'pdctsj''  ^re  I  his  lady," '"  " ' 
fd  poifon  that  vile  tafcal.    .  ,  ■''■■■" 

■  A/.  "WHichis.-he?      .  -■  ■'■"'/       '    '  "  ■■■fcholy? 

■  Via.  Thar3acJk-an-ii)««itIi'fcdrFs.  '  WfryishA^ 
Hel:Permacckc*i  hiffV  i'lH*  battel.;  ■*  '  ", '■ ',  ' 
Par!  "jUi?rourdhirfiP'""  ','■'  '  " ''  '  ''  'tfoied'us.' 
Mar.  HcVilireVaitf  vttc'd  ^t  ibftiethlng.' '  %ohk-  he  has 
ff^J/'Mariy';  Kan^yoaf  ■'  'J  I;£JfA^^EfeI'^P'a^'.  tf/. 
A&r.' AriB '^dr  cobrttfrej  for  a  ring-cirritrf-^"  '  ' 

■  ^Id:  T&iitrbap is  iriit ;  torrie,  Pilgrim,  I VUlbringyoi 
Where  y6u  ftill  holt)  of  ibJoyn'H  peniteijts    '   ■ 
TTiere*s  fodi*  of  five,  to  firiat  Si;^  /iajK^J  bound,'   '  ■ 
Alriady  at  jtiy  houfe.       . '  '  . 

ffel.  I  hiimbly  thank  you :    '  ''' 
Plealc  it  thii  niat^dn,  and  this  gentle  maid 
To  eat  with  in  to-night, 'the  diarge  and  thanking 
Shall  be  for  me;  ana  to  requite  you  further, 

Bb3  I  will 

4  Ii'i  not        . 

c  dBcai  , .  ;»U^4H.  Tiui,  tm$Hd, 
i  Lofe  out  drain  t  well. 
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J  90       Ms  nueU  thtt  Bids  i)ieU. 

I  will  bdtow  IbciK  precepo  on  dm  virgin 
Worthy  the  noce. 

Both.  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly.  [Smmt. 

S     C      E      N      E       IX. 
Enter  Bertram  and  the  two  FVeoch  Z^ir. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  Lofd,  pat  him  to^t :  let  him 
have  his  way. 

2  Lord.  If  your  Lord&ip  find  him  not  a  hOding*  hoM 
me  no  more  in  your  rcfpen. 

I  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  Lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber.  Do  you  think  I  am  lb  far  dccdv'd  in  him  ? 

1  Lard.  Believe  it,  my  Lord,  in  mine  own  dircA 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  to  Ipeak  of  him  as 
my  kihfmafl',  he's  a  mofl:  nooblc  cowud,  an  infinite 
and  endkrs  li^  an  hourly  promifc-brcaker,  the  owner  a( 
no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  Lordfliif^  entertaio* 
menc 

-    2  L*rd.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him,  left  repolii^  too 
^  in  his  virtue,  -  whkh  be  hath  not,  be  nugnt  at  iome 
great  and  trufty  bufihels  in  a  main  da^^  fiulyoa. 
Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  ^ion  to  try  him. 

2  Lord.  None  better  than  m  let  him  fetch  c^  his  drum  i 
which  you  hear  him  lb  confidently  undctake  to  do. 

1  Lord.  I,  with  a  troop  of  Fhraiiinest  will  Ibddcnly 
iiirprize  him;  fuch  I  will  have  whom  I  am  fure  he  knows 
not  from  the  enemy :  we  wilt  bind  and  hood-wink  him 
lb  that  he  (ball  fuppofe  no  Mher  but  that  he  is  carried  inu> 
the  leaguer  of  the  advctfaries,  when  we  bring  Urn  m  otir 
own  tents  j  be  but  jour  Lordlhip  prelcnt  at  liis  examina- 
tion, if  he  do  not  for  thepromife  of  his  life,  and  in  the 
higbeft  compulfion  of  bale  fear,  ofler  to  betray  you,  and 
deliver  all  the  intelligence  in  his  power  againft  you,  and 
that  with  the  divine  forfeit  of  his  foul  upon  oath,  never 
truft  my  Judgment  in  any  thing. 

2  Z^/ O,  for  the  loYC  of  Iftu^ter,  let  him&tch  hii  dfum ) 

he 
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^s  im//  that  ^nds  ^ell.         ^ft 

he  &fs  he  has  a  ftntagem  fiir*tt  when  your  Lordlbip  fees 
the  bottom  td  hia  fucce&  in't,  and  to  what  metal  this 
GOuoterfeic  lump  of  ^  'oar^  will  be  melted,  if  you  give 
him  not  TamDnaifs  entenainmen^  •  your  iodini^  cauioc 
be  ranond.    Here  he  oomei. 

S     C      £      N      E        X. 

Enter  FaroUo. 

1  Lerd.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not  th« 
humour  of  his  ddign,  let  him  fetch  off  his  dram  in  any 
hand. 

Jfor.  How  now,  Monfieur  ?  this  drum  fticks  ibrely  ia 
your  difpofition. 

2  Lord.  A  poz  on*t,  let  it  go,  'tis  but  a  dnim. 

Par,  Butadrum!  is*!  but  a  drum?  a  drum  lb  k&t 
there  was  excellent  command!  to  chaige  in'' with  our 
horfe  upon  our  own'wiagh  and  to  rend  our  own  foldiers. 

2  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  command 
of  the  fervioet  it  was  a  dilafter  of  war  dut  Qefir  him- 
fidf  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been  there  to 


Btr.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condonn  oar  ftccefi ; 
fomc  dtlhoDour  we  had  in  the  b&  of  that  drum,  but  it 
is  not  to  be  recover'd. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recover'd. 

Ber.  It  might,  but  ic  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recover'd »  but  that  die  merit  of  fervice 
is  feldran  attributed  to  the  true  and  exa&  performer,  1 
would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  bicjacef. 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  ftomach  t<^t,  Monfieur;  if 

you  think  your  myftcry  in  ftratagem  can  bring  this  inftru- 

B  b  4  ment 

h)  Hollnglbed  i»  hii  dtfirifimt/  Itdud  wmuitwi  m  UrdM^t  ' 
f^  DobliD  f*  btAitaiU  ihat  hii  Ptrttr  Jnrfi  nugivt  lit  mtantjl  mmm 
that  rtfirtid  tt  iii  hm/t  Tom  Driun'i  mtcitaiiiiiiBU)  wliich  ii,  fnt 
ht.  To  luile  a  man  in  by  the  liead  and  ihraA  him  one  by  tM 
fiioiilden.  ntthmU. 

7  oan . . .  tUtJit.  f^tti.  trntnJ, 
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}99  ^f  'VmU^tk^  IBadj  ^cutf. 
inenc of  tunvHu* agun! in^jhit Mnte qmuter,  be-magn*- 
uimoos  in  the  enGcrprtzc.and  go  «i ;  1  will  grace  th* 
smempc  /or  a.wofthy  exploit:-  if  yoa  fpeed'  well  In  it^ 
^Duk«  ;^U  both  Tpptko^it^  and  dnnnd^w  you  'what 
further  'becomes  his  greatnels^  -eiscn''  tO'  thd  uti»oflsf]4liMe 
of  your  worthinefs. 

P<jr.  Bythc  handtrf'aiqldier,'{  willundeitakeit. 

Ber.  Bui  you  muft  not  now  flumber  in  it. 

Par.  I'll  about  it  thta  evening^  and  I  will  prefently 
pen  down  my  dilemma's,  encourage  my-felfiin  rny  cer- 
feinty,  'pdt  my  fdf  into  hi'y  mortal  preparation;  and  fajr 
midnight  took  to  "hear  further  from  me. 

Ber.  Ma^  I  be  bold,tq  acquaint  t^s  Qrac^jou  are 
^neaboutit? '  ■     <     * 

Par.  I  know  not  what  th^fyocefi  will  t?e,  my  Lord; 
but  the  Attempt  I  vow.  '    '    '  -^ .' . 

■  BeK'l  know  th'art  vili^ht,  and  tp,  die  poffibility  of 
thy  foldid-ftiip,  will  fubfcribe  for  thcq  j,  ^,i;cwel.  .  ; 

•  J**-.  I  love  not  manyVbrci^;  -  V.  .        [)£»/.' 

;     ■  _  ■'  s  c:^-;isr Z^'  ,:xi.Vm  :   '  ;,; 

1  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fi(h  loves  water.  Ts  not  d))» 
a  ftraagge  fellow,  my  l.otd^  ik^t  fo  confideiiily '-feeing-  to 
rnidertfke  this  .bufinefei. 'Which  hi  knows  is  not  to  lie' 
donci  damns  himfelf  to  do  it,  aiid  dares  better  be 
damn'd  than  to  do'tt 

2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  Lord,  as  we  do  i 
ceruin  it  is»  that  h(  will  flciil  hTmfdf  into  a  man's  favour, 
and  for  a  week  «iispe.«  great  deal  of  dlfcoverics}  but 
when  you  find  him  outf  jnou  have  him^  ever  after. 

Bar.  Why,  doyau  mink  he  will. make  ntf-.deedat  all 
of  this  that  fo  ferioufly  he  does  addrefs  himfelf  uqto  i 
.  z  Lord,  None  in  the  world,  i>ut  return  with  an  inven- 
tion, and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probate  lies ;  but 
we  have  almoft  imboft  him,  you  fliall  fee  his  fall  to- 
night; fw  indeed  he  is  not  for  your  lordfhlp's  refpe^. 
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1  Lord.  We'll  make  you  IbmeTport  with  the  fox;  efe 
we  *  'uncafe''  him.  He  was  firft  fmoak'd  by  the  old  Ltt^ 
Z^eu  i  when  His  dirgtrifi:  and  he' '  'are^  pvted,  ttll  tne 
what  afpratyoufhaH  firidhimj  vth&di  y<»il  ihall  f«t^ji 
verynipiti  ■  ' "  "", 

2  Lord.  I  mdft -go  and  lodk  niy  twIgS;  he  fh^M* 
caught.  '        ■" 

£er.  Your  bKittier  he  ftiall  go  afeng  with  me;     . ''  '; . 

2  Lord.As't  dcafeyonrLordfliip.'  PII  leave  you.  (Exit. 

Ber.  Now  wiH  I  lead  yoa  to  the  botffc,  and'  flicW  y* 
Thelaftlfpokeof.'.     -  '  '■    ■'  ;      "  *. 

I  Lord.  But  yotJ  fty*  file's  honeft"."  '  "'  '  "'   ■ 

£«-. -that's  an  thftfealt:!  fpolte 'with  her  but  iJiteEt 
And  found  her  woniJniuS  cOld ;  mt  I  fent'to  her,  '  ,  '. 
By  this  fame  cWctJHlB  that' we;ha«i*th  wind,  .  ^"'.^j 
Tokens  and  letters  which  Ihe  did 'refedtfj"''''  *"' 

And-  iWi  fe  alllVi  (foric:  Ac's  a'Mr  ideahire,  . 
Willyougorefchrf?^'  ....^-.-  ,^  ""  3 

I  Lord.  With'  i\\  my  heart,,  my  Lord;         {Eiiwff. 

's'.'c  Ve-  -n  -e".  xii. ■■■  ^■-*,i 

Hel.  If  you  mifdoubt  me  that!  irti  nM(M,         '' 
I  know  not  how  I  Ihall  afllire  yoa-  filrthier,  "   '        '  ■ 
But  I  (hall  lole  tht  grijutids  I  irfOffciUpon.       :  "   .  ' 

md.  Tho?  iJiy  eOate  be  faUen,  'I  *a4  Wd!  bom,'   ■ 
Nothing  acquatnndwhh  theft  bufinefies,       '' 
And  would!  no«jm  my  rcfutstionnoW'  "  ,^, 

In  any  ftwnina  »fti      '■    ■■       > -'  ■■     '        '    .       '  ', 

i/«.  Nor  wouM-iI'WWi  yea.'  '■;'"■' ■    [  '- 

Firft  give  me  truft,  the  Count  he  tV  biy'lfljibMKJ,      .    - 
And  what  to  your  fwom  copnlHJ'ftihfe.TpCklirt,  -  ^ 

Is fo  from  word  (b  wordj  and  thifn'yoM  camibe,'  .    - 
By  the  good  aid  thar  I  of  you  'ffi^rbofro*,  '     - .'  ■' .  • 
'  Err  in  bcftowing  it- '  ■  ■  -        ':    '  ^ 

-  mi.  I  fliould  believe  you. 
For  you  have  fhew'd  mc  that  which  well  approves-  ' 

rare 
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3^4         ^'  '^^ '^  AmEt  viiir. 

Y*are  grmt  in  fortune. 

Hel.  Take  this  purfe  of  gold. 
And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  belp  thus  hr. 
Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  a^tin 
When  I  have  found  it.   The  Count  wooes  your  danghtfr^ 
lays  down  his  wanton  fiege  before  her  beauty, 
Refolves  to  carry  her}  let  herconfent. 
As  we'll  dired  her  how  'tis  beft  to  bear  iL 
Now  his  importunate  blood  will  nought  deny 
That  fbe*ll  ^mand :  a  ring  the  Count  does  wear 
That  downward  hath  fucceeded  in  his  boufe 
From  Ion  to  fon,  Ibme  four  or  five  ddcents 
Since  the  firft  father  wore  it.    This  ring  he  hokb 
In  moft  rich  choice:  yet  in  bis  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  fccm  too  <kar. 
However  repented  after. 

Widow.  Now  do  I  fee  thebotKnnof  yourpurpofe. 

Hel.  Youiceltlawfiil  then.    It  is  no  more. 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  Ihe  leems  as  won, 
DeGrcs  this  ringi  appoints  him  an  encounters 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  ^  time. 
Her  felfmoft  chaftly  abfent:  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  1*11  add  diree  thou&nd  crowm 
To  what  it  paft  already. 

Wid.  I  have  yielded: 
Inftruft  my  daughter  how  Ibe  Oiall  perTcver, 
That  time  aod  i^ace,  with  this  deceit  lb  lawfiil. 
May  prove  coherent.    £vet7  night  he  comes 
With  mufick  of  all  Ibrts,  and  fongs  ompo^d- 
To  her  unwortbinefi :  it  nothing  mads  us 
To  chide  him  frun  our  caves,  for  he  perfifts. 
As  if  hb  life  lay  on*L 

Hel.  Why  then  tO'Olght 
Ijx  us  allay  our  pkx,  which  if  it  fpeed, 
b  wicked  meaning  in  a  hwfid  deed  i 
*  IJnlawfiil^  meaning  in  a  lawful  ad. 

Where 
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^s  'wtil  that  Bidsnvell  ^9f 

'Where  both  not  fin,  «nd  yet  a  finfiil  faiEt. 

l3uc  let^  about  it.  ISwewit, 


ACT      IV.       S    C    E    N     E     I. 

Cotttimta  in  Fkxvnce. 

Enter  9»e  ^  the  Ficocb  Ijirds^  wiib  fate  «r  JU 

Soldiers  in  a    '  ' 


H 


LOKD. 

Ecan  come  DO  odier  way  but  by  this  hedge-comer  j 
when  you  lally  upoo  him,  Ipeuc  what  teiTtt)le  lan- 
fgaxgi  you  wilt;  though  you  uDdcrftand  it  not  your 
Ielve^  no  m^teri  for  we  mun:  not  Teem  to  undonaad 
him,  unkfi  fome  one  amoagft  u^  whom  wc  muft  pro*, 
duce  for  an  into^ireter. 

S«l,  Good  cftpain,  let  mc  be  th*  ioteipreier. 

terd.  Art  not  acqu»intQl  with,  htm  t  knom  be  not 
thy  voice? 

Sol.  No,  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Lord.  But  what  linfie-wmlfie  haft  thou  to  ipeak  R>  w 
again? 

Sel.  Ev'n  liich  as  you  fpeak  to  me. 

Lord.  He  imtft  think  us  fome  bond  oS  ftrangerg  i*di* 
adver&iies  entertunment.  Now  he  hath  a  Imack  of  all 
neighbouring  langui^csi  therefore  we  muft  every  (»e  be 
a  man  of  his  own  &Ky,  not  to  know  what  we  fpeak 
one  to  anocbcr:  lb  we  lecm  to  know  is  to  *'£hew^ 
Untight  ourpurpofe;  chouch's  language,  gabble  enoi^h, 
and  good  cnougji.  As  for  you,  interpreter,  you  muft 
leem  very  politi3c.  But  cough,  hoa .'  here  he  comes,  to 
beguile  two  hours  in  a  deep,  and  then  to  return  and 
fwear  the  lies  he  fwges. 

Eii$tr 
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■"■  yi#?  Ten  a  dock ;  within  ihefe  three 'h^ion 'twifl  be 
time  enough  to  go  home.  What  fhall  I  lay  I  have  done? 
it  muft  be  a  rcrj  plaufive  invehtiofi  that  carries  it.  They 
begin  to  fmoak  me,  and  dirgraces  have  of  late  knock'd 
too  often  at  my  dopr  i  I.Bnd  [ny  tonciip  ii  too  foot-Ifardy, 
bCit  my  h.e3.rt  hatli  the  fiir  of*  MarJ  fteforc  i:'  and  of  bis 
creatures,  not  daring  the  reports  of  my  tongue. 

Lord.  This  is-tiM>flK))  ctueh  thxt'e^er  thineown  tongue 
was  guilty  of. ,    ,  .  [y^de. 

Phy,  What  the  devil  Iftotlld'Wiove  roe  to  undertake 
the  recovery  of  this  drum,-  being  not  ignorant  of  the  im- 
pofTibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  fuch  purpofe?  1  muft 
give  my  felf  fortip  hi^rts^  aiid  fay  I  got  them  in  exploiti 
yS'fligit  ones  wlimic  tarry  it-'-'Ttfcy  will  fay,  ^ai 
y6d  m  with'  fo'-liftle?  artd  fe^wt  bii<^  I'dati  not  ^{ 
irtifeWft'rt  chit's  the  inflatia'f '(bngdl^  'I  hraft  pot  ytMi 
fe-^  batteHJ\*ttmfin*sf  mouth,  ^dfeuy'ihy  fcIf  amWher 
^SajazeVs'^iiivati'^  ifjoa -{J^He  ttttf  hitb  theft  ^paSs. 

Lord.  Is  it  potnble  he  Qiqald  k^t/w'vihat  he  is,'  ^ipd  be 
what  hf  is?' ''-■■■7'''.''  ■    ■■'•■''■■"'  "l^. 

■^^ar:  rtt*uldtIte^tringrf'myi^a»ihehQwoulfficrvc 
the  turn,  or  the  breaking  of  my  Sfiot^  fword.  ' ;" 

Lord-  Wc  cannot  afford  you  ■(&.'••''  '  '  ''  '  r^SJlr. 
■!par.  Oi"  Ae-'fcirih^  of  tfty-beffd;  and  to  fey  It  wa 
in  ftratagem. 

Lord.  'Ti^oyld.not.Vte:     ■■.■  '       •  ,[-^. 

'Par.  Or  to  dVbwift'-ttiy  cloarfii,  and' fiy  I  was'ftript. 
■  Ijird.  Haitilf  fervt:   •  ■  {jjfdt. 

- 'PSH.  THdi^  I  ftVort  I  ledp'dfro'ni  the  wiridow  of 
Atctttadel-i^*"'  ■■  ',"' 

^'Tjird.  How-dei^?' '      .<■:.;■  r^; 

. '  Par.  TW^ty  fethtJrtj.       ■■'"  •'■:■'': 
'  -Lerd.  Tfirte  grt*t  oaths  ftrbuld  fal-ce  liiake  ttirte 
Wiwcd:  ;.,.....  jr_^, 

•  Par.  I  wAiId  I  had  any  drum  iflhcencftite,'  IwooM 
fwear  I  recovered  it. 

Lerd. 
'3  mule    .  .  .  tUiJil,  Warh.  tmind. 
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AWs  njuB  that' Emit  toeJl.  j^^ 

Lord.  You  flull  hear  one  anon.     ,;■,,.,         '.  [Jj^e. 

iV.  A  dniip  oo«>  of  tlic  coemin. '.  .  IJlaiatm  tsiSun. 
Jjtri.  Tbroco-tBOVOufus,  cargo^  carge^  cargg. 

^U.  Cargo f  cargo,  viUianS  par  cerbot  cargo. 
"  Par". 'Oh!  rantom,  raniom  i' do  no"t  fiidc  mine  eyes." 
[fhey  fe^  Inp  and  blindfoU  him. 

Inter.  Baskos  tbromdldo  heths. 

Par.  I  know  you  are  the  Muskt^  r^gpqienr. 
And  I  -fliall  lofe  my  liifc  for  want  of  ;l^nguaae.  .  _„.      „ 
ff  there  be  here  Gerjnan  or  Dane,  loW  uuicb^   '    \ 
Italiaoy  or  Freneby  let  hltfi  fpeak  Co  TriEi. ;'         ,- 
I'll  difcover  that  which  flul]  undo' the  pUrtnline.   "    '    „ 

Inter.  Baskos  •vaKoado,  I  underit^'nd  thee,  and  oii) 
foeak  thy  vx\^}x,  Kerel^honfo,  Sir,  betake  thee  to  thy 
mith,  for  fcventeenpotiianjsareat  thy  hofom.  '      'r 

Par.  OhI  .        -    , 

Inter,  Oh,  pt^;  praj^  pray. 
Mancba  ravanchadiAhe. 

Ltrd.  Ofceoril>l  dukhos  volivorco.       ^    ' 

liiier.  The  General  is  content  to  fpare  thee  yet,'     '.  " 
And,  hood-winkt  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  oh 
To  gather  from  thee.     Haply  thou  may'ft  iiiform' 
Something  to  lave  tby  life.  '      , . 

Par.  Oh  let  me  live,  '/■  ; 

And  all  thefccrets  of  our  camp  1*11  fhcwj' 
Their  force,  their  purpofes :  nay,  I'll  Ip^k  that  , 

"Which  you  will  ■  wonder  at.  .       ■  , 

Inter.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully? 

Par.  If  I  do  hot,  damnme. 

Inter.  Acordo  Unta. 
Come  on,  diou  art  granted  fpace."      '     '  [£»(.. 

■   X-^Jidrt  alarum  v^ifhin. 

Lord.  Go,  tell  the  Count  RoiifiUm  and  my  brotRt^r.' ' .. 
"We've  caught  the  woodcock,  and  wjll  k'^p  hina  ;miyned ' 
'Till  we  do  hear  from  theo).  ', .,' 

Sol.  Captain,  Iwill.  ."'.V,  .j 

Lord.  He  will  betray  iu  idl  unto  QUr  fclveu  ' ;  '. '  , 
Inform 'em  tbatL    .  ^      ..." 
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&/.  Solwill,  Sir. 

Ifird.  'Till  tben  I'il  keep  him  dark  and  ia%  lockt 
yExma. 


SCENE       IL 
Eiaer  Bertram  mid  Diana. 

^.^T^HEY  told  me  that  your  name  was  F«»/f^£L 
X      Dia.  No,  my  good  Lord,  Dtaaa. 

Ber.  Titkd  Goddds, 
Aod  worth  it  with  addition !  but,  fair  Ibul, 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  lovt  no  cpiality } 
If  the  quick  fire  of  jrexith  lig^t  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument: 
When  you  are  dead  you  Ihould  be  fiich  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  ftem  i 
And  now  you  Ihould  be  as  your  mother  was 
When  your  fwoct  felf  was  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honelt. 

Ber.  So  Hwuld  you  be. 

Dia.  No. 
My  mother  did  but  duty}  fuch,  my  Lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  o*  that ! 
I  pr'ythflfc  do  not  ftrive  agataft  my  vows : 
I  was  compell'd  to  her,  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  fweec  conftraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  fervice. 

Dia.  Ay,  fo  you  lerve  us 
»TilI  we  fervc  ymi :  but  when  you  have  our  roBss, 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ow  &Jvc9> 
And  mock  us  with  our  barencfi. 

Ber.  How  have  I  fwwn  t 

Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths  that  make  dk  troth* 
But  the  plain  fingle  vow  that  is  vow'd  tmei 
'Wbat  is  na  holy  chat  we  fwear  noc  by,    - 

But 
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Bat  take  the  Hi^'ft  to  witnds :  then  pny  tell  me, 
]f  I  Ihould  fwear  bj  Jov^s  great  attributes 
I  tov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  ray  oaths, 
AVhen  1  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  hwUng 
To  fwear  by  htm  whom  I  proteft  to  love,  ' 
Xhat  1  will  work  againft  him.    Thefefbre  your  (Mths 
Are  words  and  pou'  conditions  but  unfcal'd, 
At  lead  in  my  opiaion. 

Bir.  Change  it,  change  it: 
Be  not  fo  holy  cruel.    Love  is  holy. 
And  my  inngrity  pe'er  koew  the  crafb 
That  you  do  charge  men  with :  ftand  no  more  0^ 
But  give  thy  felf  unto  myfidc.derires, 
.  Which  then  recover.   Say  thou  an  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  b^ns,  fhall  To  perfever. 

Via.  I  fee  that  men  make  hopci'in  Tuch  a&irs 
That  we'll  forbkc  our  lelves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  I'll  lend  it  ihee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  power 
To  give  it  from  me. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  Lord  i 
.    Ser. '  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  Our  houfe. 
Bequeathed  down  ftom  many  anccftors. 
Which  were  the  greatcft  obloquy  i'th*  world 
In  me  to  lofe. 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  fiicb  a  ring  t  . 
My  chafti^'i  the  jewel  of  our  htMle, 
Bequcatheti  down  from  many  anccftors. 
Which  were  the  greattft  obloquy  i'th*  world 
In  me  to  lofe.    Thus  your  own  premier  wtidom 
Brings  in  the  champkin  honour  on  my  put, 
Ag^ft  your  vain  aflault. 

Ber.  fiere,  take  my  rii^ 
My  houfe,  my  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine. 
And  I'll  be  btd  by  thee.  [window  i 

Dia.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  chamber- 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  lliall  not  bear. 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  the  bond  c^  truth. 
When  you  have  cooquer'd  my  yet  maiden-bcd, 

Ramia 
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Remun  there  but  an  hour,  nor  fti^.to  ne: 

My  t-eafons  aremoft  flrong,  uia  you  fhall  knov  them 

When  back  again  this  ring  flnll  be'dtliver'd ; 

And  on  your  finger^  in  the  night,  ,t'll  put 

Another  ring^  thati  what  in  ti^ie  proceeds. 

May  token  to  the  fucure  our  palt  deeds.  . 

Adieu  'till  then,  then  fail  not :  you  have  won 

A  wife  of  me,  tho'  there  my  hope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heav'n  on  earth  I've  won  by  wooing  thee.  \_Exii. 

Dia,  For whichlivekMigtothftnkbothhciv'Qandaae! 
You  may  fo  in  the  end. 
My  mother  told  me  jull  how  he  would  woo. 
As  if  (he  late  iii's  heart }  fbe  lays,  all  mm 
Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  fwom  to  marry  me 
When  his  wife's'  dead :  therefore  I'll  lye  with  him 
When  I  am  burfed.    Since  *'men^  arc  fo  brad, 
Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid  j 
Only  in  this  difguife,  I  think't  no  fin 
To  cozen  him  that  would  unjuftly  win.  t^Jnr. 


S     C    E    N     E      in.  [ 

Enter  /be  two  French  Jjirdst  tuM  two  or  three  Spl£erf.' 

J  Xwi-X/OU  have  Qocgiven'him  his  mother's  ktier,? 

^      z  Ler^.  I  have-  4cliver'd  it  an  hour  &ax'i 

there  is  fomething  in't  that  ftings  his  nitare,  for  on  die 

reading  it  he.  chined  almoft  tma  another  man. 

1  Lord.  He  haSTpuch  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him  for 
fhaking  off  fo  go^d  awife  and  (b  fweet  a  lady. 

2  Lord.  EfpeciaiJy  he  hath  incurred  thecverh(lit)g4liC' 

S'    fure  Jof  the  King,  who  had  even  tun'd  his  bounty  to 
happiaels  to  him.  '  I  will  tell  you  a  diing^  but  you 
I  let  It  dwell  darkly  with  you. 
-  .1  Lerd.  When.: yoU' have  vpciksa  it,  'tis  de»d,  and  I 
am  the  grave  of  it. 

4  Fr*M(imt» 
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2  £dn£  He  hath  peivcrted  a  young  gentlewoman  here  in 
■fltretKe,  ofa  moftchaftrcnownt  and  thu^njgbt  he  Befhes 

his  will  in  the  fpoil  of  her  honour ;  he  hath  given  het- 
his  monumental  ring,  ^nd  thinks  himfelf  m^e  in  the 
.«ilichaft  comporition.  '  -        ' 

I  Ltni.  Nov^  God  ^'alky^oar  rebeUionf  ai  we  are 
our  felves,  what  things  arc  we!  '   ;■ 

3  Lprd.  MRriy  our  own  traitors ;  and  as  in  the  com- 
mon courfe  of  all  trcafam,  weftilt  fee  them  reveal  them- 
lelvcs,  ''cre^  they  attain  to  their  abhbrrM  eiids'i  lb  he 
chat  in  this  adion  concrives  againft  hJs  owii  nobility,  in 
his  proper  ftreatti' o-erflows  himfelf. 

I  Lord,  Is  it'  not'7'moft^  damnable  in'  us  to  be- the 
tmmpeten  of  bur  unlawful  iotenu?  we  ftnll  not  (hen 
have  his  company  to-night? 

3  LfOrd.  Not  *till  ^fttr  midnight:  fer  he  isdttied  to 
'hii  hour; 

1  Loni.  That  -approaches  apace:  I  would  gMly  hare 
him  fee  his  *  'rompanion^  anatomiz'd,  that  -he  inight  take 
■a  tneafure  of  his  own  judgment,  wherein  fcf  ctniodfly  be 
had  fet  this  cnuiterfeit. 

2  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  'tiD;  htfcomci 
for  his  prefcnce  muft  be  the  whip  of  the  otho-i  - 

1  Lord,  la  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  theft 
wars? 

2  Lord,  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 
iZfitd.  Nay,  I.  aflure  you,  a  peace  concluded.  ■-.   . 

3  lard.  WlMt  will  Cc»int  Rn^Jien  do'  then? 'will  he 
travel  higher*,  or  renirn  again  into  B'aHceJ     . 

1  Lord.  I  perceive  by  this  demand,  you  are  not  alto- 
gether of  hb  council. 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid.  Sin  ,fi>  Ihould  I  be  a  great 
deal  oF  his  ad, 

I  Lord.  Sir,,-  )iis  wife  IbOie  two  months  fincefied  from 

hb  houfe,  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  St.  Jaquts  U 

grand i  which  holy  undertaking,  whh  a  moft  aufterefanAi' 

mony,  fhe  accomplifli'd  \  and  there  reTidiug,  the  tender- 

.      Vol.  11.  Cc  nef* 
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nefs  of  her  nature  becaoM  asa  prey  to  her  grief  j  ia  fiae^ 
nude  a  grout  ci  bet  U&  breath,  and  aow  Qk  fingi  in 
heaven,    . 

z  tori.  How  UjhU^ftiGed? 

I  Lord.  The  ftrongcr  part  of  it  by  her  own  koer^ 
which  tBxkca  her  ftor^  true,  even  to  the  pduA  of  her 
death »  her  death  it  felt  (which  could  not  be  her  office  no 
by  is  cofbe)  was  faithfltUy  aoQ&rm*d  by  the  Redmr  (tf  the 
pbce, 

a  Ltfd.  Hath  the  Count  all  this  ioceliigence  i 

I  Lord.  Ay,  and  the  pardalar  confirmatioaSi  *  'SnMa 
pcnnt  to  point,^  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 
•     2  Lpri.  I  am  heartily  ibrry  that  he'U  be  gbd  of  this. 

1  Ltrd.  How  mightily  fimwcimiGa  we  make  ua  com- 
forts of  our  lo^! 

,  1  Ltrd.  And  how  mightily  fome  other  tima  we  drown 
our  gain  in  tears !  die  great  dienity  that  his  valour  hath 
.here  aoquircd  for  him>  ihaU  jKaoow  be  cncoumar^  widi 
A  fliaine  afi  uofik, 

1  Ltrd.  The  web  of  our  life  b  of  a  minted  wv, 
gpod  and  ill  tt^ther:  our  virtues  woold  be  proud  if  oar 
Sulta  whipt  them  n« }  and  our  crimes  woiud  def^  ^ 
chey  were  not  cheriih'd  1^  our  Tirtuea. 

Eiatr  a  Servaat. 

Ijbw  now?  vritere'syoDrmflfter? 

Ser.  HemetdicDukcintheftiecc,  ^,  of  whom  be 
hath  taken  a  ibiemn  leave:  his  Lordlhm  will  next  mor«iog 
for  France.  The  Duke  haih  offered  km  JcnentiF  com- 
Bwnfkiiuns  to  the  King. 

a  Lurd.  They  Ihall  be  no  more  than  needful  titers  if 
dxy  wen  more  than  they  can  conmend. 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

£)tf«f  Bertnin. 
%terd.  They  auiiwt  be  too  fweet  fiv  the  Klag^  tlt^ 

9  peiat  from  pmaf^ 
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nets:  here's  his  Lordibip  now.  Howdoti  my  Lord,  h'c 
not  after  midnight  i 

Ber.  I  have  to-night  difpacch'd  finteco  buflnef&s,  a 
month's  length  a-piecci  by  an  abftraft  of  fuccels  j  I  have 
oong^  with  the  Duke,  done  mj  Adieu  with  his  neaceftj 
burieda  wife,  mourn'd  for  her  ;  writ,  to  mjr  I^ady  mo- 
ther, I  am  returning  -,  entertain'd  my  codvot  \  and  be- 
tween tbefe  main  parcels  of  dif^atch,  tlffz^iAmtnj  nU 
OCX  needs  j  the  iaft  was  the  greateft,  but  that  I  have  not 
ended  yet,  '       ■  ;  '  " 

zLord.  If  the  biiflne&  be  of  any  difficulty,  and  thir 
morniiu  your  departure  hence,  Ic  requires  bwe  irf"  your 

i^.  1  meati  the  btHinefi  is  not  ended,^  fearing  to 
hear  of  h  herta/ter.  But  fhail  we  have  this  dialogue  be- 
tween the  fool  and  the  ibldier  >  come,  bring  forth  this 
counterfeit  ^ 'medal  ;^  h'as'deceiv'd  ine,  like  a  double- 
meaning  projihefter. 

2  Lord,  Brina  him  forth  i  h'as  fate  iiT  die  fiocks  all 
night,  poor  gallant  knave. 

Ber.  No  matter, '  his'  heels  have  defcrv'd  it  In  iriiirping 
his  fpurs  lb  long.    How  does  he  carry  himlellf  f   ' 

I  Lor^  I  have  told  youf  Lordfhip  alr»dy:  thtftocka 
carry  him.  Sue  to  anfwer  you  as  you  woiild  be  under- 
ftooo,  be  veeps  like  a  wencn  that  bad  flied  her  milk  i 
he  hat!)  ponfeft  himfelf  to  Morgan,  whom  be  fuppofb  to 
be  a  Priar,  from  the  time -of  his  remembrance  to  this  \z- 
n  inftant  difafter  of  his  fetttng  i'th*  flocks  j  and  what 
Oink  you  he  hath  confeft  f 

Jier.  Nothing  of  me,  has  be  f 

z  Lord.  His  confeflion  is  taken,  and  it  Ihatl  be  read  to 
fais  &ce  J  jf  your  Lordfhip  be  In't,  as  I '  believu  you  are, 
you  muft  haye  the  patience  to  hear  ic. 


Cc«  3CENE 
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'    '■■-    S    C    E    N    E      V. 
'Enier  RiroHes  with  his  Interprettr. 

Btr.  .A  plague  upon  him,  muSed !  be  can  Jay  nothing 
ot  mc     .  . 

J  Lord.  HuQi!  Hoodman  coroes :  Portotartarojfa. 

Inier.Hz  calb'for  the  coruiresi  wJiac  will  you  fay 
*riihout  'em  ?  . 

Par.  1  will  confefs  what  J  know  without  cooAraii^c^ 
if  yc  [rinch  meJike  a  pafty,  I  c«n  &y  no  luoft. 

Inter.  Bosko  Chimurcho. 

I  Lord.  Bihlibindothicurmttrco. 

Inter.  Ybu  are  a  mercifiji  Geoeral :  our  Geqeral  bids 
you  anfwer  to  what  I  Ihall  ask  you  out  of ,  a  note. 

Par.  Aiid  trulyj  as  I  hope' to  live. 

Inter.,  ¥'\T^  demand  of  hlhi,  how  many  horie  the 
Duke  is  ftrong.    What  fay  you  to  that? 

Par.  FLyc  or  fix  thogfend,  but  very  weak  and  unfcr- 
viceablc}  tlie  troops  arc  all  (cactefd,  and  the  commander 
very  poor  rogues>  upon  iry  reputation  and  credit,  and^as 
I  hope  to"  live  t 

Inter.  Shall  I  fet  down  your  anTwer  fo? 

Par.  Do,  'I*U  take'  the  lacrament  oa*t,  Iiow  and 
which  WW  yoii  will,:  all's  one  to  me. 

£er.""What  a  paft-faving  flavcis  this! 

.1  Lard,  irarc  deceived,  my  Lord,  this  is  MonOeui 
ParoUes^  the  gallant  militariit-,  that  wtis  his  own  pbrafe, 
that  had  the  whole  theory  of  war  in  the  knot  of  his  fcarf, 
and  the  praftice  in  the  chape  of  his  dagger. 

1  L£rd.  I  will  never  truit  a  man  again  for  keeping  his 
fword  dean,  nor  believe  he  can  have  every  thing  in  him 
by  wearing  his  appatcl  neatly. 

Inter.  Well,  that's  ftt  down.I 

Par.  Five  or  fat  thouland  horle  I  laid,  I  wlS  Jay  true*  . 
or  thereabouts  fet  down,  for  I'll  fpeak  truth.    \  ■■  ■ 

1  herd.  Ht^s  very  near  the  truth  hi  this. 

?  Btr. 
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Ber.  But  [  con  him  ao  clunks  foF%  in  |he  nature  he 
delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rogues,  I  fray  you,  lay. 

Inter.  Well,  that*s  fetdown. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  yoi.  Sir;  a  Eruth.*S'a  truth,  th« 
it^es  are  ■marTelkxis  pcxr. . 

ider.  Demand  of  him  of  what  ftrength  they  are  z-'foot, 
■yV hut  lay  you  to_ that? 

Par.  3y  my  troth.  Sir,  if  I  were  to  live  bifr  thispre- 
fent  hour,  I  will  tcit  true.  Let  me  fee;  Spuria  a  hutidred 
and  Bfty,  Seba/Hati  lb  many,  Corambus  -lb  man/,  .Jaques 
fo  rn^nyt  Gkiltiaiit  Cofmc^  Ledotokk  and  Gratii,  tvo 
hundred  and  flfty  each }  mine  own  company,  Chitopher^ 
Vaamsnd,  Beiitii,  two  hundred  and  fifty  each;  fo  that 
the  mufter  Ble,  rotten  and  found,  upon  my  life  amounts 
not  to  fifteen  thoi^and  poll,  half  of  the  which  dare  not 
Ibake  the  fnow  from  olf  their  caOcxks,  left  they  ihakc 
themlelves  to  pieces. 

Ber,  Wiiat  Ihall  be  done  to  htm  i 

I  l^ard.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks.  Demand 
of  him  my  conditions,  and  what  credit  I  have  with  the 
Duke. 

Luer.  VfcW,  that's  let  down.  You  fhall  demand  of 
faim,  whetheronecaptainDtffflinnbei'th'camp,  a.Fretub' 
Mtfs;  what  his  reputation  is  widi  the  Oukc,  what  his 
vakmr,  honefly,  and  expertnefs  in  war ;  or  whether  he 
4hinks  it  were  not  poQible  with  wetl-weigbing  fums  of 
gokj  to  corrupt  him  to  a  revolt.  Whatiay  you  to  thu? 
what  do  you  know  of  it  ? 

1      Par.  1  befeech  you,  let  me  aafwer  to  die  particular  ot 
[die  Interrogatories.    Demand  them  fingly. 
L     Inier.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Vuntain  ? 

Par.  1  know  him ;  he  was  a  botcher's  prentice  in  Pa- 
v,  from  whence  he  was  whipt  for  getting  the  Sheriff  *s 
bol  with  chikl,  a  dumb  .ipnoceot,  that  could  not  lay 
lim  nay. 

BfT.  Nay,  by  your  leave*,  hold  your  hands;  tho*  I 
mow  hit  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  £Uls. 

Cc3  Inttr. 
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7)riw.  Welli  ii  thia  capcun  in  the  Duke  of  f&rnw's 

"  Par .  Upon  my  knowlrfge  he  is, :  aiid  lo*Re. 

I  Li>rd.  Nay,  look  not  fo  upon  me,  we  fiiall  hear  of 
your  Ijjrdfliip  anon.  ■  .  t   u   rv  i.  a 

Inter.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  iMKeP 

j>aF.  The  Duke  knows,  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
officer  of  mine,  and  writ  to  mc  ihe  other  day  to  wm 
him  out  rfth*  band.  I  think  I  have  his  lenerinmy 
pocket. 

fater.  Marry,  we'll  fcarch. 
.  Par'.  In  good  fadnefs  Ido  not  know;  either  it  is  there, 
or  it  is  upon  a  file  with  the  Duke's  other  Ictten  in  roy 

tent.  «   ,, .       1 .  1 

Inter.  Here  'tis,  here's  a  paper,  (hall  I  read  it  to  you? 

Par.  I  do  not  know  if  it  be  it  or  ntt 

Ber.  Our  ineerpKter  does  it  well. 

I  Lord.  Excellently. 

Ister.  Dian.  the  Count* s  a  fool,  and  fuU  ef  gold. 
:  Par.  That  is  not  the  Duke's  letter,  Sir-,  that  is  in  id- 
vertUfcmcnt  to  a  proper  maid  in  Flfrtnte,  out  DiMo,  to 
take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  Count  Roufilbut  » 
foolifli  idle  boy,  but  for  all  that  very  ruttllh.  t  prBy  yoo, 
Sir,  put  it  up  again. 

Inter.  Nay,  I'll  read  it  firft,  by  your  &««r. 
Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  protefl-,  was  very  homft  m 
the  bthtlfof  the  maid»   for  I  knew  the  young  Count 
a>  be  xjdaogerous  and  lafdvious  boy,  who  u  a  whale  D 
Tirginity,  and  devours  up  all  the  fry  it  find*. 

Set.  Damnable!  both  fides rog^. 

Interpreter  reeds  tht  lattr. 
7f^kia  be /wears  eatbSt  hid  bim  drop  gold,  and  take  it. 

Jfier  be  fiores^  hi  never  pays  ibe /core: 
JiaifwUtij  match  101^  msdtt  match  ^'weiland^mah  it: 
He  ne'er  pays  after- dekls,  take  it  More. 

Jd 

i  and  wail 
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Men  are  t»  meU  wUby  iffs  are  '  'ht^  to  kifi. 
For  cMtnt  *  'oh"  this,  tbi  Coim^i  a  fiel^  I  bvw  it^ 
'    Wh^tayt  i^tre,  hi  m  when  be  does  owe  it. 

Thin^  OS  be  vowM  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 

Parollii. 

Ber.  He  ihall  be  vbipt  ^r9ugh  Uie  vmij  with  ttm 
rhime  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  friend.  Sir,  the  manifold 
'finguift  and  the  armi<potent  Ibklier. 

Eer.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat,  and 
now  h^i  a  cat  to  me. 

bier,  I  perceive.  Sir,  by  the  Genenl'a  loolcs^  we  Ihall 
be  &in  to  hang  you. 

Par.  My  lire,  Sir,  in  any  cale  i  not  that  I  atn  afraid 
to  die,  but  that  my  offentxs  being  many,  I  would  repent 
out  the  remainder  of  nature.  Xet  tn«  live.  Sir,  in  a 
dungeon,  i'th'  ftocks,  any  where,  ib  I  may  live. 

Ster.  We'll  ice  what  ouiy  be  dwe,  io  you  ccn^ 
freely  I  tbeie^  once  more  to  this  capcain  Dmrn:  you 
liaTe  ufwer'd  to  hit  reputation  with  the  Dulv,  aod  to  big 
Tftlow.    What  is  bis  honcfty  i 

Par.  He  will  fieal,  Sir,  an  uk  out  of  acknfter:  for 
rapes  and  ravishments  he  paralleb  iVtf^.  Hepn^lles 
not  keeping  of  oaths  1  in  breaking  ^em  be  is  ftronger 
Chan  Hmi3u.  He  wiU  lie,  Sir»  with  fiich  voluibi%,  that 
you  would  think  auiii  w«¥  a  iuol:  dmnkeanefi  is  his  beft 
virtue,  for  he  will  be  fwine-drunk,  and  in  his  flecp  he 
docs  little  harm,  lave  to  his  bed<loath)  about  him  i  but 
iSuef  know  bra  conditioni,  and  lay  him  in  fbaw.  I  have 
hat  little  more  to  fay,  Sir,  of  his  hoaefty,  be  has  every 
thing  chat  an  boneft  man  Jbould  not  Mrei  what  an 
Jioneft  man  fhould  have,  he  has  nothing. 

J  Lord.  X  b^a  to  love  hifn  for  cbis, 

Cc  4.  Mer. 
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Ber.  For  this  dcfcriprion  of  thine  honefty  ?  a  p<w  opon 
him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

Inttr.  Wiiat  fay  you  to  his  experlneis  in  war? 

Par.  'Faith,  Sir,  h*aB  \td  the  dfum  b^re  tb«  Emliflr 
tragedians:  to  belie  him  I  will  noc,  and  more  <H  hii 
foldierlhip  ]  know  not,  except  in  chat  -country,  he  had 
the  honour  [o  be  the  officer  at  a  place  there  caird  MiU~ 
emi,  to  inftruCt  for  the  doubling  of  61es.  I  would  do  the 
man  what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not  cerutn. 

I  Lefd.^  He  hath  oilt-yiJIaiftM  villainy  lb  hr  that  the 
rarity  redeems  hini. 

Ber.  -A  pox  on  him,  h^s  a  cat  ftill.  ■       ■     - 

Inter.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I  need 
not  ID  ask  ;*0Q,  if  gold  will  ootvupt  him  torerolc. 

far.  Sir.  fot  z^art-d'ecu  he  will  Tell  -the  fee-limple 
of  hu  islv^n^n*  the  inheritance  of  it,  and"  (nit  A'  intail 
from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual  (Ufidsffion  )  ''in^  ic 
perpetdatly. 

jHter.  What!^  his  brother,  theother«3{tialff  AnnoM? 

a  XtT^.- Why  do'a  he  ask  hitA  of  me?  " 
■  /»/«-.  What's  he?'  . 

Par,  E*cn  a  crow  a*t4i  ISHRe  neft}  not  altG^;ethep  (a 
great  as-dMj  firft  in  goodnc^  but  greater'a  great  deal  in 
■evil.  '  He  antk  his  brother  for  a  coward,  yet  his  brcMfaer 
is  refuted  one  of  the  beft  dut  is.  In  a  retreat  be  one* 
ran^  any  lackey ;  marry,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cratnp. 

I)iier.  -If -your  life  be  faved,  will  you  undertake  to  be- 
tray tlK^«)w»//«f?         ■      ■ 

Par'.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horfe^  CaintRnjfiUm. 

Inter.  1*11  whifper  widi  the  General  aad  know  bis 
p!eafure. 

Par.  '1*11  no  more  dramming,  a  plague  (^  all  drums  I 
only  to  kern  to  deferve  well,  and  to  b^ile  the  fuppofi- 
tion  of  that  lafcivtous  young  boy  the  Count,  have  1  nia 
into  dangar  i  yet  who  would  have  fufpe£ted  an  ambaOi 
where  I  was  taken  ?  (.''0^ 

Inter.  There  is  n«  remedy,  Sir,  but  you  mult  diei 
the  General  fays,  you  that  have  fo  traiteroufly  difcovcret} 
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thefecreta  of  your  army,  and  made  fuch  peftiferous  re- 
ports of  men  very  nobly  hcJd,  can  ferve  the  world  for  no' 
honcft  ufei  therefort:  you  muft  die.  Cime,  Jieadfman, 
off  with  his  head. 

Par.  O  lord,  Sir,  let  me  live,  Or  let  mc  fee  my  death. 

Inter.  That  Ihall  y(»],  and  take  your  leave  of  all  your 
Triends :  [t/ff^'sd^  km. 

€0,  look  about  you ;  know  you  any  here? 

Ber:  Good  morrow,  noble  captain.  ; 

2  iifrf.  God  bleft  you,  captain  ParolUs. 

1  Lard.  God  fave  you,  noble  captain. 

2  Lard.  Captain,,  what  greeting  will  you  to  my  Lor$l 
JJifeu  /  I  am  tor  Frttue. 

I  Lord.  Good  csjsain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of  that 
fatne  fonnet  you  writ  to  l^tana  ih  behalf  of  the  Coun^ 
BMjillon  ?  if  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  Pd  compel  it  of 
you  1  but  fare  you  well.  [Exeunt. 

Inter.  You  arc  undone,  captain,  all  but  your  Icaif} 
chat  1^  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  cfufh'd  with  a  plot  ? 

Inter.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where  but  women 
were  that  had  receiv'd  fo  much  ftiame,  you  might  begin 
an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  well,  Sir,  \  am  (or  Franfe 
too,  we  flull  fpeak  of  yoa  there.  C^'* 

S    C    E    N    E      VI. 

Par.  Yet  I  am  thankful :  if  my  heart  were  great, 
'Twould  burft  at  this.    Caftan  1*11  be  no  more, 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  fleep  as  (bfc 
As  captain  ihall.    Simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live :  wno  knows  himfclf  a  braggart. 
Let  him  fear  thisj  for.it  will  come  to  pafi. 
That  every  braggart  ihall  be  found  an  a& 
Ruft,  fwordl  coolf  blufiies!  and,  ParoUes,  live  > 

Safeft  in  Ihame !  being  fooHd,  br  foQl'ry  thrive;  > 
There's  place  and  means  for  every  man  aCvc.  5 

lit  after  dienj.  (Exit. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       VII. 

The  fFidov^s  boufe  at  Florence. 

Snttr  Helon,    ff^tdtm  and  Diana, 

ff^/.'T^Hat  you  may  well  pcrcnve  I  have  not  wrong'd  you, 

A     One  of  the  greatcft:  in  the  chriftian  wofM 
Shall  be  my  fureiy  j  •fore  whofe  throne  'tis  needfijj. 
Ere  I  can  perfcA  mine  intents,  to  kneel. 
Time  was  I  did  him  a  dcfired  office. 
Dear  almoft  as  his  Jifei  '  'for  whicU^  gratitude 
Through  flinty  tartars  bolbm  would  peep  forth. 
And  anfwer  thanks.    I  duly  am  tnform'd. 
His  Grace  is  at  MarfeiUes^  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  omvoy  %  you  muft  know 
I  am  fuppofcd  dead-,  the  army  breaking,' 
My  husband  hies  him  home,  wha«,  heaven  aiding. 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  Ix>rd  the  King, 
We'll  be  before  our  welcome, 

U^d.  Gentle  Madam, 
You  never  had  a  ftrvanc  to  vholc  truft 
Vour  bufincls  was  more  welcome. 

Hel  Nor  you,  miftrefs. 
Ever  a  friend,  whole  tboi^ts  more  truly  labour 
To  recompcnce  your  love :  doubt  not  but  beav*Q 
^th  brought  me  up  to  be  your  dat^ter's-dowt^ 
As  it  hath  raced  her  to  be  my  motive 
And  helper  to  a  husband.     But,  O  flrange  men ! 
That  can  fuch  fweec  ufe  make  of  what  they  hate. 
When  '  '&ncy  truftiiw  in^  the  cozcn'd  thoughts 
peBles  the  pitchy  nighty  fo  Juft  doth  pUy 
With  what  it  loachs  for  chat  which  is  away. 
^t  more  of  this  hereafter.    You,  Viam, 
Under  my  poor  inftrudlions  yet  muft  fuffcr 
Something  m  my  behalf. 

4  whkli  7  ftttcy  tniftui£  <a...tU  liU.  fTsri.  tmni. 
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Dia.  Let  death  tnd  honefty 
Go  with  your  impoficions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  tofufier. 

Hel.  Yet  I  pray  you, 
'  'Bear^  with  the  word :  the  time  wilt  bring  on  liittuner, 
"When  briars  fhall  have  leaves  as  wcH  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  fwcet  as  Ourp:  we  muft  away, 
Ourwa^oh  is  prepared,  and  time  > 'reviles^  osi 
^IPs  vMUtbat  Ends  well,  ftili  the  fine's  the  crown; 
What-**er  the  courfe,  the  end  is  the  renown,       [Examt. 


SCENE       yiii. 

Cbartges  to  RourUlon  in  France. 
Enter  Coanit/s,  IMea,  md  Cletm. 
JU/.'VTO,  no,  no,  your  Ton  was  mif-led  with  a  fittpc 
1.^  taSkOi  fciiow  there,  whole  villainous  iaSron 
would  have  made  all  the  unbak'd  and  dowy  youth  of  a  na« 
tionin  his  colour.*  Yourdaughter-in-law  had  been  alive  at 
this  hour,  and  your  Ton  here  at  home  more  advanc'd  by 
die  King,  but  ror  that  red-tail'd  humble-bee  I  fpeak  of. 

Cewit.  I  would  '  ^he^  had  not  known  him,  it  was  the 
death  of  the  moft  virtuous  gentlewoman  that  ever  nature 
bad  praife  for  creating ;  if  Ihe  had  partaken  of  my  flefh, 
and  coft  me  the  deareH  groans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not 
have  owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

'Lm/.  'Twas  a  good  lady,  'twaa  a  good  lady.  We 
may  pick  a  thoufand  (allets  ere  we  light  on  fuch  another 
herb. 

Cla.  Indeed,  Sir,  (he  was  the  fwcet  marjoram  of  the 
&llet,  «-  ratbn-  the  herb  of  grace. 

Laf.  They  are  not  felkt-herbs,  you  knave,  they  are 
nofe-herbE. 

a<,. 

Jw tbtir  nfgi a»d immit,  tbtmhtr  tf  nbtriwg  fmpviHb  /afrtn. 

Wafborton, 
8  But  9  leviva  1  I 
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Go.  I  am  no  ^ox  NebiubadMeaaar^  Sir,  I  have  noc 
much  skill  in  grafs. 

Laf.  Whether  doft  thou  profefs  thy  tlf,  a  knave  or  a 
fool  ? 

Clo.  A  fool.  Sir,  at  a  woman's  fcrvice,  anti  a  knave  ar 
a  man's. 

Laf.  Your  diftinaion  ? 

Ch.  I  wouU.co?en  the  man  of  his  oife,  and  do  his 
fcrvice. 

i</.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  fervice  indeetl.    ' 

Cb.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  ■  'iblly,^  Sir,  to  do 
Iter  fcrvice.  ,    , 

Laf.  1  will  fubfcribe  for  thee,  thou  art  both  knave  and 
fool. 

Cla.  At  your  fcrvice. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no. 

a».  Why,  Sir,  iflannot  fcrve  you,  I  cm  fcrvt  as 
great  a  Prince  as  you  are. 

Laf.  Who's  that,  a  freiKhmart  ? 

Ch.  'Faith,  Sir,  he  has  an  Enilifl:  name,  but  his  chii:- 
nomy  IS  more  >'honour'dMn  ir<i»ff. than  there.  •  . 

Laf.  What  Prince  is  that? 

Ci.  Tlie  black  Prince,  Sir,  alias  the  Prince  of  dark. 
M&,  ahai  the  Devil. 

L4.  Hold  thee,  tfjere's  mypurfc,  I  give  thee  not  thi» 
rafcducc  thee  from  thy  mailer  thou  talk -ft  of,  fcrvc  him 

C&.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow.  Sir,  that  always  fovM  • 
great  fire  and  the  mafter  I  fpeak  of  ever  ketL  a  good 
hres  but»'liDce^  he  is  the  Prince  of  the  world  let  h» 
nobihly  remain  in's  Court.  I  am  for  the  houfc'widi  the 
narrow  gate,  wlfich  I  take  to  be  too  little  for  nomo  to 
enter:  (oiue  that  humble  thcmfeives  may,  buttfie  nunv 
will  be  too  chill  and  tender,  and  they'll  be  for  the  flowrv 
way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  and  the  great  fire 

Laf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begui  to  lie  a  weary  of  thee,  and' 

(.)  AOaing  I,  lit  i.rin-  m,^*,*.,  ^  ,j,  f  „^  Wul»^ 
r      a  Inable,        3  l""". ... .<«««■*  r«r^.«,„j;        ^  ^^ 

nyn,-.^h,G00^[e 


^ts  taili  that  Ends  W/.  41  j 
J  tell  thcc  fb  before,  becaufe  I  would  not  ikll  out  with 
ihee.  Go  thy  ways,  let  my  horfes  be  well  look'd  to, 
without  any  tricks. 

Ch.  If  I  put  any  triCks  upon  'em,  they  Hiall  be  jades 
tricks,  which  are  cbeir  owq  rigbt  by  tbe  law  of  nature. 

{Exit, 

Laf.  A  flirewd  knave,  and  an  unbappy, 

Qimt.-  So  he  is.  My  Lord  that's  gone  made  himfclf 
much  fport  out  of  him  \  by  his  authority  be  rctnaiss  here^ 
which  nc  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his  iawcincTs  ;  and  indeed 
he  has  no  ^  ''place,^  but  i;uns  where  he  will. 

JU^.  I  like  him  well,  'tis  no^amifs^  and  I  was  about 
to  tell  you,  fince  I  heard  of  the  good  Lady's  death,  and 
that  tny  Lord  your  fan  was  upoa  his  return  home,  I 
iDOv'd  die  King  my  mafter  to  fpcak  in  the  behalf  of  my 
daughter;  which  in  the  minority  of  them  both,  his  Ma- 
jefty,  .out  of  a  felf-gradous  remembrance,  did  firft  pro- 
pole;  liis  Highnefs  liath  promis'd  me  to  do  it;  and  to 
fb}p  up  the  difplcafure  he  hath  conceiv'd  againft  your  Ton, 
riier«  is  no  fitter  matter.  How  do's  yourLadyfliiplikcit?  ' 

ComU.  With  very  much  content,  my  Lord,  and  I  wllb 
it  happily  effcfted. 

ifl^.  His  Highnefs  comra  poft  from  Marfetlks^  of  as 
;^le  a  body  as  when  he  number'd  thirty;  he  will  be  hare 
to-morrowj  or  I  am  deceived  by  him  that  in  fuch  intelli- 
gence  -hath  leldom  fail'd. 

Cbas'-ic  rgoices.  me  that  I  hope  I  Hiall  fee  him  ere  I 
die.  I  have  letters  that  my  fon  will  be  here  to-night :  -t 
fiiall  befeedi  your  Londfluf  to  icmain  with  me  'till  they 
meet  tocher.       ,  ■■ 

Ijtf.  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  manners  I 
mi^c  fafely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  bk^  your  hohoiinble  privile^el 

1^<X9^*  of  that  i^kave  Wide  a.  boU  charter^  but  I 
^haok  my  God  it  holds  yet. 

•'■"■■-  ■  EnterClotm. 

Oo.  O  Madamj  yonde^s  roy  Lord  your  Ibn  with  a 
space*    ..  P*»ch 
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patch  of  velvet  on's  &ce ;  whether  there  be  a  Tear  undei^ 
or  no  the  velvet  knows,  but  'tis  a  goodly  patch  of  velvetj 
his  left  check  ia  a  check  of  two  pile  and  a  half,  his  bat 
right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

CBimi.  A  fear  flobly  got,  or  a  ncMe  fear,  is  a  good 
fivery  of  honour.     So  belike  is  that.    - 

Clo.  But  it  is  your  carbinado'd  •  face. 

Laf.  Let  us  go  fee  your  fon,  I  pray  you:  I  long  to 
calk  with  the  young  noble  fbldier. 

C&.  'Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of  *em  with  delicate  fine 
hats  and  moft  courteous  featheria  which  bow  die  hetd, 
tnd  nod  at  every  man.  [Etatmi. 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Marseilles. 
Enter  Helena,  fFido-Xt  and  Diana,  mitb  tw  JtteniaAu 

H  B  L   K  K  A. 

BUT  this  cxceoding  pofting  day  and  ni^t 
Mud  wear  your  fpirics  low ;  we  caimoc  help  i(. 
But  fince  you've  made  the  days  and  nj^uB  aa  «m 
To  wear  your  gentle  iimba  in  my  afiiin. 
Be  bold,  you  do  fo  grow  in  my  requital 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  timC} 

Enter  a  Qtmlman^ 
This  Iran  mu  help  me  lo  hit  Majafty'i  cw. 
If  be  wouU  fpend  hit  power,    (jod  Ave  yve,  Sir,    . 

Gent.  And  you. 

Hel.  Sir,  1  have  leen  you  io  the  Court  of  f^mftt. 

Cent,  I  have  been  ItHnctimes  there,, 
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ffft  Idopcdum^-Sir.  that  you  are  doc  &Uen      .  . 
From  the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodnelsi 
And  thei«l»re  goaded  with  moft  fharp  occafiona 
Which  lay  nice  inannen  by,  I  pot  you  to 
The  nfc  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
I  IhaU  continue  thankfiil. 
Gtnt.  What's  your  will  ? 
Hil.  That  it  will  pleafe  you  ■ 

To  give  this  poor  petition  to  the  King, 
And  aid  me  with  that  ftore  of  power  you  hav». 
To  come  into  his  prefence. 
Cikt.  The  Kii^s  not  here. 
Htl.  Not  here.  Sir? 
Oatt.  Not  indeed. 
We  hence  lemov'd  hit  nighty  and  vith  more  halw 
Than  isL  his  ule. 

ff*L  Lord,  how  we  lofe  our  paus! 
Htl.  Jllfs  mil  thai  End:  mil  yet, 
Thrf  time  feem  fo  adverie,  and  meant  unfit: 
I  do  beftech  yon  whilher  is  he  woe? 

Gail.  Many,  as  I  take  it,  xaRmfiUa, 
Whither  l*m  going. 

iUl.  I  befecch  you.  Sir, 
Since  you  are  like  to  fee  the  King  before  me^ 
Commend  the.  paper  to  his  gracious  hand. 
Which,  I  prefume,  Ihall  render  joo  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  y^u  thank  your  pains  for  it. 
1  will  come  after  you  with  what  good  fpeed 
Our  means  wOl  make  tis  means. 
Gfl*.  This  J'H  do  for  you. 

Hil.  And  you  Ihall  find  your  fclf  to  be  weH  thjnk'd, 
What.e'er  fails  more.    We  muft  to  horfc  again. 
•G0(  go,  provide.  ££»a«. 


SCENE 


4i6        Ms  <iuell  tint  Etidt  well. 
S      C      E      N      E        It 

RousItLON. 

Enier  Qovm  and  Farolies, 
Par.f2Pod  Mr.  Lnaich,  give  my  fori  Lafit  dib  tec- 
VJ  ten  I  have  ere  now,  Sir,  been  better  known 
to  you,  when  1  have  held  familiarity  with  frefher  cloachs; 
but  I  am  now.  Sir,  muddied  in  fortune's  *'moat,^  and 
faiell  fomewhat  ftrong  of  her  ftrong  dijpleafurc. 

do.  Truly  fortune's  difpleafure  is  but  lluctilh,  if  ic 
fmell  fo  ftrongly  as  thou  fpeak'ft  of:  I  will  henceforth  eat 
no  filh  of  forlune's  balt'ring.  Pij'diee,  allow  tte 
wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  to  flop  your  nofe.  Sir  1 1  fpakc 
by  a  metaphor. 

On.  Indeed,  Sir,  if  your  metaphor  ftink,  I  will  (lop 
my  nofe  againft  any  man's  metaphor.  IVythee,  get  dice 
ftirther. 

Par.  Pray  you.  Sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

On.  Fohl  pr'ythee,  ftandawayi  a  paper  from  fortune's 
clofe-ftool,  to  give  to  a  nobleman!  look  hiic  he  comes 
liimfelf.  • 

■    £«<rLafeu. 

Cb.  Here  is  a  pur  of  forune's.  Sir,  or  of  fortune's 
cat,  (but  not  a  musk-cat ;)  that  hath  fall'ji  into  tht  unr 
clean  61hpond  of  her  difplcoitiie,  and,  as  he  fays,  is  mud- 
died withal.  Piay  you.  Sir,  ufe  the  <ai^  as  you  may, 
ft*  he  looks  like  a  poor,  decay'd,  ingenious,  fooliOi,  laf. 
cally  knave.  I  do  pity  his  difcefs  in  my  Cmllies  of  com- 
fort, and  leave  hint  to  your  Lonlifajp,  ' 

/v.  My  Lord,  1  am  a  man  whom  fottune  hath 
cruelly  ictatch'd. 

t^.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  'til  too  late 
•         to 
fi  wnA,  . . .  Miiu.  «Vi.  mi4. 
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CO  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  hare  yoa  play*d  the 
knave  with  famine^  that  flic  fhould  Tcratch  you,  who  of 
her  felf  is  a  eood  lady,  and  would  not  have  knaves  thrive 
long  under  Tier?  there's  a  ^uart-d'ecu  for  you:  ]et  the 
Juftices  make  you  and  fortune  friends }  I  am  for  other 
buTincG. 

Par.  I  befeech  your  honour  to  hear  me  one  (ingle  word.' 

Zj^.  You  beg  a  fingle  penny  more:  come,  you  (hall 
ha't,  fave  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  Lord,  is  Parolks, 

L^.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then.  Cox*  my 
paffion,  give  me  your  hand :  how  does  your  drum  ? 

Par.  O  my  good  Lord,  you  were  the  Srft  that  found 
me. 

Li^.  Was  I,  iniboth  ^  and  I  was  the  firfi  that  loft 
thee. 

'  Par.  It  lyes  in  you,  my  Lord,  to  bring  me  in  Ibme 
grace,  'for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Laf,  Out  upon  thee^  knave!  doll  thou  put  upon  me 
at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the  devil }  one  brings 
thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out.  The  King's 
coming,  I  know  by  his  trumpets.  Sirrah,  inquire  fur- 
ther aner  me,  I  had  talk  of  you  laft  night;  tho*  you  are 
a  I60I  and  a  knave,  you  Ihall  cat ;  go  u>,  fbllow. 

Par.  I praile  God  (or  you.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E.  N     £      III. 

Wawrifii.    Enter  Kw^  CoMtefs^  Lafeu,  the  two  Froich 
Lordtf  Wfib  Attendants. 

King.  We  loft  a  jewel  of  hn-,  and  our  efteon 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it;  but  vour  Jbo, 
Ai  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  leiife  b3  know 
Her  eftimatton  home. 

Caai.  'Tis  pa(t,  my  Liege ; 
And  I  befeech  your  Majefty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'di*  ^  'bhcue:'^  of  youths 

Vol..  II.  D  d  When 

7  tiade   .  .  .  MtSit,  Jifi.  tmnd. 
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When  oil  and  fire,  too  ftrang  for  realoD's  fbroe,. 
• 'O'er- bear  it,  and  bam  on/ 
King.  My  honoured  lady, 
I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all ) 
Tho*  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him. 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  flioot. 

Laf,  This  I  muft  lay. 
But  nrft  I  bqg  my  pamonj  the  young  Lord  did' 
To  his  MaJetTy,  nis  mother,  and  his  lady, 
6ffi;nce  of  mighty  notej  but  to  himfeJf 
The  greatcft'  wrong  of  all.    He  loft  a  wife, 
Whofe  beauty  did  aftonifli  the  furvey. 
Of  richelt  eyes ;  whofe  words  all  ears  took  captivo  % 
WHofe  dear  perfeflion,  hearts  that  fcorn*d  to  fcrve 
Humbly  caU'd  mitlrcls. 

King.  Praifing  what  is  loft. 
Makes  the  remembrance  dear.-  Well-; — call  birahithcTi 
We're  reconcil'd,  and  the  6rft  view  llialt  kill 
All  repetition:  lee  him  noe  ask  our  pardom 
The  ''matter''  of  his  great  offence  is  dead,. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury 
Th'incenfing^  relicks  of  it.     I^  him  ac^roacti' 
A  ftranger,  no  oficaderj  and  inform  auiT 
So  'tis  our  will  he  fliould. 

Gent:  I  (hall,  my  Liege.  {^xH- 

King.  What  fays  he  to  your  daughter?  haveydu  fpoke? 

Laf.  All  that  he  is  hath  refcrcncMo  yDurHighnefi. 

King.  Then  iliall  wc  have  a  match.     I  have  Ictten 
That  let  him  high  in  fai^e.  •         [fentfofe'. 

S     C     E     N     E      IV. 
'  Ejtter  Bertram. 

Laf.  He  looks  well  on't. 

£^.  I'm  not  a  day  of  feafen, 
For  tnou  inay*ft  fee  a  fttorfhine  and  a  tnH 
In  ine  at  oncet  but  to  the  brlghceft  bdunf 

.  pi&nSt- 

I  Q'crbcanit,  andbuTaim;  ^iman- 
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Diftraded  clouds  ^ive  way ;  Co  fiand  thou  forth. 
The  Time  is  fair  again. 

£err  My  high-repented  Blahies, 
Dear  Sovcreigrij  pardoii'  to  me'. . 

JCfff.  All  is  wtiolc, 
Not  one  wofd  mbrt  of  the  cofifurncd  time. 
Let's  take  the  inftaht  by  the  forward  topj 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our,'  quick'ft  dcdxes' 
Th*  inaudible  and  noifeleJs  foot  of  time 
Steals,  ere  we  can  cffeft  the'rii;     You  remember 
The  diilghter  of  this  Lord?  . 

Ber.  Admil-ingly,  my Xicge'.  '*'£ven  at  firll'^ 
I  ftuck  my  choice  lipon  her,;  ere  iriy  heart 
Durft  nlake  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
'Where  the  imprellion  of  mine  eye  enBxing, 
Contempt  his-urom^I  peifpeflive'  did  lend  me, 
"Whith  warp'dtheline  oreveryother  ftvourj 
'  'Scorch'd^  a  fair  colour,  or  expre(i*d  it  ftol'n, 
Extended  or  £6ntrai5l;ed  4II  proportions 
To  a  mc^  hideous  objcA :  thence  it  came, 
That  ihe  whom.all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  my  ielf. 
Since  I  have  loft,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  duft  that  did  offend  it. 

JKk-.  -Wellexcus'd: 
Tliat  UKxi  didfi  love  her,  firike  fbrac  (cotes  away 
From  the  great  'compt;  but  love  that  comes  too  late, 
(like  a  remorfeful  pardon  llowly  carried 
*  'To  an  (lender)  turns  to  four  repentance^ 
Crying,  that's  good  that's  gone :  our  ralh  faults- 
Make  trivia]  price  of  ferious  things  wc  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  Ve  know  their  grave; 
Oft  our  difpteafures,  to  our  Iclves  unjull, 
Deftroy  our  Friends,  and  after  weep  their  duft : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  fee  what's  donej. 
While  Ihameful  hate  fleeps  out  the  afterodon. 

Dd  »  Be 

1  AtfirR 

s  Sconi'd.    .  .  »U  tdit.  Warh.  tmt»i, 

3  To  the  great  fender  iDinli'fowte  oAnce; 
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Be  this  fweet  ffeht's  knells  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  &ir  Maudlin, 
The  main  cohfents  are  had,  and  here  we*Jl  ftay 
To  fee  our  widower's  fecond  marriage-day:  [Ue^ 

Count.  ♦'Which  better  than  the  firft,  O  dear  heav'n. 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  ceafe!^ 

Z^.  Come  on,  my  fon,  in  whom  jny  houle's  name 
Muftbe  digcfted:  give  a  favour  from  you 
To  fparklc  in  the  fpirits  of  my  daughter, 
^That  ibe  may  quickly  come.    By  my  old  beard, 

-[Ber.  gives  a  rif. 
And  ev'ry  hair  trial's  on't,  Helen  diat's  dead 
Was  a  (weet  creature :  &ch  a  ring  as  this^ 
The  tail  *  'time^  e^er  Ibe  took  her  leave  at  Court, 
1  faw  upon  ho-  finger. 
Ser.  Hers  it  was  not. 

Kin^.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it.     For  mine  ey^ 
"While  1  was  fpodcing,  oit  was  &{ten*d  to't: 
This  ring  was  mine,  and  when  I  gave  it  HeleM, 
I  bad  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  flood 
NecefTited  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  relieve  her.    Had  you  that  craft  to  *rcave  bet 
Of  what  ftiould  ftead  her  moft  ? 
Ber.  My  gracious  Sovereign, 
Howe*er  it  picafes  you  to  take  it  fo. 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 
Ccuitt.  Son,  on  my  life 
I've  feen  her  wear  it,  and  ihe  reckon'd  it 
At  her  life's  rate. 

La/.  I'm  furc  I  faw  her  wear  it. 
£er.  You  are  decdv*d,  my  Lord,  fhe  never  law  Xj 
In  Florence  was  it  from  a  cafement  thrown  me, 
Wrap'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it:  noble  fhe  was,  and  thought 
I  flood  ^'ungag'd,^  but  when  I  had  fobfcrib'd 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  informed  ber  fully 

4  There  two  liaa  fpokc  by  the  Eisg  in  »U  $tUt.  Jhah.  tmni. 

5  that 

6  eif ag'd,    .  .  .  tltl  tdit.  Thtti.  tand. 
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I  coald  not  aofwer  in  that  courfe  of  honour 
As  fl>e  bad  made  the  overture;  ihe  ceaft: 
In  heavy  fatisfaftion,  and  would  never 
ReceiTe  the  ring  aguo. 

Affv.  Platushiinic% 
That  knows  the  tin^t  and  moltiplyuu;  medicine, 
Hadi  not  in  nature's  myfterr  more  Kiencc 
Than  1  have  in  this^ring.     *Twas  mine,  'twas  HeU^tf 
Whoever  gave  it  you :  then  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  your  felf, 
Coofefi  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enfi^ccment 
Tou  got  it  from  her.    She  call'd  the  Saints,  to  fiirctf* 
That  Ihe  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger* 
Unlefi  Ihe  gave  it  to  your  felf  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come}  or  ftnc  it  ua 
Upon  her  great  difafter. 

Ber.  She  never  faw  it, 

JC^.  Thou  fpeak'ft  it  falfly,  as  I  love  mine  h(»ioQri 
And  mak'ft  conjei^'ra!  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  ^n  Qiut  out ;  if  it  Hioiild  prove 
That  thou  art  fo  inhuman  —  'twill  not  prove  £)  —' 
And  yetlknownot— thou  didft  hate  her  deadly. 
And  (he  u  dead;  which  nothing,  but  to  clofe 
Her  eya  my  felf,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  lee  this  ring.     Take  him  away. 

{Guards  feixe  Bertnun. 
My  fore-paft  prooB,  howe'o-  die  muter  fiUl, 
Sliall  tax  my  tears  of  litde  vanity. 
Having  vunly  fcar*d  too  little.     Away  with  him, 
W^U  Gft  this  matter  further. 

Btr.  If  you  fliall  prove 
This  ring  was  ever  hers,  yoa  fhaU  as  eafie 
Prove  ttuc  I  husbanc^  her  bed  in  Florenetf 
Where  yet  Ihe  never  was. 

[Exit  ^atnmgiuritii 


JDdi  SCENE 
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S     C     E     N     E      V. 
Enter  a  GtntUmaH. 

King.  I'm  wrap*d  in  dilmal  thinking. 

Gent.  Gracious  Sovereign, 
Whether 'IVe  been  K)  blame  or  no,  I  know  not; 
Here's  Apetirion  from  a  Floixvtine 
Who  ham  ^  'lome^  four  or  five  renioves  come  Ihort 
To  tender  it  her  felf.    1  undertook  it, 
Vanquifh'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  (pcech  " 
Of  the  poor  fuppliant,  who  by  this  I  know 
Is  here  attending:  her  bufiners  looks.in  her 
With  an  importing  .vifage,  and  (he  told  me 
In  a  fweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  HighneA  with  her  felf. 

The  King  rrads  a  letter. 
VpoH  his  majr^  prqtefiatippi  to  marty  me  v/Uk  his  wife 
ivas  dead^  I  hlujh  to  fay  it,  be  wen  tne.  Now  is  the  Coiafi 
Roufillon  d  w/i/ewer,  bis  iitnvs  art  forfeited  to  mt^  end  Wf 
botiour's  paid  to  him.  He  jifile  frm  Floreqce^  rf*i/^  w 
leave,  and  IJoUow  hfin  to  this  country  for  Jsf/iice:  grant  it 
nw,  O  kingi  in  '  'your  hreajl  sl^  ^esi  pthtrviife.  a  fediutr 
fiourijbesj  midapoorimidisitn^t. 

Diana  Capulet. 

iMf.  1  witi  buy  me  a  foniin-Iaw  i^  a  fak  and  toll  for 
him:  for tlys^  I'll  noneof  him. 

A»«^.'  The  heavens  have'tho%ht  Wejl  on  thee,  Li^eUr 
To  bring  forth  thisdifcovVy.    Seek  "thefe  fUitprs : 
Go  fpecdily,  and  bring  ag^in  tiie  Cognt. 

Enttf  Bercrar% 
I  am  afraid  the  life  of  Hekn  (Ladyj 
Was  foully  fnittch'd. 
Count.  Now  juftice  on  thedocrst 

Kin^. 
■J  ftr  -    ■■    i  jnit  itfi      » 
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JGt^.  I  wonder.  Sir,  wives  ate  .fo  motifixous  to  yon* 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  fwcar  to  them  j 
Ycryou  defire  to  foed.    WbaCiiKunaQ'sihatf 

£iiitr  WidcKo  and  Duma. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  Lord,  a  wretched  I^entinti 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulef ; 
My  luic,  as  I  do  underftand,  you-know, 
And  therefore  knoiv  how  far  I  may  be  pitted. 

/FTi/.  I  am  her  mother,  Sir,  whofe  3gc  and  honoor 
Both  fuffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring, 
And  both'fiiail  ceafe  wkhoat  your  remedy.        Jjwomeri? 

King.  Come  hither,  iCount  j  •  'do  you  not'know^  thefc 

B«r.  My  Lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them  -,  do  they  charge  me  fiirthcr? 

Dia.  Why  do  you  look  fo  ftrange  upon  your  wife? 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  Lord. 

I>ia.  If  yqu  fliall  marry, 
Tou  give  awsy  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  thole  are  mine; 
You  give  away  my  '  ''■flefh,^  which  is  known  mine  j 
For  I  by  vow  am  fo  embodied  yours. 
That  file  which  marries  you  moll,  marry  me. 
Either  both  or  -none. 

Laf.  Your  reputation  comes 
*  'Short''  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband  for-her.' 
{To  Bertratn; 

Ber.  My  Lord,  this  is  a  fiwid  and  defperatc  creature. 
Whom  fomerime  IhavchughM  with;  let  your  H^hiiefi 
Lay  a  more  nobte  thought  upon  mine  honour         .     , 
Than  e'er  to  think  that  I  would  fink  it  hece. 

Ki^.  Sir,  "for  my  dioughts,  you  have  them  ill  to  friend 
•Till  your  deeds  ^in  them :  iairer  prove  your  honour 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lyesl 

Dial  •  'Now,  good^  my  Lord, 
Ask  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  diink 
He  had  not  my  vimrntty. 

Dd  4  Ki)^. 

9  io  yoa  know  i  fiJT,  a  tpo  Ibort       .3  Giwl 
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JC»g.  What  lay*ft  thou  to  bcr? 

£er.  She's  impudeot,  my  Lord, 
And  was  a  oommon  gaineuer  to  the  camp, 

Dia.  He  does  mc  wrong,  my  Lord ;  if  I  were  fo 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price^ 
Do  not  believe  him.     O,  behold  this  ring, 
"Whofe  high  rcfpefi  and  rich  validity 
Did  lack  a  parallel :  yet  for  all  that 
He  gave  it  to  a  comoooner  o'th'  camp. 
If  I  be  one. 

Count.  He  blulhes,  and  'tis  his : 
Of  Qx.  preceding  anceftors,  that  gemm 
Conferr'd  by  teftament  to  th'  fequent  iffiie. 
Hath  ^'fo^  been  ow'd  and  worn.    This  is  hk  wife. 
That  ring^s  a  thoufand  proofs. 


Xing-  Metbought  you  faid 
f  ou  fiw  '         ■     '- 


You  uw  one  here  in  Court  could  witnefs  it. 

Dia.  I  did,  my  Lord,  but  loth  am  to  prodoce 
So  bad  an  inftniment;  his  name's  PareUes. 

Laf.  I  faw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be; 

iS^.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  him? 
He's  quoted  for  a  moft  perfidious  flave. 
With  all  the  fpots  o'th'  world  tax'd  and  debo/h'd, 
« 'Whofe  nature  fickcns  but  to  fpeak  a  truth  j^ 
Am  I  or  that  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter. 
That  will  fpeak  any  thing? 
.    Sin^.  She  bath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Ber.  I  think  Ibe  has  j  certain  it  is  I  lik'd  her. 
And  boarded  ber  i'th'  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  knew  her  diftaoce,  and  did  angle  for  m^ 
Madding  my  eagernefs  with  her  reftraint  j 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's  courle 
Are  motives  of  more  &ncy:  and  in  fin^ 
Her  in  fuit  coming  with  her  modern  ^'ace, 
Subdu'd  me  to  her  rate :  Ibe  got  the  ring. 
And  I  had  that  which  any  inferior  might 
Ac  markeCrprice  have  bought. 

4  h       5  Which  utnrefickeni  with:  bat  to  fpeak  tnia, 
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Dis,  I  mufi  be  patienc : 
Toa  that  turn'd.<^  a  firft  lb  noble  wi&. 
May  juEU;  diet  me.    I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  bfe  a  husband,) 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  *  'tim^  htxa^ 
Add  g^  mc  mine  again. 

£er.  1  have  it  not. 

J^f^.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  youf 

J)ia.  ">  'Much  like  that  £iine  upon  your  fiogpr,  Sir.^ 

Xitig.  Know  you  this  ring  i  this  ring  was  hts  of  late. 

Dia.  And  thu  was  it  I  gave  him,  betog  a<bcd. 

ICa^.  The  ftory  then  goes  &lie,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  cafement. 

Dia.  1  have  fpoke  the  truth. 

SCENE       VI. 

£jtf ff*  Paralles. 

Ar.  My  Lord,  I  do  oonfefi  the  ring  was  hers. 

Xa^.  Too  bo^le  ihrewdly,  every  feather  ftarti  youi 
Is  this  the  man  you  fpeak  of? 

Dia.  It  is,  my  Lvd. 

Ki^.  Tell  me,  but  tdl  me  trae,  iirrah,  I  charge  you. 
Not  fearing  the  difblearure  of  your  iqafter, 
Which  on  your  juft  proceeding  I'll  keep  off; 
By  him  and  by  .this  woman  here,  what  know  yon  i 

par.  So  pleafe  your  Majefty,  my  mafter  hath  been  ao 
honoaraUe  gcotleman.  Tricks  he  tuith  had  in  him,  which 
gentlemen  have. 

JGi^.  Come,  com^  to  ^  puqx)fe ;  did  be  k>ve  this 
wotnao? 

Par.  'Faith,  Sir,  he  did  love  her,  but  how ! 

£ing.  How,  I  pnj  you  ? 

Par.  Hedid  love  her.  Sir,  as  a  gentleman  lovesawmiai]. 

X^.    How  is  that  i 

Par.  He  lov'd  her.  Sir,  and  lov'd  her  not. 

£^.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  ao  knave  1  what  an 
etpifvocal  companion  is  this  i 

Pmr, 

<  U        7  Sir,  madi  like  tkt  liuM  spoa  /our  fingir. 
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par.  I  am  a  poor  ipan,  and  at  your  Majefty's  cotn- 
mand. 

Laf.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  Lord,  but'  a  naughty 
orator.  ' 

X)ia.  Bo  you  know  he  protnis*d  me  marriage? 
Par.  'faith,  I  know  more  than  I'll  'fpeak. 

JDjig-.  But  wilt  thou  npt  fpeak  all  thou  know'ft  ? 

par.  Yes,  fo  pleaTc  your  Majcfty.  I  did  go  between 
them,  as  I  faid  •,  but  more  than  that,  he  lov'd  her :  for 
indeed  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talk'd  of  Satan,  aod  of 
limbo,  and  of  ^ries,  and  I  know  not  what  %  yet  I  was  in 
that  -credit  with  them  at  that  time,  that  I  knew  of  thdr 
going  to  bed,  and  of  other  motjons,  as  prtuniflng  her 
marriage,  and  things  that  would  derive  me  tlUwi'll  to 
fpeak  oft  therefore  I  will  not  fpeak  what  I  know. 

Kif^.  Thou  haft  fpoken  til  already, -unlefe  thou  canft  lay 
they  are  married  \  but  thou  art  too  fine  in  thy  evidence  i 
therefore  ftand  afide.     This  ring, -you  lay,  was  youn  ? 

Hia.  Asf.,  jmysoodrLord.  > 

(fifig.  Whttedjd^(»>buyJtJ#.oriBho|^«ky»? 

Dia.  Itwas  not  given  me,  <nardid  i^buy  it? 

King.  Who  lent  it  you? 

X>w.  Jt-wasnot  kntrmencidter. 

King.  Where  did.you  find  itthen? 

X)ia.  I  found  it  not. 

King.  ^  it  wore  years  by  iMoe^of  dl  .the&  mvj*. 
How  couU  you  give  it  him  i 

Dia.  J  twver  ^ve  jt  htm. 

Laf.  This  woman's  an  eaCe  glove,  my  Lord,  Ac  goci 
oST  And  on  at  pleafiuc^ 

King.  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  firft  wife. 

Dia.  It  mi^c  be  yours,  tx  bcra,  ibr  ought  I  kaow. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  txn.  like  her  now  > 
ToipTifon  with  her:  and  away  with  him. 
Uniefs  thou  tell'll  me  where  thou  hadft  tfaia  ring, 
Thou  died  within  tbis,hour. 

Hia.  I'll  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

IHm. 
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pla-  I'll  put  in  bail)  my  Li^. 

Kit^.  I  inink  thee  now  fome  commcm  cuftomer. 

Dia.  By  Jove^  if  aver  I  knew  man,  'mas  you.  J|Jo  I^. 

JGt^.  Wherefore  haft  thou  accus'd  him  all  this  whlle^ 

Dia.  Becaufe  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty  % 
He  knows  I  am  no  maid,  and  tie*]]  fwear  to't ; 
ril  fwcaT  I  am  ^  maid,  -and  he  knows  not. 
Great  King,  lam  hoftrompet,  bymyfifej 
I'm  either  maid,  pr  clfe  this  old  man's  wife. 

{PoinHmtoU^ 

ft'jy.  She  does  abufe  our  can  j  to  prifon  with  her. 

DU.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bau.    Stay,  royal  Si^ 
'{Exit  mSv. 
The  jeweller  tjiat  owes  the  ying  is  fint  for, 
And  he  ftall  fiirety  me.    But  for  this  Lord,        jTfl,Bfirt 
AVho  hath  abus'd  mc,  as  he  knows  himfelf, 
Tho'  yet  he- never 'harm'd  m^  here  I  quit  Mm.  , . 

He  knows  himftlf  iny  bed  he  harfi  defifl'd. 
And  at  that  rime  he  got  his  wife  with  c;htld  j ,  .    ', 

Dead  tJio'  flic  be,  ihe  feels  her  young  one  yek; ; 
Sotherds  my  riddle,' one  that's  dead  is  qifidc. 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Enier  Helena  end  Widow. 

'King.  Is  there  no  exorcift 
Brepiles  the  tipcr  pffice  of  mine  eyes  ? 
Is't  jcal  that  ijee  ?  , 

Hel.  No,  my_good  Lord, 
*Tis  but  the  Ihadow  of  a  wt^  you  fee, 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing.    ... 

Ber.  Both,  both  j  oh,  pardon ! 

Hel.  Oh,  my  good  Lord,  when  I  W4s  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wond'rous  kind ;  there  is  your  ring, 
And  look  you,  here's  your  letter :  this  it  fays, 
fVhenfrem  myfngeryou  can  get  /bis  ring. 
And  are  by  me  with  child,  &c.  •  'This  now  is  done.* 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 

Ber. 

SThiJiidan*. 
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Ber.  If  ihe>  my  "iJe^  can  make  me  know  this  clear]y> 
m  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

Hel.  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  upcnie» 
Deadly  divorce  ftep  between  mc  ana  you ! 
Oa  my  dear  mother,  do  I  fee  you  living  ?  \Te  tbt  Qnmie/s* 

XjbJ.  Mine  eyes  imetl  onions,  I  fiiau  weep  anon: 
''NoWy  good  Tiwi  Tkim^  lend  me  a  handkerdiief, 

[Tfl  ParoUcK. 
*^So,  'thank^  dice,  wait  on  me  home.  I'll  make  fiort  with 
Let  thy  courtefiea  alone,  tfaey  are  Ibirvy  ones.  [dice : 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  ftory  know. 
To  ouike  the  even  truth  in  pleutire  flow : 
If  thou  beeft  yet  a  frelh  uncropped  flower,        [?« IXaiu. 
Chufe  thou  thy  husband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dower  j 
For  I  can  gueTs  that  by  thy  honeft  aid 
1[1iou  kept'ft  a' wife  her  felf,  thy  felf  a  maid. 
Of  that  and  alt  the  progrefs  more  and  leis, 
Refolvedly  more  !eifure*mall  ex[»^ : 
All  yet  ftcms  welJi  and  if  it  end  lb  meet. 
The  t»tter  pall>  more  welcome  is  the  fwect.        [£MMtf. 

9  GgodTouDntm        i  So,  lUuuk 


EPILOGUE. 

Spoken  by  tht  £  ING, 

TH  E  ISn^s  a  ietgir,  now  the  plof  u  dem .-, 
All  is  mil  Efldoi,  if  ibis/uil  be  won, 
^batpou  «xprefs  coittent }  v>Ucb  toe  mUpaf^ 
IVUbfirife  topkafiyott^  dof  exceeding  afff\ 
Ows  beytmrfatioKt  tbetit  aadyoars  ourp^rts, 
Tmrgtnik  hands  lend  ut,  md  take  our  biarti. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONM. 

O  R  S I N  O,  Diike  of  Hlyria, 

Scbaftian,  a  yow^  Gaitlemati,  Brother  to  Viola. 

Anranio,  a  Sea-capiaint  Friend  to  Sebaftian. 

_   .  S  Gentlemen  attending  on  the  Duke, 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  Unck  to  Olivia. 
Sir  Andrev  Ague-cheek,  a  fool^  Kmgbty  prettnS^  1$ 
'  Olivia. 

A  Sea-captaihi  Priend  to  y'lolz. 
Fabian,  Servant  to  Olivia. 
Malvolto,  a  fantafiical  Steward  to  Olivia., 
Gtram^  Seramt  to  Olivia. 

Olivia,  a  Ladf  of  great  Sitaity  and  fortme,  beh^dfy  tbt 

Duke. 
Viola,  in  Jove  with  the  Duke. 
Maria,  Olivia's  ^mm. 


fri^,  Smlorst  Offieerst  and  other  Attendants. 
SCENEt  a GliymibeCai/fo/UljnA. 
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WHAT   YOU  WILL. 

ACT!.       S   C    E    N   E      t 

7^^- Palace. 
Enter  tie  IMe,  Ciirio,  and  Lords. . 

D  tf  KB. 

JP  nitiflctrbt  th'c  food  of  lovc,  playon, 
'  Give  ifle  excels  of  ft  j  tha:  fui;feiting 
I  Theappecite  may  ficken,  and  To  die. 
'  Tfiat  urain  again,  it  had  a  dying. fall: 
I-  O^  it  came  o'er  my  ear,  like  the  fWect  fbutb^ 

Thar  breathes  updn  a  bank  of  violets, 

Stealing  and  giving  odour,    Hulh!  no  more; 

'Tis  not  fo  fweet  now  as  it  was  before. 

O  Ipirit  of  love,  how  qiiiide  and  frelh  aM-thoirl' 

That,  notwithftanding  thy  capacity 

Rcccivcth  as  the  fca,  nought  enters  there 

Of  what  validity  and  pitch  Ibe'er, 

BtK  fidls  into  abatement  and  low  price, 

£veD  in  a  minute ;  fo  full  of  ihapca  is  fancy. 

"And 
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■  'And  thou  all  o'er  zrC  higb  &itaftical. 

Cm-.  Will  70U  go  hunt,  my  Ixird  ? 

D»fat.  What,  Girio? 

Car.  The  hart. 

Duie.  Why,  fo  I  do,  the  noblcft  that  I  hive : 
O,  when  mine  eye  did  fee  Olivia  firff, 
Methoughc  Ihe  putg'd  the  air  of  peftUenoei 
That  ialtant  was  I  turo'd  into  a  hart, 
Aod  my  defires,  like  fell  and  cruel  hounds. 
E'er  Giice  purfue  nie.    How  now,  what  news  ftom  her? 

£itf^  Valendne. 

yd.  So  pleafe  tny  Lord,  I  might  not  be  admittod. 
But  from  her  hand-maid  do  return  this  anfwer: 
The  dement  it  felf,  'till  ftven  years  hence. 
Shall  not  behold  her  hce  at  ample  view} 
But  like  a  cloyftrefs  /he  will  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chambers  round 
With  eye-oSending  brine :  all  this  to  fealbn  ' 

A  brother's  dead  love,  which  fhe  would  keep  frefii 
And  lafting  in  her  fad  remembrance  ftill. 

Dkkt.  O !  Ihe  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine  fnme. 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  Ihe  love,  when  the  rich  golden  timh 
Hath  kiird  the  flock  of  all  afiedions  elfe 
That  live  in  her!  when  liver,  bratn,  and  heart; 
*  'Three^  &v*reien  thrones,  are  all  fupply'd,  and  fiU'df 
Her  fweet  perfeoions,  with  one  felf-&me  King! 
Away  befme  me  to  fweet  beds  of  flowers. 
Love-thoughts  lye  ridi,  when  canopyM  with  bowers.  [£». 

1  Hut  it  dou  ii 

2  link  .  .  .  tUiiit.  }Fsri.  man. 


SCENE 
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S      C      E       N       E        a 

TJtf  Stri«t. 
Eai&yiahit  a  Obtain  and  Saibt^, 

f%. TTTHat  country,  friends,  is  this? 
VV      Cap.  I/fyria,  Lady. 

f^o.  And  what  fliould  I  do  in  JIfyriaP 
My  brother  he  is  in  Eh/fium, 
Perchance  he  is  -not  drown'd  %  what  thintc  you»  fallors? 

Ct^.  It  is  perchance  that  you  your  felf  were  Ikv'd. 

Vio.  O  my  poor  brother !  fo  perchance  may  he  be» 

G^.  True^  Nladam :  and  to  comfort  you  with  chancet 
Affiire  your  felf,  after  our  fliip  did  Iplit 
AVhen  youi  and  that  poor  numberiav'a  with  you* 
Hung  on  our  driving  ooat :  I  &w  your  brother, 
Moft  provident  in  peril,  bind  himfelf 
(Coorage  and  hope  both  teaching  htm  the  praSice) 
To  a  ftrong  ma(t  that  livM  upon  the  ion 
Where  like  Arian  OA  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  &w  him  hold  acquaintance  with  the  n-ares, 
So  Jong  as  I  could  fee. 

Vh.  There's  gold  for  laying  (b. 
Mine  own  efcape  unfoldeth  to  my  hop^ 
Whereto  thy  fpecch  fcrves  for  authonty. 
The  like  at  hiM,     '  ''And  knowell^  thou  this  country } 

Cap.  Ay,  Madam,  well  i  for  I  was  bred  and  bora  . 
Hot  three  hours  ctafel  from  this  very  place. 

Vio>  Who  governs  here  ?  . 

Ctf.  A  noble  Duke  in  nature 
As  ♦'in  his  name?^ 

yie.  What  is  his  namc^ 

C<^  Orfiito, 

Pie.  Orfiio!  I  have  heard  my  Either  name  btmi 
He  was  a  batchekir  cben. 

Vol..  H.  Ee  .  Cap. 

3  Kaaw'ft  4  iaauuf 
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Cap,  And  lb  is  now,  or  was  fo  very  latC} 
■For  but  a  rmwith  ago  I  went  from  hence/ 
And  then  *iwas  fr^  in  murmur  (fs  you  know 
What  great  ones  do,  the  lefi  will  pratde  of) 
That  he  did  feek  the  Jove  of  fair  CUftM. 

Vio.  Whaesflic? 

Cap.  A  virf}ipus  imi,  tjiedaiis^iterof  a  Count, 
That  dy'd  (ome  tvelve  rnobths  fjnce,  then  l«»nt^  her 
In  the  proteftion  of  his  fon,  h^r  brother, 
"Who  riiordy  alfo  dy'd:  for  whofe  dear  Ipve, 
They  fay,  flie  hath  abjured  the  |  'company 
And  fight'^  of  men. 

'Vio.  O  that  I  ferv»d  that  La,dy, 
'  'And't^  might  not  bc  de|iver*d  to  the  worid» 
'Till  J  had  made  mine  own  QCQfitHi  acllow* 
What  my  cftate  is  1 

Cap.  That  Were  hard  to  conipafi, 
Becaufe  (he  will  admit  no  kipd  of  fuir» 
No,  not  riic  Duke's. 

Vio.  There  is  a  fiur  behaviour  in  thee,  captain* 
And  tho*  that  nanire  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  ofc  clofe  in  pollution  t  yet  of  thee 
I  will  believC}  thou  haft  a  mind  that  Cuts 
With  this  thy  feir  and  outward  charaSer. 
I  pr'ythee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bountepufty. 
Conceal  me  what  1  am,  and  be  my  aid 
For  fuch  difguife  asliaply  Ihall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.    |'U  feryc  this  Duke, 
Thou  il^ah  prefent  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him* 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains  j  for  j  can  Gng,. 
And  fpeak  to  him  m  many  Ic^of  mufick* 
That  will  allow  me  very  worth  his  fervjoe. 
What  elfc  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit. 
Only  Ihapc  thou  thy  filence  to  my  wit. 

C<5>.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  PU  be ; 
Wheo  my  tongue  blabs,  thcg  k^  mine  »«  agA  %! 

^c.-Ithanfc  thee'i  lead  meon^  \f0Kf. 

'.,,     ,  .SCENE 

-  3  ugbt  and  amftny  6  4|4 
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SCENE       lit 

Olivia'j  BoufCi 
Enter  Sir  Tobf .  md  Maria. 
Sir  tff>  "IX/Hat  a  plague  means  my  neure  to  fake  thtf 
VV    death  of  her  brother  thus?  I  am fure care's 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Mtr.  By  my  tforfi.  Sir  Tofy^  you  mull  come  in  eariief 
a-nights»  your  neice«  my  I^dy,  takes  great  exceptions 
to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  except  before  excepted. 

Mar.  Ay,  but  you  inuft  confiae  your  felf  within  the 
modell  limits  of  oraer. 

Sir  To.  Confine  ?  1*11  confine  my  felf  no  finer  than  I 
am  i  thefe  clothes  are  good  enough  to  drink  in,  an4  lo  be 
thefe  boots  too}  if  they  benot,  let  them  hang  tbcmfelvea 
in  their  own  ftraps. 

Mar.  That  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you';  I 
heard  my  Lady  talk  of  ityefterday,  and  of  a  foolifh 
knight  that  you  brought  in  one  night  here,  to  be  her 
wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who,  Sit  j^tdrtaf  jfgui-cheekf 

Mar.  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall  a  man  as  any  m  lUyria. 

Mar.  What's  that  to  th*  purpofc? 

Sir  To.  Why,  he  has  three  thoufand  ducats  a  year,    . 

Ji^.  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  thefe  ducats: 
h^s  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To.  Fi^  that  you'll  fay  fo !  he  plays  o*  th*  viol-de- 
gambo,  and  fpeaks  three  or  four  laneuaget  word  for 
word  without  book,  and  hath  all  the  gpod  gifts  of 
nature. 

.    Jlfof.  He  hath  indeed,  almoft  natural  •»  for  befides  that 

lie^s  it  fool,  he's  a  great  quarrellcri  and  but  that  he  hath 

Ae  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  guft  be  hath  in  quar- 

£  e  2  telling, 
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rdling,  'ris  thought  among  the  prudent,  he  would  quickly 
have  [he  gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  To.  By  this  band,  they  are  fcoundrels  and  fubftrafton 
that  fay  fo  of  him.    Who  arc  they  ? 

Mar.  They  that  add  moreover,  ke*9  drunk  nightly  in 
your  company. 

SirTo.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  neice:  FU  drink 
to  her  as  long  as  there  is  a  paOage  in  my  throat,  and  drink 
in  Hfyria.  He's  a  coward  and  a  '  'Kcftrel^  that  irill  not 
drink  to  my  ncice  'till  his  brains  turn  o'th*  toe  like  a 
parifh-top.  What,  wench?  '  Ca^liauo  voltol  for  here 
couiia  ^\x -^litdreio  jgue-cbeei. 

SCENE       IV. 
Enter  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Sir  T^  Belch!  how  now.  Sir  Toly  Btkb? 

Sir  To.  Sweet  Sir  Andrewl 

Sir  AaJ.  BIcls  you,  fair  Shrew. 

Mar.  And  you  too.  Sir. 

Sir  To.  Accoft,  Sir  J/ukew^  accoft. 

Sir  And.  What's  that? 

Sir  To.  My  neice*s  chamber-maid. 

Sir  And.  Good  miftrefs  Accojl^  1  defire  better  acquain- 
tance. 

Mar.  My  name  is  Miry,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Good,  miftrefs  Mary  Actojl. 

Sir  To.  You  miftake.  Knight :  accoft  is,  front  ber, 
board  her,  wooe  her,  afciil  her. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  her  in 
this  company.     Is  that  the  meaning  of  accoft  ? 

Mar.  Fare  you  well.  Gentlemen. 

Sir  To.  If  thou  let  her  part  fo.  Sir  Andrew^  would  thou 
mighfft  never  draw  fword  again. 

SirJbtd.  If  you  part  ib,  miftrels,  I  would  I  might  never 

draw 

(a)  ^j  Oiflilian  countmuice  htri  ht  mtant  h*r  beft,  hir  moft  dril 
mni  conrtlf  iedci,  nabieh  k*  bU*  htr  fut  m  httmaf*  Sir  Andrew  it 
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draw  fwotd  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you  think  you  have 
fools  in  hand  ?  > 

Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  th*  hand. 

Sir  jfiid.  Marry,  but  you  fhall  have,  and .  here's  my 
hand. 

Mar.  Now,  Sir,  thought  is  free:  I  pray  you,  bring 
your  hand  to  rh*  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And.  Wherefore,  fwcct  heart  ?  what's,  your  meta- 
phor? 

Mar.  It*s  dry,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  "Why,  I  think  fo :  I  am  not  fuch  an  afs,  but 
I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.     But  what's  your  jcft  ? 

Mar.  A  dry  jeft,  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Arc  you  full  of  them  f 

Mar.  Ay,  Sir,  I  have  them  at  my  fingers  ends :  marry, 
now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren,  [Exit  Maria. 

Sir  Te.  O  Knight,  thou  lack'ft  a  cup  of  canary :  when 
dkl  I  lee  thee  lb  put  down  i 

Sir  And.  Never  in  your  life,  I  think,  unlefi  you  fte 
qinary  put  me  down:  methinks  fometimes  I  have  no 
more  wit  than  a  chriftian  or  an  ordinary  man  has ;  but  I 
am  a  great  cater  of  beef,  ^nd  I  believe  that  does  harm 
to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.  Noqucftion. 

Sirjbid.  If  I  thought  that,  I'd  forfwear  it.  HI  ride 
home  to-morrow.  Sir  Toiy. 

Sir  To.  Poarqmy,  my  dear  Knight  f 

Sir  And.  What  KpaurquoyT.AOf  or  not  do?  I  would  I 
had  beftowed  that  time  in  the  tongues  that  I  have  in 
fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting.  Q  had  I  but  follow'd 
cbe  arts ! 

Sir  To.  Then  hadft  thou  had  an  inccellent  head  of  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair  ? 

Sir  To.  Paft  queftion,  for  thou  fecft  it  will  npt  '/curl 
by^  nature. 

Sir  And.  But*  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't  not  ? 

SirTo.  ExccUent,  it  hangs  like  Baxon  a  diftafi*}  and 
E  e  }  I  hope 

t  pmI  my  . . .  ftf  tiit.  Tifti.  mend.  ^ 
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I  ho^  to  fee  a  hou&wiie  ukc  thee  between  her  1^  and 
fpin  It  ofT, 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  PlI  home  to-morrow,  Sirfoiyj  your 
neice  will  not  be  feen,  or  if  the  be,  it's  four  to  one  flic*U 
none  of  me :  the  Duke  himfelf  here  hard  by  wooes  her. 

Sir  To,  She'U  none  o'th'  Duke,  flie'Jl  not  match  itbora 
her  degree,  neither  in  eftate,  years,  nn  wit  j  I  have  heard 
her  fwear.     Tut,  (here's  life  in'l,  man. 

Sir  And.'  I'll  ftay  a  month  longer.  .  I  am  a  fellow  o'th* 
ftrangeft  mind  i'lh'  world:  I  delight  in  masks  and  revels 
fometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  thefe  kick-Hiaws,  Kni^t? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Bfyria  whatfocver  he  be»  under 
the  degree  of  my  betters,  and  yet  I  will  noc  compate 
with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard,  Kni^tf 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to't. 
,     Sir  And,  And  I  diink  I  have  the  back-crick,  Gmpty  ai 
flrong  as  any  man  in  Ilifria. 

,  Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  thefe  things  hid?  wherefore  hsw 
theft  gifts  a  curtain  before  'em  i  are  they  like  to  take  duft^ 
like  miftrefi  MalPs  pifture  ?  why  doft  thou  not  gp  to 
fhurch  in  a  galliard,  and  come  home  in  a  coranto?  my 
very  walk  Ihould  be  a  jig :  I  would  noE  (b  much  as  make 
water  but  tn  a '  'cinque-pace  :^  what  doft  thou  meu  i  ii 
icaworkl  to  hide  virtues  in?  I  did  think,  t^-theex- 
felieat  conftituuon  of  thy  1^,  it  was  Sotm'd  under  the 
liar  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  'tis  ftrong,  and  it  doea  iodtfierent  wdl 
inaflame-oilour'd  flocking.  Shall  we  let  aboai  foine 
reveb? 

Sir  To,  WhatihaUwedoelfef  were  wv  not  boca  under 

Sir  And.  Taurus  f  that's  fides  and  heart, 
SirTo.  No,  Sir,  it  is  legaind  th^;h%    JUtaeleetfaef 
C^ri  hal  higher;  bal  M  f»PeII?QC  CEiwmf, 

SCENE 
9  fink-a-f^t; 
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S-  C    E    N     £;       V. 

TUTa  t  Ak  t. 

Enter  Valavhici  ami  Viofa  i»  mafs  tatire.  ■ 

Vat.  TF  the  Duke  continue  thefe  favours  towards, you, 
CfptriOy  you  are  like  to  be  much  advaiK*dii  he 
hath  known  you  but  three  days^  and  already  you  are  no 
ftrangcr. 

1^0.  You  ei fhef  fear  his  ■  humour,  or  my  negligence,' 
that  you  call  in  queftion  the  cbnclnuance  ot  his  love.  Is 
he  inconftaat.  Sir,  inhis&vours? 

VaL  No,  believft  mc. 

Enter  Duiet  Curio,  and  AitenJants. 

Vio.  I  tKanfc  you :  here  comes  the  Duke. 

Duke.  "Who  Qiw.Ce/ar/a,  hoaf 

1^0.  On  your  attendance,  my  Lord,  here. 

Duke.  Stand  yoB  a  Whilte  aXjOf;     CefariOy 
Thou  know'it  no  lefs  but  all :  I  have  unc]alp*d 
To  thee  the  book  even  oFmy  fecret  Ibul. 
Tbcrefofe,  good  youth,  aiddrefi  thy  gate  untd  her. 
Be  aot  deny'd  acccfi,  Hand  at  fa^  mats. 
And  cell  them,  there  thy  fixed  kfot  IBid!  grow 
'Till  thou  have  audience. 

Via.  Sure,-  my  noble  LtHA, 
If  Ihe  be  fo  abandon'd  to  her  fottoW 
As  it  is  fpoke,  fhe  never  will  ti&crnt  vrst:.  .  ." 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  aftd  fcapf  ail  civil  bboad^ 
.  Aachar'diaa  make  unproficed'  return. 

Vio.  Say  I  do  fptak  With  hei*,  n^y  Lord,  wAat  fheii?* 

Duke.  O  then,  liflfokl  tfce  pffiUti  at  my  love, 
.  £iirbnac  her' wkh  dif^durie  of  my  dear  ^hri' i . 
It  uiall  become  thee  well  to  a£t  my  woes  i 
She  will  src&nd  it  better  in'thy  yout]),  . 
Thao  in  a  BONCiftof  iM)>«  grav?  alfpcft. 

Ee^  Fiff. 
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^.,1  think  not  fp,  my  Lord. 

t>«ke.  Dear  Ud,  believe  it ; 
For  they  fhali  yet  belie  cily  happy  yean. 
That  &y  thou  art  a  man ;  Diant^i  lip 
Is  not  liiorc  fmootl)  ajid  lubiousi  thyfrnall  pipe    . 
Is  as  the  maiden's  organ,  Ihrill  and  found, 
And  all  it  femfalattve  a  woman's  pact. 
1  know  thy  conftellation  is  right  apt 
.    For  this  affiiir :  feme  four  or  five  attend  him, 
AH  if  you  will  i .  for  I  my  felf  am  beft 
When  leaft  in  company,     Profper  well  in  this. 
And  thou  Ihalt  live  as  freely  ajf  thy  Lo^, 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine, 

>5k  I'll  do  my  bcft 
To  woo  your  Lady  I  yet,  O  baneful  ftrife! 
Who-e'er  I  woo,  my  felf  wouU  be  his  wife.        [Sow, 

f  ■    C       ^       N       E        VI, 
Olivia's  Htufi, 

Enter  Maria  and  Chv>ti. 

'"^^'N^^'-.f'''^  tell  m?  5»here  ihou  haft  beel^  or 
*  ■>  I  will  not  ojwi  my  lipi  fo  wide  as  a  bri«lo 
pay  enttf  p.TOj  of  tfty  apib;  my  Lady  wiU  hang  dice 
(or  thy  ablcnce.  *" 

Ci.  Let  her  hang  me;  he  diat  is  well  ha«gld  in  diis 
work]  needs  fear  no  colours.  •     .    «» 

Mar.  Make  that  good, 

CU.  He  Jball  lee  none  ti)  fe|r. 

W"*  "gi'""'.  of  I  fearno  colour?,    . 

Cla.  Where,  good  miftrcls  Mtiyf' 
yo^foolir°y!''°  ""^  ""^  =!»'  W  yo«  fce  boM  «,  ft,  in 

,\,5!;^.'^'  S^  ,»"  ■''™  "''^'^  1««  have  it,  aid 
thofedutarelboljlaUwmuleilKirnliaio  ' 
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Afyr.  Yet  you  will  be  hang*d  for  being  fo  long  abfcnt, 
or  be  turn'd  awayj  is  not  that  as  good  as  a  hanging  to 
you? 

Go.  M»ny  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  badmarriaasj 
and  for  turning  away,  let  Jummer  bear  it  out. 

Mar.  You  arc  lefoliite  then  ? 

Cle.  Not  fo  neither,  but  I  am  refolvM  on  two  points. 

Mar.  That  if  one  break,  the  other  will  holdj  prif 
both  break,  your  gaskins  fall. 

Ch.  Apt,  in  good  faith,  very  apt:  welj,  go  thy  way. 
If  Sir  ^^  would  leave  drinking,  thou  wert  as  witty  a 
piece  of  £w*a  flefli  as  any  in  JRfyria, 
'   Jl&r.  Peace,  you  K^e,  no  more  o*that  •  here  comes 
iny  Lady  s  make  your  cxcufe  wifely  you  were  beft.  [Exit, 

SCENE      VII. 

Efiter  Olivia  and  Malvolio. 

Oo.  Wit,  an't  be  thy  will,  put  me  intq  good  foding) 
thbft'wits  that  think  they  have  thee  do  very  oft  prove 
fools }  and  I  that  am  fure  I  lack  thee,  coay.  pals  for  a  wife 
nian.  For  what  fays  ^im^ahs?  better  a  witty  fool  than 
ji  fpoliO}  wit.    God  blefs  thee,  L^dy  I ;        - 

pfi.  Take  the  fool  away. 

Clo'.  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows?  Take  away  the  Lady. 

Qii,  Qo  to,  y'are  a  dry  fool ;  V\\  no  more  of  you  %  be- 
fides,  you  grow  difljonelt. 

Clo,  yvio  ^le,  AUdoMt  that  drink  ^nd  gpod  coqnicl 
will  amend  \  for  give  the  dry  fool  drink,  then  is  the  fopl 
not  dry.  Bid  the  diOioneft  man  mend  himfelf^  ifhc  mend, 
h|e  is  no  longer  diOion^ft,  if  he  caanof,  let  the  botcher 
fnend  him.  Any  thing  that*^  meqded  is  but  patcb'd: 
virtue  that  cranlgrciKs  is  but  pafch-d  vith  ftn,  and  fin  that 
amends  is  but  patch'd  with  virtue.  If  that  this  Gmple 
/^Ilogifm  will  ferve,  lb  i  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy  f  as 
^ere  is  DO  true  *  'coqnlcllof^  l?ut  falooiity,  |<>  boiuty's  a 

flqwer: 
.  1  cBckdU 
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flower:  the  Lady  bad  cake  away  the  fgol,  tbereforri  % 
again,  take  her  an^ay. 

on.  Sir,  I  bad  them  takeaway  you. 

Clo.  Mifprinoii  in  the  highed  degree.  Lady^  CuttSus 
mnfacit  momitbum\  that's  as  much  as  to  &y,  I  wear  sot 
motley  in  my  brain :  good  Madenoj  give  me  kxve  to 
prove  you  a  foei. 

Oh.  Can  you  do  It? 

Qo.  Dexteroudy,  good  Madona. 

Oli.  Make  your  proof. 

Clo.  I  mud  catechize  you  for  i^  Madaia  \  good  ay 
Dftoufe  of  virtue,  anfwer  me. 

0/r.  Well,  Sir,  for  want  of  other  idjenefi,  I'll  bide  par 
proof. 

C3o.  Good  MaJona^  why  moum'ft  thou  ? 

OU.  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

do.  I  think  his  fotd  is  in  hell,  ^^tHona. 

Oli.  I  know  his  foul  is  in  heav'n,  foot. 

Clo.  The  more  fool  you,  Madona,  to  mourn  for  vodt 
brother's  fout  bsiflg  in  heav'n:  takd  imy  the  foplf 
OBntI«tnen.      ■ 

■     Oli.  Whit  lilAik  you  of  this  fool,  MaHoUo,  doth  he 
^Aotintnd? 

Mai.  Yes,  and  flmfi  do^  *tflf  the  paAgs  of  (3fea.th  Me 
him.  Infirmity,  that  decays  the  Wife,  doth  ever  td^ 
Wtier  the  foel. 

Cl».  God  fend  you.  Sir,  a  fpeedy  infirrftfty,  for  the 
better  increafing  your  folly !  Sir  Tohy  will  be  fiporti  dflt  I 
am  no  fox,  but  he  wilt  not  pals  his  «oid:  for  two  pence 
that  you  are  no  focrf, 
-     \>H.  Ho*  fay  you  to'  that,  Mt^oUo  f 

Mai-  I  mftTvci  your  Ladyfhip  takes  de&^t  ta  ibdi  a 
-liaren  ra^ ;  I  ftW  hkn  pot  down  the  odltf  da*;  with 
an  ordinary  fool  that  has  no  more  brains  thdn  a'  ftfuie. 
XiMk  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard  alrci^y  i  uflfefi  JW 
laugh  arid  mintfter  occaflon  to  him,  he  is  ^gg^d.  f  D^ 
teft  I  take  thoft  mft  men-thac  crow  fo  at  S«(e  i^  kin'  d 
fooJai  no  better  than  [be  fboU  Z«R«^. 
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0£.  O,  you  tre  Ikk  of  ftlf-Iove,  iddvo&o^  itid  bile 
with  a  diftempcr'd  appetite.  To  be  genn-oas,  guilEiefi^ 
And  of  free  difpofittoii,  is  to  take  thofe  ihtngs  ror  bird- 
bolts  that  you  deem  cannon-bullets :  there  is  no  flander 
in  an  allow'd  fool,  though  he  da  nothing  bat  rail-,  nof  no 
tailing  hi  a  knows  di&reet  man,  tboagh  he  do  nothing 
but  leprove. 

Oo,  Now  Mercmj  indue  thee  with  learning !  for  &oa 
^feak*ft«QUoffoob. 

Enter  Maria. 

JUiir.  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  %  young  gmikmaa 

much  defires  to  fpeak  with  you^ 

OH.  From  the  * 'Duke"  0»>(w  is  it? 

Afv.  I  kaow  not}  Madam,  'tis  a  fair  young  bian,  and 
veil  attended. 

OH.  Who  of  my  people  ^old  him  in  delay  ? 

Mar.  Sir  Tolrf,  Mauun,  yow  qncle. 

Qli.  Fetch  himoif  I  pray  you,  he  fpcaks  nothing  but 
madman :  fie  on  him !  Go  you,  Malv^lio  \  if  it  be  a  fuie 
irom  the  "Duke,"  I  am  Qck,  of  not  at  home.  What 
you  will  to  difmifi  it.  [2w/  Malvolioj  Now  fee.  Sir, 
now  your  fooling  grows  old,  and  people  didike  it. 

Clo.  Thou  han  fpoke  fof  us,  Madouat  as  if  thy  eldeft 
Ibn  fhould  be  a  Ibol :  whofe  fcull  Jovt  cram  with  brains  I 
bx  1)CT9  comes  one  of  thy  kin  has  a  moft  weak  Pia  taaier^ 

SCENE      Vlli 
Enter  Sir  Toby. 

OH,  By  mine  honour,  half  (inmk.  WM  ii  he  at  tb« 
Bate,  unde? 

Jrr  Tih  A  ^tlertttn, 

OH.  A  gcndeman  ?  what  genfleman  f 

Sir  To.  'Tis  a  gentkman.  Here  — —  lStki>^,1  4 
plague  Q*thefe  pickle  herring;  bow  MW.  §>ttt 

Ck,  Good  SiF  Tfh. 

f  Coqnt        }  Cosnt 
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■  OU.  Uncle,  ancle,  how  hare  70a  come  fo  early  \jf 
diis  lethargy  ? 

Sir  7o.  Letcherjr!  I  dcfie  letchery :  there's  one  at  the 
gate. 

OS.  Ay  marry,  vbat  is  he? 

Sir  7>.  Let  him  be  the  devil  an  he  will,  I  care  not  : 
give  mc  faith,  lay  I.    Well,  it's  all  one.  [£m/. 

OH.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  f 

Qo.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  madman; 
one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool,  the  lecond  mads 
him,  and  a  third  drowns  him, 

Oli.  Go  thou  and  fcek  the  coroner,  and  let  him  Gt 
o'my  uncle  ;  for  he's  jn  the  third  d^ree  of  drink  i  he's 
drown'd ;  go  look  aftA*  him. 

Cb.  He  is  but  mad  yec,  Madaitd^  and  the  fool  ihall 
look  to  the  madman,  ^Exft  Ckton. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond  young  fcUow  (wears  he  will  Ipeak 
with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  fick,  he  takes  on  him 
to  underftand  lb  much,  and  therefore  comes  to  fpeak  with 
you.  I  told  him  ypu  were  afleep,  he  feems  to  have  a 
ibrc-khowlcdge  of  that  too,  and  therefore  comes  to  fpeak 
widiyou.  Whatis.tobe  laid  to  him.  Lady?  he's  for- 
tified againfl  any  denial. 

OR.  Tell  him  he  fliall  not  fpeak  with  me. 

MaL  He  has  been  told  foj  and  he  fay?  he'll  Ibnd  at 
your  door  like  a  fheriffs  poft,  ■  ♦  'or"-  be  the  fupporicr  to 
a  bench,  but  he'll  fpeak  with  you. 

Oli.  What  kind  o'man  ishef 

MaL  Why,  of  mantind. 

OS, 

(1)  Htrtttfir*  All  PrttlamatitMi  6j  th  Kimg,  AnatpumtmtMts  ^tbt 
rmm  tfiuBgu  bj  tUjufiittitfptaee,  and  ub4r  tbimg,  tf  tit  Hkt 
_»ahirt  'Uitrl  ftnt  U  thi  Shtrtff  ^  ,aeh  Ceuntj,  wh*  viai  Mitld  t9 
■fnmu^alt  tbtM  «#/  mA,  by  taufing  tbim  it,  bt  ttad  im  ivtrj  marJttt 
rtw«,  bul  fy Affixing  ihm  l»fi^  MHWniM  plat*  •oiitbin  it:  Ar 
wbub  purpsfi  grtat  pfis  „  fillar,  m^rt  lTt3id  in  tatk  Jkch  Uvm, 
itM^tbe/iivtrteaJi'dShniS'tfolU.  Warburtoo. 

4  M 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


Tmeffth-Ui^htt  Or^  What  you  vilL     445 

OS.  What  mamicr  of  man  I 

AidL  Of  very  ill  manners }  he*H  fpeak  with  you,  will 
you  or  no. 

Oli.  Of  what  perlbrBge  and  years  is  he? 

Mai.  Noc  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  yot^g 
enough  for  a  boy ;  as  a  Ibaaih  is  bdbrc  'tis  a  pealcod,  or 
a  cooling  when  'tis  aloioK  an  apple :  'tis  with  him  in 
ilanding  water,  between  boy  and  man.  He  is  very  welU 
fiivour'd,  and  he  fpcaks  very  fhrewifhly  1  one  woold  think 
his  mother's  milk  were  fcarce  out  of  him. 

Oli.  Let  him  approach :  call  in  my  gentlewoman. 

Mai.  Gcndewomana  my  Lady  calls.  .  lExU. 

S      C     E     N     E       IX. 


Oli.  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my  face » 
We'll  once  more  hor  Orjincl's  embafly. 

Enter  Viola. 

yio.  The  honourable  Lady  of  the  houfe,  which  is  fhe  ? 

Oli.  Speak  to  me,  I  Ihall  anfwer  fo»  her :  your  will  ? 

t^.  Moll  radiant,  exqiiiGtr,  and  unmatchabJe  beauty 
-—  I  pray  you,  -tell  me  if  thu  be  the  Lady  of  the 
houfe,  for  I  never  law  her.  I  would  be  loth  to  caft  away 
my  fpeech »  for  beOdes  that  it  is  excellcnUy  well  penn'd^ 
I  have  taken  great  pains  to  con  it.  Good  beauties,  lec 
me  fuftain  no  Icom  i  I  am  very  *  'prompt^  even  to  the 
Icaft  finifter  u&ge. 

Oil.  Whence  came  you.  Sir  i 

Vio.  I  can  lay  linle  more  than  I  have  ftudied,  and  that 
qoeftion's  out  of  my  port.  Good  gentle  one,  give  me 
oiodeft  aflurance,  if  you  be  the  Lady  of  the  hou&.  that 
I  may  proceed  in  my  fpeech. 

OU.  Are  you  a  comedian  F 

Wfl.  No,  my  profound  heartj  uid  yet,  bf  the  very 

fiuigi 
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fangs  of  malice,  I  fwear,  lam  not  dut  I  play.  Are  yoo 
ths  I«ly  of  the  hotrfe  ? 

OH.  If  I  do  noc  ufurp  my  felf,  I  am. 

Vio.  Moft  certain,  if  you  are  (he,  you  do  ufiirp  joat 
felf;  for  what  k  yours  to  bcftow,  U  not  yours  to-rderves 
but  this  is  from  my  eommiffion.  I  will  on  wtUi  my 
fpeech  in  your  pralfe,  and  then  flxw  you  the  heart  of 
my  meflage. 

OU.  Come  to  wlm  is  tmpomnt  in'c:  I  fot^ve  you 
die  praife. 

Vio.  Atas,  I  took  great  {sins  to  ftudy  i^  and  *ui 
poetical. 

OH.  It  is  the  mtJre  like  to  be  fcignM.  I  pray  you, 
keep  it  in.  I  heard  you  were  fawcy  at  my  gates,  and  I 
allow'd  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  ^ou  than  to 
hear  you.  If  you  be  noc  m^d,  be  gonet  if  you  bare 
reafon,  be  brief;  'tis  not  that  time  of  the  moon  with  me, 
tomakeone  in  fo  skipping  a  diale^ue. 

Mir.  Will  youhftiftfwT,  Sir?  here  lyes  your  way. 

Vio.  ^0,  good  fwabber,  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little  kn* 
ger.     Some  mollification  for  your  giant,  yfwect  Lady. 

on.  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  meienger.^ 

OH.  Sure  you  have  fome  hideout  matter  co  deUfcrf 
when  the  courteTte  of  it  is  fo  fearful.    Speak  your  officf. 

Vk.  It  alone  conoerna  your  «ar,  I  bring  [no  overtmc 
ef  wiar,  no  taxation  of  homage  {  I  hokl  tbc  olive  in  wf 
hand :  my  words  are  as  full  erf'  peace  as  matter. 

OU.  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  yon  ?  wlurt 
would  you  ? 

1^0.  The  rudenefs  that  hath  appcar*d  in  me  ban  I 
loarn'd  from  my  entercainiMni.  What  !  am,  aad  'wfaac 
1  would,  are  as  ftcret  as  a  maiden.heiid  i  n  your  tM%  di> 
vinky  i  to  any  others  pfophonation. 

oh.  Give  us  the  place  alone.  [Sxit  Mario.]  Wc  irii 
bear  this  divinity.     Now,  Sir,  wbu  ia  yoortottf 

Vio.  McAfwaofLady. 

<«^ 

6  fvcet  Ladf :  ten  me  your  minil,  1  am  i  meffianr. 
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OH.  A  cpnrfcxti^  dodriflc,  and  much  nuy  be  laid  of 
it.    Whierc  lya  the  texti 

Vio.  In  Orjipt^s  bofiMn. 

Oli.  In  His  bofbm  ?  in  whtt  chapter  of  his  bofooi  ? 

Vfo.  Tq  anfwcr  by  the  mnhod,  id  the  firft  of  h^  heart. 

OU.  O,  1  hay$  read  it  *  it  ia  hercGe.  Hare  you  no 
more  to  lay  ?  , 

Vio.  Good  Madam,  let  me  liee  your  lace. 

Oli,  Have  you  any  cotnmiinon  from  your  Lord.to  ne- 
gotiate with  my  faceF  you  are  now  out  erf*  your  tax  \ 
but  we  will  draw  tlw  cumin,  and  Jhcw  you  me  piflure. 
Look  you,  Sir,  fudi  a  one  ^'l  wcar^  this  prefent:  ieft 
not  well  dfiie  ?  \Umxilirig. 

yio.  Excellently  done,  if  Goddaiall. 

Oli.  'Tis  in  grain.  Sir,  'twill  endure  wind  and  wcad^r. 

yio.  *Tis  beauty  tru^  l^eat,,  whofe  red  and  white 
Nature's  own  fwcet  and  cgnning  band  laid  on: 
Lady,  you  are  the  cruell'ft  fhe  alive. 
If  you  will  lead  thefe  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

Oli.  O,  Sir,  I  will  not  be  fi)  hard-hearted :  I  will  ^ive 
out  divers  fchedules  of  my  beauty.  I  ihall  be  inventoried, 
and  every  parddc  and  uudGI  Ubdl'd  to  my  wiil.  As, 
Itemy  two  lips  indt^rfuit  red.  Ilem^  two  grey  eyes,  with 
lids  to  them.  Item,  one  neck,  soc  chia,  and  fo  forth. 
Were  you  fent  bitber  to  praife  me  i 

Vio.  I  lee  you  what  you  are,  you  are  too  jarood  ^ 
fiut  if  you  w«n  tbc  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  IjyrA  and  mafter  loves  you :  O,  fuch  love 
Could  be  but  recompenc'd,  tho'  you  were  crown'd 
The  non-pareH  of  brauty. 

Qli.  How  does  be  k)ve  me  ? 
yio.  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears, 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  widi  fighs  of  fire. 

Oli.  YourLorddoesknowmy mind,IcannotlQve{iim} 
Yet  j  fuftpD&.hiim  virtuous*  ki>ow  him  noble. 
Of  great  c^atfi,  of  irdb  and  flainleit  youdi ; 


Id 
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In  vmoa  well  dlvulg'd*  free*  learned,  and  vaKant, 
And  in  dtmenfion  and  the  fliape  of  nature 
A  gracious  pcrfon  j  yet  i  canflot  lovc  him  i  j 

He  might  have  took  his  anfwer  long  ago. 

yio.  If  1  did  love  you  in  my  matter's  flame« 
With  luch  a  fuff'ring*  fuch  a  deadly  lift, 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  fenfe: 
I  would  not  underftand  it. 

Off.  ■ '  What^  would  you  do  ? 

yio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at,  your  gate^  ={T 

And  call  upon  my  foul  within  the  houfei 
Wrttc  loyal  canots'  of  contemned  love, 
And  fing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  ni^htt 
Hollow  your  name  to  the  » 'reverberant^  hilts* 
And  make  the  babling  gollip  of  the  air 
Cry  outt  Olivia:  O,  you  flioukl  not  reft 
Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earth. 
But  you  fhould  pity  me. 

OU.  You  migpt  do  much ! 
What  is  your  parentage  i 

Vio.  Above  my  formnesj  yet  my  ftate  is  wfcll  i 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

on.  Get  you  to  youf  Lord  \ 
I  cannot  love  him :  let  him  lend  no  more^ 
Unle&«  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again* 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it  s  fiire  you  weU  i 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains  i  fpend  this  for  me, 

^.  I  am  no  fee*d  jpoft,  Liidy ;  keep  your  porft : 
My  mafter,  not  my  lelf,  lacks  recompence. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  that  you  ftould  km  t 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  mafter*s,  be 
Flac'd  in  contempt !  farewei,  fair  cmeltjri  ^fittl'* 

OH.  PFbat  isyoarparsBU^tf 
jBove  mffortwiesy  yet  mf  ftate  it  well: 
I  am  a  geHtkmoM—'l'il  be  fworn  thouut. 
Thy  tongue*  thy  &ce,  diy  Hmbs,  adioni,  and  fpnt^ 
Do  give  thee  five-fold  blazon— —•'^wt  too  fiuft— -» 

Soft, 

8  Wlf,  wbat    9^  mvfaente  ...tldtdit,  3M.  mt»d.    .  • 
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Soft,  fofr,  unkfi  •  'the  man  the  mafter  were> 

How  now  ?  even  fo  quickly  may  one  catch 

The  plague?  methinks  I-fcel  this  youth's  perfeftions, 

■With  an  invifible  and  fubtilc  ftealth 

Tocreep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be— r— 

Wbachoa,   Mahelio! 

' '  Enter  Malvolio. 

A^  Here,  Madam,  at  your  fervicc 

Oti,  Run  after  that  lame  peevilh  mc0enger. 
The  Duke's  man ;  he  left  here  this  ring  behind  him 
Woukl  I,  or  not :  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  it. 
DcGre  him  not  to  0atter  with  ^is  Lnd, 
Nor  hold  him  up  with  ;hopesf  I  am  not  for  bim: 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'U  give  him  reafon  for't.    Hye  thee,  Maholio. 

Mai.  Madam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

OU.  1  doIitnQwnotwhat,  and. fear  to  6nd 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  Qanerer  lor  my  mind : 
F^c,  ihcw  thy  lorce-,  our  fclves  we  do  not  owcj 
Wbau  is  decreed  muft  be  j  and  be  this  fo  1  lExi/, 


A   C  T    n.      S   C   E    N    E    I. 

Tbe  S  TRB  E  T. 
EliUr  Antonio  and  Sdnflian. 

Antonio. 

WILL  you  flay  'no  longer?  nor  will  you  not  that 
I  go  with  you  ? 
Se^.  By  your  patience,  no:  my  (tars  fhine dark- 
ly over  me ;  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might  perhaps 
diftemper  yount  therefore  I  crarc  of  you  your  Icav^ 
Vol  II.  Ff  that 
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that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone.    It  mrc  a  bad  recoou 
pence  for  your  love,  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

^nt.  'Let  me  yo.  know  of  you,  whither  you  are  bound. 

Seb.  tioy  Tooth,  Sir ;  my  determinate  voyage  is  mccr 
extravagancy;  but  I  perceive  in  you  fo  excellent  a  touch 
of  modefty.  that  you  will  not  extort  from  me  what  I  am 
willing  xa  keep  in ;  therefore  it  char^^  me  in  manners  the 
rather  to  exprels  my  fclf:  you  mull  know  of  me  then.  An- 
tonio,  my  name  is  Setafiiett,  which  I  cail'd  Rsderigo\  my 
father  was  that  Sebaftian  of  *  'MiteUn^  whom  I  ktKw  you 
have  heard  of.  He  left  behind  him,  my  felf,  and  a  fitter, 
both  born  in  one  hour;  if  theheav'ns  had  been  plcai^d, 
would  we  had  fo  ended!  but  you.  Sir,  alter'^l  tnat,  for 
fome  hours  before  you  took  me  from  the  breach  of  thcfta, 
was  my  fiftcrdrown'd. 

Ant.  Alas  the  day  ! 

Sib.  A  Lady,  *  'Sir,  is*o,  tho'^  it  wag  ^id  (lie  much 
refcmbled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accoantcd  boautifiil; 
but  tho*  I  could  not  with  fiich  eftimable  WQiider  onr-ftr 
believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  boldly  publilh  her,  fbe 
bore  a  mind  that  envy  could  not  but  csU  hir :  ftie  if 
drown'd  already.  Sir,  with  falt-waicr,  tho*  I  feem  to 
drown  her  remembrance  again  with  more. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Stb.  O  good  Antonioy  forgive  me  your  trouble; 

Ant.  If  you  will  not^murcber  me  tat  mj  lovoi  let  me 
be  your  fcrvant. 

Sib.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  youiiavedone,  that  is, 
kill  him  whom  you  have  recovcr'd,  defire  it  not.  Fait 
ye  well  at  once;  my  bofbm  is  fiiU  c^  kindnds,  and  I  am 
vet  fo  near  the  manners  of  my  mother,  thai  upon  the 
lead  occafion  more,  mine  )^et  will  tell  t^esof  me:  I  am 
bound  to  the  Duke  Ory^^s  Court ;  farewel.  -  [£xi(. 

Ant.  The  gcntlcnefs  of  all  the'Godt  go  with  dice! 
I  have  made  enemies  in  Orjm^^  Court, 
Elfe  would  I  very  Ihordy  fee  jdice  diere : 
But  oome  what  may,  1  do  adore  thee  lb, 
-That  danger  Ihall  feem  fporr,  and  I  will  go.  [£«'■ 

%ia.Jfalini        3  Sir,  tho*  SCENE 
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SCENE     11. 

Enttr  Viola  and  IS^volki  at  fevttal  do»s. 

Md.  Were  you  not  e'en  now  with  thcCOuntefs  Olivia^ 

fio.  Even  now.  Sir  i  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have  fince 
arriv'd  isut  hither. 

Mai,  She  returns  this  ring  *■'«>  you.  Sir}  for  being 
your  Lord's  Qie'Ii  none  of  it.  You  might^  have  faved  me 
zny  pains,  to  have  taken  it  away  your  felf.  She  adds 
moreover,  that  you  fhould  put  your  Lord  into  a  defpe- 
raceadiirance,llie  will  none  wiuVv  And  one  thing  more* 
tbat  you  be  never  fo  hardy  to  come  ^ain  in  his  a^irs, 
unle&  it  be  to  report  your  Lord*s  taking  of  this :  receive 
it  fo. 

yio.  She  took  the  ring  of  me,  I'll  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  Sir,  you  peevifhly  threw  it  to  her,  and 
her  will  is,  it  fhould  be  fo  returt/d :  if  it  be  worth  ftoop- 
ingfor,  there  it  lyes  in  your  eye.}  if  not,  be  u  his  that 
finds  it.  .   [£»/. 

*^Fio.  Nmu  efnrf  Lor^s  ring?  why,  he  fenther  non^ 
I  left^  ns  ring  with  her  s   what  means  this  Lady  i 
!Fomine  forbid  my  outlide '  ''fhould  have^  charm'd  her! 
She  mide  good  view  of  me,  indeed  io  much. 
That  liire  mechought  her  eyes  '  ''did  let^  her  tongue. 
For  (he  did  fpeak  in  fiarts  diftraftedly : 
She  lovs  me  fure,  the  cunning  of  her  paflion 
-InviKs  me  in  this  churlilh  *'mcilenger. 
I  fhould  be  man,*^  if  it  be  fb :  as  'tis, 
Foor  I^y,  Ihe  were  beuer  love  a  drtiam. 
Difguife  [  I  fee  thou  art  a  wickednefs, 
Wherein  the  pregnant  enemy  does  much> 
How  eafie  is  it,  for  the  proper  ^e 
In  womens  waxen  beans  xo  m.  iheir  foniul 

Ff  a  .  Alas, 

4  to  you,  Sir,  you  might    5  fjtl.  I  left    6  bare  not    7  had  toft 

8  ■ — — ■■       ...  —I         meETeiigcr, 
None  of  my  Vati't  ring  t  why  he  fent  b*r  none, 
lamthenuut 
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Alasi  our  frailty  is  the  caufe,  not  we. 

For  llich  as  we  are  made,  ''ev'n^  fiich  we  be. 

How  will  this  fadgei*  my  mafter  loves  her  dearljr. 

And  I,  poor  *  'miniver,''  fond  as  much  on  him ; 

And  (he,  miflakcn,  fcems  to  dote  on  me : 

AVhat  will  become  of  tliis  ?  as  I  ain  man. 

My  ftate  is  defperate  for  my"  mailer's  love; 

As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day ! 

What thriftlefe  fighs  fliali  poor  Olivia  breathe! 

O  time,  thou  rouft  unungic  this,  not  I, 

Jt  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  t'unty.  [£w(. 


S  .C    E    N   E    III. 

O  L I  .V  1  a'j  Hwfe, 

Exter  Sir, Tohy  and  Sir  Andrew. 
SirT'a.  A  Pproach,  Sir  Jndrevr:  not  to  be  a-bed  after 
■^*-  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes,  and  DilMoA 
furgerty  thou  know*ft— — 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  Iknow  not:  but  1  know, 
CO  be  up  late,  is  to'  be  up  late. 

Sir  Te.  A  falft  conclufion  :  1  hate  it  as  an  unfilPd  can ; 
to  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  gti  to  bed  then,  is  eariy ; 
fo  that  to  go  CO  bed  a(ter  midnight,  is  to  go  to  bed  be- 
times.    Does  not  our  life  conflft  of  the  four  elements? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  fb  they  lay,  but  I  think  it  rathCTCon- 
fifls  of  eAcing  and  drinking. 

Sir  To.  I'h'art  a  fcholar,  let  us  therefore  eat  and  drink. 
Maria!  I  ^y^  a  ftoopof  wine. 

Enter  Clown. 
Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'faith. 
Qo.  How  now,   my.  hearts?  did  you  never  fee  die 

^ J)i6hjre  of  we  three  ? 

Sir  To.  Welcome,  als,  now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir 
9  if  '  1  moufter. 
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Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent  brcaft. 
I  had  rather  than  forty  fhillings  I  had  fuch  a  leg,  and  fo 
fwcct  a  breath  to  fing,  as  the  fool  has.  Infooth  thou  waft 
in  very  gracious  fooling  laft  night,  when  thou  fpok'ft  of 
Pigrogromitus,  of  the  Vapians  paffing  the  equinoftial  of 
^ueubm  \  'twas  very  good,  i'faith :  1  fent  thee  fix  pence 
tor  thy  *  'lenian,^  hadit  it  ? 

Go.  I  did  "impcticosthy  gradtlity;  ffwA/jA/ff/w's  nofe 
is  no  whip-ftock,  my  Lady  has  a  white  hand,'  and  the 
Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houfes. 

Sir  Aid.  Excellent :  why,  this  is  the  beft  fooling,  when 
all  is  done.    Now  a  fong. 

Sir  To.  Come  on,  there  is  fix  pence  for  you.  Let's' 
have  a  fong. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  tellril  of  me  too  j  if  one  Knighe 
give  a 

Go.  Would  you  have  a  lovfrlong,  or  a  long  of  good 
Uie? 

Sir^o.  A  love*  fong,  alove-Ibng. 

Sir  ylnd.  Ay,  ay,  T  care  not  for  good  life. 

Clown  fingi- 
O  mftrefs  mine,  where  are  you  roaming? 
Ofiof  and  heart  y"""  ""^^  love's  coming, 

That  canfing  both  high  andlow. 
Trip  no  further,  pretty  fweeting^ 
Journeys  end  in  lovers  meeting. 
Every  wife  man's  fon  doth  know. 
Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  'faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good, 
.    Clo.  *tlfe«rf  is  love?  'lis  not  hereof ler: 

Prtfent  mirth  hath  prefent  laughter  : 

U'hat's  to  come,  isjiill  unfure. 
Jn  delay  there  lyes  no  plenty  ^ 
Then  come  iifs  me,  fweet,  and  twenty: 
Tottth's'a fluff  toill  not  endure. 

ff3  Sir 

(m)  B*  mtawi  ta  Jty,  impocket  ihy  giatniiy. 
*  Lemon  . .  .  tlJrdil,  Tint,  tmtnd. 
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Sir  And.  A  meUifluoiu  voice,  as  I  am  i  Due  Kmghc 

Sir  To.  A  conugiouj  breath. 

Sir  And.  Very  fwect  and  coata^ous,  i'faitb. 

Sir  To,  To  hear  by  the  nofe,  it  is  dulcet  in  contagion. 
But  (hall  we  make  the  welkio  dance  indeed  i  IbM  W8 
rouze'  the  nighi-ow]  in  a  catch,  that  will  draw  three  fiub 
out  of  one  weaver  ?  fliall  we  do  that  ? 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  lae,  let's  do'i :  I  am  a  dog  it  a 
catch. 

Qo.  By*r  Lady.  Sir,  and  Ibme  da^  will  catch  well 

Sir  And.  Moft  certain :  let  our  catch  be.  Thou  hmw. 

do.  Hold  iby  peaee,  thou  htave.  Knight.  I  fiuU  bl 
conftrain'd  in't,  to  call  thee  knave.  Knight. 

Sir  And.  *Tis  not  the  Erll  time  I  have  conftrain*d  «M 
to  call  me  knave.     Begin,  fool;  it  bcf^ns^  Hold$l^feaa. 

Cle.  I  (hall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  j^.  Good,  i*&ich:  come,  b^ia.[7i^^aaitci. 

SCENE        IV. 

Enter  Maria. 

Mar.  What  a  catterSvauling  do  you  keep  here?  if  aiy 
Lady  have  not  call'd  up  her  fteward  MahoUOy  and  bid 
him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  truft  me. 

Sir  To.  My  Lady's  a  Caiaian^  we  are  potltidans, 
hiaivoHo'%  a  Peg-a-Ramfey^  and  Three  merrj  men  ht  we. 
Am  not  I  confanguinious?  am  not  I  of  her  blood?  Jil^ 
valleyt  lady!  there  dwelt  a  man  in  Babylon,  laJf,  lad^. 

Oo.  Belhrew  me,  the  Knight's  in  admirable  foolit^. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough  if  be  be  tjifpoiMt 
and  lb  do  I  too:  he  does  it  with  a  better  gnoc,  but  I  da 
(t  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  O  the  twelfth  dmf  of  December.  [5iifBf • 

Mar-  For  the  love  o'God,  peace. . 
Bntp^  Matvolio. 

^.  Mj  QUtftcrsi  are  you  mad?  or  what  ve  TOol 
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have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honefty,  but  to  gabble 
like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  f  do  you  make  an  ale- 
houfe  of  my  Lady's  houfe,  that  ye  fqueak  out  your  cofiers 
catcha  without  any  mitigation  or  remorfe  of  voice?  is 
Cbeie  no  refpcd  of  place,  perfons,  nor  time  in  you  i 

Sir  Te.  We  did  keep  time,  Sir,  in  our  catch^.  Strike 
up. 

Sdal.  Sir  Telyt  I  muft  be  round  with  you.  My  I^dy 
bade  me  tell  you,  that  Ihe  harbours  you -as  her  uncle, 
fhe*s  nothing  ally'd  to  your  dilbrders.  If  you  can  feparate 
your  felf  and  your  nniliJemeanors,  you  are  welcome  to  the 
houfe  :  if  not,  an  it  would  pleafe  you  to  take  leaf  e  of  her, 
Jhe  is  very  willing  to  bid  you  farewcl. 

Sir  ?«.  Ftretmlt  dear  heart,  Jince  I  vufi  needs  he  gtne. 

Mai.  Nay,  good  Sirrofy. 

Oo.  Hit  eyes  do  fi>ew  bis  days  are  dlm0  doM.     - 

lUal.  is't  even  &>! 

Sir  Jo.  But  I  toiU  jKVer  die.  [Shigin^. 

Cio.  Sir  Tely,  there  you  lie. 

Mil.  Tbi3  is  much  credit  to  you. 

Sir  fa.  SbaU  I  hid  bm  g»?  ISif^ng. 

Oo.  fHiatenifyoutlt? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  hid  him  n,  and  fpare  not  ? 

Clo.  O  nOf  not  no^  you  dare  not. 

Sir  To.  Out  o'tune,  Sir,  ye  lie :  art  thou  any  ftiore  than 
a  ileward?  doft  thou  thitik  becaufe  thou  art  virtuous, 
there  ihall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  St.  JtmK}  and  ginger  Jhall  be* hot  i'th* 

OKNIth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'th*  right.  Go,  Sir,  rub  your  chaipwiiJi 
CTUms.  *  A  ftoop  of  wine,  Maria. 

Mai.  Miftreis  Mary,  ifyoupriz'd  my  Lady's  favour 
at  any  thing  more  th^  contempt,  you  would  not  give 
'      "  :  fhall  k  "  '     ' 


s  for  tba  BOciTil  luk  1  ihe  fhall  know  of  it,  1^  this 
hand.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Go  flxake  your  can. 

Sir  JW.  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink  when  a 
F  f  4  man's 
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man's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  u  the  field,  and  dien 
to  break  promife  with  him,  and  make  a  fool  of  him. 

Sir^o.  Do'c,  Knight,  1*11  write  thee  a  challenge:  ac 
I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by  word  of  mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toly^  be  patient  for  to-night;  luioe 

the  youth  of  the  Duke's  was  to-day  with  my  I^y,  fhe  is 

much  out  of  quiet.     For  Monfieur  Maholio,  let  me  altme 

with  him:  if  I  do  not  guU  him  into  a  nay-word,  and 

make  him  a  common  recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  «k 

enough  to  lye  Itraight  in  my  bed :  I  know  I  can  do  k. 

Sirlo.  PofTcfs  us,  poflefs  us,  telt  us  fomething  of  him. 

Mar.  Marry,  Sir,  fometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  a  puritan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  I'd  beat  him  like  a  dog. 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  puritan  i  thy  exquifue  reafen, 

dear  Knight, 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquifite  reafon  for*C,  but  I  have 
reafon  good  enough. 

Mar.  The  devil  a  puritan  that  he  is,  or  any  thing 
conftantly  but  a  time-pleafer,  an  '  'aficded"'  als,  that  cons 
ftatc  without  book,  and  utters  it  by  great  fwarths.  The 
beft  perfuaded  of  himfelf:  So  cram'd,  as  ho  thinks,  with 
excellencies,  that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith,  that  all  that 
look  on  him,  love  him  -,  and  on  that  vice  in  him  will  my 
revenge  find  notable  caufc  to  work. 
Sir  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Mar.  I  will  drop  in  his  way  fome  obTcure  epiftles  of 
love,  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  bearti,  the  fhape  irf 
his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gate,  the  expreffinc  of  his  eye, 
forehead,  and  complexion,  he  ihall  find  himfrif  moft 
feelingly  perfonated.  I  can  wfite  very  hkc  my  I.ady  your 
ncice;  on  a  forgotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make  dUtinc- 
tion  of  our  hands. 

Sir  To.  Excellent,  I  fmcU  a  device. 
Sir  And.  I  have't  in  my  nofe  too. 
Sir  To.  He  Ihall  tbinlc  by  the  letters  that  thou  wilt  drof^ 
that  ihcy  come  from  my  heicc,  and  that  Oie  is  in  love 
with  him. 

-Mar. 

J  niEeftioa'd 
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M^-  My  purpofe  is  indeed  a  hoiic  of  that  colour. 

Sir  Jnd.  And  your  hark  now  would  make  him  an  afi. 

Mar.  ATs,  I  doubt  nor. 

Sir  jiitd.  O,  *twiU  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  yoii :  I  know  my  phyfick 
w'lU  work  with  jiim.  I  will  plane  you  two,  and  let  the 
fool  make  a  third,  where  he  Ihall  find  the  letter :  obferve 
his  cojiAruftion  of  it:  for  this  night  to  bed,  and  dream 
on  the  event.    FarcweL  [Exit. 

Sir  to.  Good  night,  Tmtl^a. 

Sir  Jntt.  Before  me.  {he's  a  good  .wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  true. bred,  and  one  that  adoits 
me;  what  o'lhac?-    . 

Sir  And.  I  was  ador'd  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed.  Knight:  thou  hadfl:  need  fend  for 
more  mony. 

Sir  And.  If  I  cannot  recover  your  neice,  I  am  a  fwl 
way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  mony.  Knight ;  if  thou  baft  bet  not 
i'th*  end,  call  me  Cut; 

Sir  Aid.  If  I  do  not,  oever  truft  me,  take  it  howyou 
will. 

Sir  To.  Come,  come,  P]|  go  bum  fome  fick.  'tis  too 
late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come.  Knight,  cotne.  Knight.  [£«. 

S      C      E      N      E     .  V, 

T^fpALACI. 

Enter  Duke,  Vwla,  Curio,  md  ethers.  ■ 
2>fAe,  /^Ive  me  fomc  mufickj  now  good-morrow,  friends : 

VJ  Now,  good  Cefario,  but  that  piece  of  long. 
That  old  and  antique  fong  we  heard  laft  night  j 
Methought  it  did  relieve  my  pafllon  much. 
More  than  light  airs,  and  rccollcded  terms 
Of  theft  moft  brisk  and  ♦  'giddy-patcd^  rimes. 

.„        J  Com^ 

4  giddy-paged 
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Come,  but  one  verie. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  fo  pkife  jfour  Lordfliip,  that 
fhould  fing  it. 

Duke.  Who  was  it?  ^ 

Cur.  F^i  the  jefter,  my  Lord,  a  fool  that  the  Lady 
OHvia's  ^cr  toc^  much  delight  in.  He  is  aboat  ^ 
houTe. 

i)wb.  Seek  him  oat,  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

lExii  Curio. 

Cbme  hither,  boy ;  if  ever  thou  thalt  love. 
So  the  fwect  pangs  of  it,  remember  met 
For  fuch  as  I  am,  all  trae  lovers  arc, 
Unftaid  and  skittifh  in  all  motions  die. 
Save  in  the  confiant  im^  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd.    How  doft  thou  like  this  tune? 

yio.  It  gives.a  very  echo  to  the  fe« 
Where  love  is  thron'd. 

Dukt.  Thou  Jott  Ipeak  raafterly. 
My  life  upon'^  young  tho*  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  ftaid  upoa  Ibmc  favour  that  it  loves : 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

i^ie.  A  little,  by  yalr  favour, 

Dtiie.  What  kind  of  woman  is*l? 

yio.  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She  is  not  worth  thee  then.  What  years,  i'&idi? 

yio.  About  ypur  years,  my  Lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heav'n  ;  let  ftill  the  woman  take 
An  elder  than  her  felf,  b  wears  (he  to  him ; 
So  fways  ihe  level  in  her  husband's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praife  our  felves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  uofirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  fooncr  loll  and  '  'won,^ 
Than  women's  are. 

1^0.  I  think  it  well,  my  Lord. 

Duit.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  than  thy  felf. 
Or  thy  afie&ion  cvuioc  hold  the  bent: 

For 
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Fbr  women  are  as  rofes,  whofc  fiiir  flower 
Boing  o^^  difpUy'd,  doth  SaH  that  very  hour. 
yie.  And  fo  they  are:  alas,  that  they  are  fo. 
To  die.  even  when  ibey  to  pcHcAion  gtaw  I     > 

Eaier  Curio  and  Cltvm. 

Duke.  O  fetlow,  ccmtk,  the  fong  we  had  laft  night 
M»k  it,  Ofsriv^  it  is  old  and  plain  i 
The  fpinfters  and  the  Icnicters  in  the  fun. 
And  die  free  maids  that  weave  thdr  thread  widi  bone^ 
Do  ufc  to  chant  it :  it  is  filly  (both. 
And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  kive. 
Like  the  old  age. 

£&.  Are  you  ready,  Saf 

jyuke.  I  pr'ytbee  fing.  iAt^ 

SONG. 

Cme  amfft  com  «mm  Jeatb, 

And  in  fad  eyfrtfs  Utmk  imJi 

I  am  flwi  hy  A  fair  cmtl  mdii 
My  ^rmi  of  wbiu^  fiuck  tU  viih  ym. 

Prepare  it. 
j^  part  of  death  m  tn*  fi  trm 

jyidptriit. 

ffet  afiower,  not  a  fitm>er  fiaett. 

Oh  my  hlatk  Coffin  let  there  iejrovm: 
Hot  a  friendy  not  a.  friad  ffreet 

A^  poor  corpu  vibere  my  bomsfiaUhe  tbrm»^ 
Atheufaidtbovf^f^^iiofafoe, 

Lay  me  where 
true  lever  never  filing  grtmt 

To  wtep  there. 

2>ub.  There's  for  thy  piuu. 

Ob.  No  piuiv*  Sir}  I  take  plcafare  m  fining,  Sir; 
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Duie.  rU  pay  cbjr  pleafuic  then. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  and  pleafure  will  be  paid  one  tirry  or 
other. 

Duke.  Give  me  now  leave  to  kaye  thee. 

Cio.  Now  the  melancholy  God  proteift  thee,  and  the 
taylor  make  thy -doublet  of  chan^able  taflau,  for  thy 
mind  is  a  very  c^l!  I  would  iiave-men  of  luch  conftancy 
put  lofea,-  that  their -bufiners  might  be  every  thii^,  and 
their  intent  every  where,  for  that's  it  that  always  makes  a 
good  voy^  of  oothiog.    Farewel,  ,     {^Exit, 

SCENE       VI. 

Duke.  Let  all  the  reft  give  plare.    Once  more,  Ctfiri0t 
Get  thee  to  yond  fame  fovereign  cruelty : 
TcU  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Frizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bcftow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her  1  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune': 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  ar^d  queen  of  gems 
That  nature  pranks  her  in,  attt-a£h  my  Ibul. 

Vio.  But  if  /he  cannot  love  you.  Sir  ? 

Duke,  "i^  cannot  be  lb  aftfmcr'd. 

Vio.  Sooth  but  you  muft. 
Say  that  fome  Lady,  as  perhaps  there  is, 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  ior  Olivia:  you  ca^^ot  love  herj 
You  tell  her  fo  i  muft  fhe  not  then  be  anrwer*d  ? 

Duke.  There'ii  no  woman's  fides 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  fo  ftrong  apaffion. 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
So  big  to  hold  lb  muoh ;  they  lack  retention; 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  caH'd  appetite: 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  'but  the  palate. 
That  fuffers  furfcit,  cloymenl,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  fea. 
And  can  digeft  a^  inuch ;  make,  no  compare 

■  ■ '       *  'fietweon 

7  it 
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Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  OSvia. . 

yio.  Ay,  but  I  know  —, 

D^.  What  doft  thou  know? 
•  Vio.  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may  owe  i 
Jn  iaithy  they  are  as  mic  of  heart  as  we. 
My  fether  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man, 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  ihould  your  LordfiLip. 

Duh.  What's  her  hiftory? 

yio.  A  blank,  my  Lord :  flie  never  tdd  her  k>ve. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'th*  bud,. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek  :  Ibe  pin*d  in  thought. 
And  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  iat  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  love  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  (ay  more,  fwear  more,  -but  indeed 
Our  fliews.arc  more  than  will;  for  ilill  wc  prove 
Much  in  our  rows,   but  little  in  our  lore. 

Duke.  But  dy'd  thy  fitter  of  her  love,  my  boy? 

Vifi.  '  'She's  all  the  daughters  of  my  father's  houfe. 
And  I  am  all  the  fons,^  but  yet  I  know  not—- 
Sir,  ftull  I  to  this  Lady  ? 

Ikfh.  Ay,  that's  the  theam.         . 
To  her  in  haftej  .gve  her  this  jewel:    fay. 
My  Iqve  c»n  give  jio  place,  bi'de  no  denay-         {Exewit, 


s   c  E  N  E    vn. 

Olivia's  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  aKd  Fabian. 
Sir  Toy~X>me  thy  ways,  Signior  Pabian. 

^-^       Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come ;  if  I  lofe  a  fauple  oF 
this  fport,  let  me  be  boil'd  to  death  with  melancholy. 

'  StrTe. 

8  I'm  ill  the  daughters  of  tay  fathet'i  houle,' 
And  all  the  brochen  too  ^— 
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Sir  Tff.  Would'ft  thou  not  be  glad  to  haw  Ae  n^ 
gardly  rafeally  Ibeep-bicer  come  by  fomc  notable  Qumef 

Fni.  I  would  exult,  man  \  yoa  know  he  broughc  Bie 
out  of  ftivour  with  my  Lady,  about  a  bear-baiting  here. 

Sir  To.  To  anger  hbn  we'll  have  the  bear  agaia :  and 
we  will  fool  him  black  and  Uue,  Aall  we  ooc,  Sa 
Judrevo! 

Sir  Md.  Aq  w«  do  not,  irt  pity  of  ow.  lives. 

Enter  Muia. 
$k  fv.  Here  conies  the  little  villain  \  how  now,  ny 
nettle  of  InMa  f 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree ;  Atgh^'z 
coming  down  tbis  walk,  he  has  been  yonder  i'th'  fun 
praftinng  behaviour  to  his  own  ihadow  this  half  hour. 
Obferve  him,  fbr  the  love  of  mockery  j  for  I  know  dm 
letter  will  make  a  contemplative  ideot  of  him.     Clofe,  in 

the  name  of  jetting  -,  ■ lye  thou  there ;  [Driips  i 

letter. }  for  here  comes  the  trout  that  nm&  be  caught  with 
tickling.  lExit. 

SCENE      VIU. 
^  £K/fr  Malvolio. 
Mai.  *Tis  but  fortune,  all  isfbrtone.    MtrutonottiM 
me  Ihe  did  afic£t  me;  and  I  have  heard  her  Ictf  come 
thus  near,  that'fhould  ftie  hncy,  it  ihould  be  one  of  my 
complexion.    Befidcs,  (he  ufcs  me  with  a  more  exalted 
refpi^,  than  any  one  clfc  that  follows  her.    What  (Bould 
I  think  on't  i 
Sir  To.  Here's  an  over-weening  rogue. 
Fat.  Oh,  peace :  contemplation  makes  a  rait  turkey* 
ock  of  him-,  how  he  jets  Under  hia  advaoc'd  ptumcs! 
Sir  And.  'Sliftr,  I  could  lb  beat  the  rwgiie. 
Sir  To.  Peace,  I  lay. 
Mai.  To  be  Count  Mahio^. 
Sir  To.  Ah,  rogue! 

S»And.  Pitolhim,  wftolhim.  ^ 

Sir  9V. 
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Sir  To.  Peace,  peace. 

Mai.  There  is  example  for*t ;  the  Lady  of  the  Stra- 
cbf  ■  naarried  the  yeoouui  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  JexeheU 

Fab.  O,  peacr,  now  he's  deqily  In ;  lode  how  ima- 
gination blows  him. 

Mel.  Having  been  three  months  manied  to  her,  fitting 
in  my  ftate— — 

Sir  "to.  O  for  a  ft(Hie-bow  U>  hie  him  in  the  eye! 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my  branch'd 
velvet  gown }  having  come  from  a  day-bed,  whe^  I  have 
left  OtfuM  fleepina. 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimftone! 

Fab.  Oh,  peace,  peace. 

Md.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  ftate  j  and  after 
a:  demure  travel  of  r^rd,   telling  them  I  know  my 
place,  as  i  would  they  fbould  do  theirs—  n  ask  for 
my  uncle  Tafry  — — 
■  Sw  To.  Bolts  and  fhackles  ! 

Feb,  Oh,  peace,  peace,  peace;  now,  now. 
.  l^L  Seven  of  my  people  with  an  obedient  ftart  make 
out  i(x  him :  I  frown  the  while,  and  perchance  wind  up 
my  watch,  or  play  with  fome  rich  jewel.  Tti^  approaches, 
ciutfies  there  to  me. 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  fellow  live  ? 

F^,  Tho'  our  fileooe  be  drawn  from  us  *  ''by  th'ears,"^ 
yet  peace. 

Mai.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thusj  quenching  mf 
^miliar  fmile  with  anfauftere  regard  of  controul. 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow  o'th*  lips 
then? 

Mai.  Saying,  uncle  Tofyt  my  fortunes  having  csft  me 
on  your  ndce,  give  me  this  prerog^itive  of  fpeech 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

MaU 

^  Tiii  ii  a  lotrd  imifiahn  ia  lit  Ctffing  »r  irinti'^,  tat  if  is  a§t 
lafi  M  tu^eSurt  lubat  the  iiwd  p«»ld  it:  ptrbapi  SctaCUch,  lubieb 
{m  tvtlJ  ai  StTuegut)  fiinifiu  a  Gtmral  ef  ok  Amy,  a  Cvtnmanitr 
M  tbitf.  Vvburtan. 

9  with  caret, 
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Mai.  You  muft  amend  your  drunkeunds. 

Sir  To.  Out,  fcab! 

Fab.  Nayi  patience,  or  we  break  the  finews  of  our 
^. 

Mil.  Befides,  yon  wafte  the  crcafure  of  your  time  with 
a  foolifh  knight 

Sir  And.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.  One  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  Axd.  I  knew  'twas  I,  for  many  do  call  me  fool. 

JMi/.  "What '  'implement^  have  wc  here? 

\T<dtir^  t^  the  Utter. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodax:k  near  the  gin. 

Sir  I'o.  Oh,  peace !  now  the  fpiiit  ofhumours  intinute 
reading  aloud  to  him ! 

Mu.  By  my  life,  this  is  my  Lady's  hand:  thefe  be 
her  very  C's,  nerl/*s  aud  her  f^s:  and  thus  makes  fhe 
her  great  P*s.  It  is,  in  contempt  of  queftion,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  Cs,  her  C/*»,  and  her  ?*'s:  why's  that? 

Mai.  To  the  taknown  belov'd,  tbis^  and  my  goodw^Si 
her  very  phrafcs:  By  your  leave,  wax.  Soh!  and  the 
impreffure  her  Luerece,,  with  which  fhe  ales  tofealj  *di 
my  Lady :  to  whom  Ihould  this  be  i 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  al). 

Mai.  Jon  humij  *  ^  I  love,  alasl  but  wbo,'^ 
Zips  do  not  mwey  no  man  mufi  know. 
No  man  muft  know — whu  follows  f  the  numbers  alttr 
_ — no  man  miift  know-^ —  if  this  Ihould  be  the^ 
Mahotio? 

Sir  To.  Marry  hang  thee,  Brock  \ 

Mdl.  J  may  command  wbere  J  adore^ 
Butjilenee,  like  a  Lucrece  hdfet 

JVitb  bloedtefs  firoke  my  beart  dotb  gort, 
M.  O.  A.  I.  dotbfeig  mj  life. 

Fab.  A  fuftian  riddle 

Shr  fo.  Excellent  wench,  fay  L 

Mai.  M.O.  A.L  detb  fwtg  my  life  —  nay,  but  firft 
let  me  lie — let  me  fee— - 

Fab. 


1  cmptcymcM  X  Ikvt,  but  wi*. 
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Fab.  Whata  difli  of  potfon  has  flie  drefs'd  him ! 

Sir  To.  And  with  what  wing  the  \  'ftanyel^  checks 
at  it  I 

Aftt/.  I  may  command  where  I  adore.  Why,  flic  may 
command  me :  I  ferve  her,  flie  is  my  Lady.  Why,  this 
is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity.  There  is  no  diftnic* 
tion  in  this—  and  the  end — what  fliould  that  alphabe- 
tical pofition  ponend?  if  I  could  make  that  reiemble 
fometning  in  me.    Softly  —  M.  O.  A.  I.  • — 

Sir  To.  O,  ay  I  ^'rnake  out  thatj^  he  is  now  at  a 
cold  fcenL 

Fab.  Sowter  will  cry  upon't  for  all  this,  tho'  it '  ^ben't*^ 
as  rank  as  a  foK. 

Ml/.  M.'  •  '  •Mahelitf '  "M.  -  ■  why,  that  begins 
my  n^me. 

Fab.  Did  not  I  lay  he  would  work  it  out  i  the  cur  is 
CKeltent  at  gults. 

Mid.  M.  But  then  there  is  no  confonacy  in  the  lequel; 
iliat  fufiers  under  probation:  A  Ihould  follow,  but  O 
does. 

Fob.  And  0  Ihall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him  cry  O. 

Mil.  And  then  /comes  behind. 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you  might 
fee  more  detraftion  at  your  heels  than  fortunes  before  you. 

Mai.  M.  O.  A.  L  -  —this  fimulation  is  not  as  the  for* 
mer-^— and  yer  to  crufli  this  a  little,  it  would  bow  to 
me,  for  every  one  of  thefc  letters  is  in  my  name.  Soft, 
here  follows  prole  — —/T  this  fall  into  tby  band,  revohe. 
In  nrfftars  I  am  above  thee,  hit  be  not  afraid  efgreatnefi ; 
fame  are  bom  great,  feme  atchieve  greatttefst  and  fame  have 
greatnefs  Ihruf  upon  them.  Thy  fate j  open  their  hands,  let 
thy  blood  and  fpirit  embrace  them  i  and  to  inure  thy  felf  to 
what  thou  art  like  to  be,  c<^  thy  bumble  Jkugb,  and  appear 
frefi).  Be  oppejile  with  a  kinfman,  fwriy  withfervants  \  let 
thy  tongue  '  '/(mg-  with  arguments^  efftate  j  pta  tiy  felf  into 
the  trick  efjngularity.     She  thus  advifes  thee,  tbiujighsfor 

Vot.  II.  G  g  thee. 

3  ftallion      4  make  up  tliat  i      $  be     £  tamg  arguminis 
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thee.  Rememier  who  cMmtifiUd  tby  yellow  _fiockhigt,  (ni 
slt^dtafit  thee  ever  trafS'garteT*d.  1  f<y  rm^aber;  go 
to,  tbou  art  made^  if  ibou  de/trejt  to  be  fo:  if  not,  let  me 
fee  thee  ajlewardfiili,  the. fellow  efferoanti,  and  9ot  v/er- 
thy  to  touch  fortunes  fingerf. .  Farewel.  She  that  wouU 
alter  fervket  ''  'with  thee  the  fortunate  and  ha^^  Day- 
light and  champian  difcovcr  no  more :  this  is  ocea,  I 
wiU  be  proud,  I  will  rtad  politick  authors,  I  wtU  baffle 
.  Sir  7obyy  I  will  wiih  off  grols  acquaintance,  1  will  be 
point  devifct  the  very  nun.  ]  do  *  ^noc  fbol'^  my  felf»  to 
let  imagination  jade  me  \  for  every  reafon  excites  to  thiv 
that  my  Lady  loves  me.  She  did  commend  my  yellow 
(lockings  of  late,  Ihe  did  praife  my  leg,  being  cro&^Ur 
cer'dj  and  in  this  Ihe  manifefts  ber  felf  m  my  love,  and 
with  a  kind  of  injundtion  drives  me  to  thefe  habits  of  ba 
liking.  I  thank  my  ftars,  I  am  happy  i.  I  will  be  ftnn^ 
flout,  in  yellow  ftockings,  and  cro&garter'd,  even  with 
the  fwifmc&:'  of  putting  on.  Jove^  and.  my  flan  be 
paifed !  Here  is  yet  a  poflfcript.  7^  em^  net  ^t 
but  knew  who  I  am;  if  tbou  entertatneft  my  love,  let  it  «^ 
pear  in  thy  fmiUng,  thf  fmilej  hecome  thee  well.  Tbertfert 
in  ntf  prefince  fiiU fmiUj  dear  wy  fweet,  I  fr'ythee,  7««, 
I  thank  thee^  I  will  fmile,  I  will  do  every  dung  that 
thou  wilt  have  me.  {£»/. 

Fab.  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  fpot  for  a  y^s&o^ 
of  thoufands  to  be  paid  from  die  Sophy, 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  thb  device. 

Sir  And.  And  fo  coirid  I  too. 

Sir  7o,  And  a^  no  other  dowry  with  ber,  but  fu(^ 
another  Jeft, 

S    C    E    N    E  .IX. 

Enter  Maria. 
Sirjfad.  Nor  I  neither. 
Fab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sirr*. 
7  -.vitb  thtt.  The  fortunate  and  happy  .  . ,  aldtdit.  Wt^.  tm'i- 
:J  not  now  foal 
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'    Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  fet  thy  foot  o'  my  neck  f 

Sir  Aad,  Or  o*  mine  either  ? 

Sir  To,  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray- trip,  and  be- 
come thy  bond-da ve? 

SirjMd.  I'faith,  or  I  «dier? 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  haft  put  him  in  fuch  a  dream,  that 
.when  the  tmzge  of  it  leaves  nim,  he  muft  run  mad, 

Mar.  Nay,  but  fay  true,  does  it  work  upon  him  P 

Sir  To.  Like  ./4!^(jttte  with  tmidwife. 

Mar,  If  you  will  then  fee  the  fruits  of  the  fport,  mark 
his  firft  approach  before  my  Lady :  he  will  come  to  her 
jn  yellow ftockin^  atxl  'tis  a-oolourihe abhors;  andcrQ&- 

fartcr'd,  a  falhion  flie  detefts  ?  and  he  .will  fmile  upon 
er,  which  will  now  be  To  unfuitable  to  her  difpoficion, 
ixing  addicted  to  melancholy,  as  fhe  is,  that  it  cannot 
but  turn  him  into  anotable  contempt:  if  you  will  fee  it, 
follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar -,  thou  moft  excellent 
devil  of  wit! 

Sir  And.  Til  make  one  too.  (Bxeunt. 


ACT    HI.      SCENE     I. 

Olivia'j  Garden. 

Enter  Viola,   and  Clown. 
Viola. 

SAve  ihcCi  friend,  and  thy  mufick:  dofl  thou  Itye  by 
the  tabor? 

do.  No,  Sir,  I  live  by  the  church, 
yio.  Art  thou  a  churchman  ? 

Clo.  No  fuch  matter,  Sir,  I  do  live  by  the  church: 
■for  I  do  live  at  my  boufc,  and  my  houfe  doth  (land  by 
the  church, 

G  g  »  ris. 
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Vto.  So  thou  may'ft  hj  the  King  lyes  by  a  be^ar,  if 
a  beggar  dwell  near  him :  or  the  church  ftands  by  thy 
ubor,  if  thy  tabor  fiand  by  the  church. 

CJo.  You  have  faid,  Sir:  to  fee  this  age  I  a  fencence  is 
but  a  cheVril  glove  to  a  good  wit;  how  quickJy  the 
wrong  Hde  may  be  turned  outward! 

Vto.  Nay,  that's  certain;  they  that  dally  nicely  with 
words  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Cle.  I  would  therefore  my  filter  had  no  name,  Sir. 

rw.  Why,  man? 

Qo.  Why,  Sir,  her  name's  a  word,  and  to  dally  with 
that  word,  might  make  my  fifier  wanton;  but  indeed, 
words  are  very  rafcats,,  fince  bonds  difgrac'd  them. 

Vio.  Thy  rcafon,  man? 

Cto.  Troth,  Sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without  words, 
and  words  are  grown  ib  falfe,  I  am  loth  to  prove  reafon 
with  them. 

Vio.  I  warrant  thou  art  a  meriy  fe]low>  and  careft  for 
nothing. 

Qo.  ^ot  fo.  Sir,  1  do  care  for  fometbingt  but,  in 
tny  confcience,  Sir,  I  do  not  care  for  you :  if  that  be  to 
care  for  nothing,    Sir,    I   would  it  would  make  you     i 
invifiblc.  I 

Vio.  Art  not  thou  the  Lady  OBvit^s  fool  ? 

Clo.  No  .indeed,  Sir,  the  Lady  Olivia  has  no  folly, 
fhe  will  keep  no  fool.  Sir,  'till  fhe  be  married  i  and  fools 
are  as  like  husbands,  as  pilchers  are  to  herrings,  the  hus- 
band's the  bigger:  I  am  indeed  not  her  fool,  but  her 
corrupter  of  wonis. 

yio.  I  faw  thee  late  at  the  Duke  Orfiao's. 

do.  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb  like  the 
fun,  it  Ihines  every  where.  I  would  be  forry.  Sir,  but 
the  fool  fhould  be  as  oft  with  your  mailer,  as  with  my 
miftrefs:  I  think  I  faw  your  wifdom  there. 

yiff.  Nay,  an  thou  pals  upon  me,  I'll  no  more  with 
thee.     Hold,  there's  expences  for  thee. 

{Gives  him  a  ^ece  of  monej. 
Clo, 

\ 
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Clo,  Now  Jvoe^  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair,  lend 
thee  a  beard ! 

yio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  tell  thee,  I  am  almon;  Tick  for 
one,  though  I  would  not  have  ic  grow  on  my  chin.  Is 
thy  Lady  within  ? 

Oo.  Would  not  a  pair  of  thefe  have  bred.  Sir? 

Vio.  Yes,  beir^  kept  together,  and  put  to  ufe. 

do.  I  would  play  Lord  Pandarus  of  Pbtygia,  Sir,  to 
brii^  a  Creffida  to  this  Treyks. 

Vio.  I  imderihnd  you.  Sir,  'tis  well  b^^d. 

Ch.  The  matter  1  hope  is  not  great.  Sir  i  begging  but. 
a  beggar:  CreJJida  was  a  beggar.  My  Lady  is  within. 
Sir.  1  will  confter  to  *^her''  whence  you  comei  who  you 
are,  and  what  you  would  is  out  of  my  welkin,  I  might 
Stf  element,  but  the  word  is  over*  worn.  (£*'''• 

yia.  This  fellow  is  wife  enough  to  play  the  fool. 
And  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit: 
He  mull  obferve  their  mood  on  whom  he  Jells,    - 
The  quality  of  the  perlbns,  and  the  time ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.    This  is  a  prafticc 
As  ^11  of  labour  as  a  wife  man's  art : 
For  folly,  that  he  wi&ly  (hews,  is  fit{ 
But  wife  men's  folly  '  ''Ihcwn,^  quite  taints  their  wit. 

SCENE      U. 
Enter  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrews 
*  'Sir  And.^  Save  you,  gentleman. 
Fa..  And  you.  Sir. 
^'SirTo^  Dieuveus  guarde^  Monfieitr. 
Vio.  Et  voui  auj^  \  v^e  fervitatr. 
Sir  To.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  arei  and  I  am  yours.     Will 
you  encounter  the  houfe  i  my  nctce  is  delirous  you  Ihould 
enter,  if  your  trade  be  to  her. 

G  g  3  Vio. 

9  theiD  I  &II'a 

3  Sir  And.    .  .  ,  §U  tdit.  7bii>h.  emind. 
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Vto.  I  am  bound  to  your  ndcc.  Sir  \  \  mean,  flie  ii 
the  lift  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Tafte  your  l^s.  Sir,  put  rfiem  to  motion. 

Vto.  My  legs  do  better  underftand  me,  Sfr,  than  I  un-' 
derftand  what  you_  mean  by  bidding  me  tafte  my  i^s. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  go,  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  anfwer  "you  with  gate  and  entrance,  but  wo 
are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
Moft  excellent  accomplifti'd  Lady,  the  heav'ns  rain  odcnn 
on  you! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier!  rain  odoun? 
well.- 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice.  Lady,  but  to  your  own 
moft  pregnant  and  vouchlafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odours,  pregnant  and  vouchlafed :  I'll  get 
'em  all  three  ready. 

Oil.  Let  the  garden  door  be  thut,  and  leave  me  to  raj 
hearing.  \Exema  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  a»d  Maria. 

■      SCENE      III. 
Give  me  your  hand.  Sir. 

plo.  My  duty.  Madam,  and  moft  humble  fervice. 

OH.  What  is  your  name? 

jHfl.  Cefario  is  your  fervant's  name,  fair  Princefs, 

Ofi.  My  fcrvant,  Sir  ?  'Twas  never  merry  world, 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
Y'are  fervant  to  the  Duke  Orfino,  youth. 

Vie.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  muft  needs  be  yours: 
Your  fervant's  fervant  is  your  fervant.  Madam, 

OU.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him  j  fm*  his  thoagbts. 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fUl'd  with  me. 

Vie.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf. 

OH.  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you  j 
I  bade  you  never  fpeak  again  of  him. 
Sut  would  you  undertake  another  fuit, 

'  fd 
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i*d  rather  hear  you  to  Ibllicit  that 
Than  mufick  from  ihe  fpheres. 

*'Vio.  OdcareftLady, "^ 

Oli.  Give  mc  leave,  I  be&scli  you :  I  did  fend 
After  the  laft  enchantment  (you  did  hear) 
A  ring  in  chafe  of  you.    So  did  I  abufe 
My  felfj  my  fervan;^  and  I  fear  me,  you ; 
Under  your  hard  a»)ftru^ioii  muft  I  (ir. 
To  f(H'ce  that  on  you  in  a  fhameful  canninfg. 
Which  you  knew  noi>e  of  yours.    Whatmightypu  think? 
Have  you  not  let  mine  honour  at  the  ftak«. 
And  luited  it  with  all  th'  unmu^lcd  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  *  'to  your  receiving'^ 
Enough  is  {hewnj  a  cyprefs,  notaix>fom> 
Hides  my  poor  hcarc    So  Ictus  hear  you  fpeak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

OU.  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio.  No  not  a  grice :  for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof 
That  very  oft  wejpity  Enemies. 

Oli,  Why  then  mechinks  'tis  time  to  fmile  again ; 
O  work],-  how  ape  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  J 
If  one  ihould  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
'To fall  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf!         [Clock Jtrikes. 
The  clock  m^raids  mc  with  the  wafte  of  time. 
Be  not  afraid,  ^ood  youth,  I  will  not  have  youj 
And  yet  when  wit  and  youth  are  come  to  harveft. 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lyes  your  way,  due  weft. 

Vio.  Thm  weftward  hoe .' 
Grace  and  good  difpofition  attend  '  'you  P 
You'll  nothing,  Madam,  to  my  Lord  by  me  ? 

Oli.  Stay,  pr'ythee  tell  me  what  thou  think'ft  of  me? 

Vio.  That  you  do  think  you  are  not  what  you  arc. 

Oli.  If  I  think  fo,  I  think  the  fame  of  you. 

Vio.  Then  think  you  right :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Oli.  I  would  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be! 

Vio.  Would  it  be  better,  Madam,  than  I  am, 

Gg4  I 

4  dear  LaAy,  —^  ;  to  one  of  your  itcelving 

6  your  Udylhip ! 
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I  wi(h  1 T  might  \  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

OR.  O,  what  a  deal  of  fcom  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip! 
A  murd'rous  guilt  /hews  not  it  felf  more  foon 
Than  tove  that  would  feem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon. 
Cefi^io,  by  the  rofcs  of  the  fpring. 
By  maid-hood»  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing,- 
I  love  thee  fo,  that  maugre  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit  nor  reafon  can  my  palfion  hide. 
Do  not  extort '  "wry'*  reafons  from  this  claufe. 
For  that  I  woO}  thou  therefore  haft  no  caufe: 
But  rather  reafon  thus  with  realbn  fetter; 
Love  fought  is  good ;  but  given  unfought  is  betGer. 

yio.  By  innocence  ]  fwear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bofom,  and  one  tnirii. 
And  that  no  woman  has,  nor  never  none 
» 'Shall  miftrefs  be  of  it. 

Oli.  Save  1  almic ! 

yio.  And  fo  adieu,^  good  Madam;  never  more 
Will  I  my  matter's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

OR.  Yet  come  again  i  for  thou  perhaps  may*!!  move 
,  That  heart,  which  now  abhors  to  like  his  love.  [Exemt. 


SCENE       IV. 

Olivia'^  Houfe. 

Enter  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  and  Fabian. 
Sir  jhd.  "VT^j  'faith,  1*11  not  (hy  a  jot  longer. 

■^^     Sir  To.  Thy  reafon,  dear  venom,  give  thy 
reafon. 

Fah.  You  muft  needs  yield  your  reafon,  Sir^«^«p. 
Sir  And.  Marry,  I  faw  your  neicc  do  more  favours  to 
the  Duke's  ferving-man  than  ever  flic  bcftow'd  on  me.    I 
few't  i'th'  orchard.  Sir  fo. 

7  it  8  thy 

9  Shall  miftreft  be  of  it,  fare  I  alone. 
And  fo  adieo,  iic. 
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Sir  to.  Did  flic  fee  thee  the  while,  old  boy,  tell  me  that? 

Sir  Jnd.  As  plain  as  I  lee  you  novr. 

Fab.  This  vas  a  great  ai^iunent  of  love  in  her  toward 
you. 

Sir  And,  *Slight !  will  you  make  an  afi  o*  me? 

Fab.  1  prove  it  legitimate.  Sir,  upon  the  oaths  of 
ju^ment  and  realbn.' 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  Jury-men  fincc  before 
Neah  was  a  failor. 

Fob.  She  did  Ibcw  fovour  to  the  youth  in  your  fight, 
only  to  otafperate  you,  to  awake  your  dormoufe  valour, 
to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brimftone  in  your  liver. 
You  Ihould  then  have  accofted  her,  and  with  focne  ex-  . 
cellent  jefts,  firc-new  from  the  mint,  you  ftiould  have 
bangM  the  youth  into  dumbnefs.  This  was  look'd  for 
at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulkt.  The  double  gilt  of 
this  opportuoity  you  let  time  wafh  off,  and  you  are  now 
^'d  into  the  north  of  my  Lady's  opinion,  where  you 
mil  hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  bfiard,  unlets  you 
do  redeem  it  by  fome  attempt,  either  of  valour  or  policy. 

Sir  And.  An't  be  any  way,  it  muft  be  with  valour,  for 
policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  lief  be  a  Broztmi/Ij  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the  bafts 
of  valour,  challenge  me  the  Duke's  youth  to  6ght  with 
him,  hurt  him  in  eleven  places,  my  neice  Ihall  take  note 
of  it  t  and  afliire  thy  felf,  there  is  no  love-broker  in  the 
world  can  more  prevail  in  man's  commendation  wich 
women  than  report  of  vaknir. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this.  Sir  Andrew. 
Sir  And.  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge  to  him? 
Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand,  be  curft  and 
brief:  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  lb  it  be  eloquent,  and 
full  of  invention;  taunt  him  with  the  licence  of  ink;  if 
tlnoM  tbcu*Ji  him  Ibme  thrice,  it  Oiall  notbeamilsi  and 
as  many  lies  as  will  lye  in  thy  Iheet  of  paper,  although 
tiie  (heet  were  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  H^are  in  England, 
fet  *em  down,  and  go  about  it  Let  there  be  gall  enough 
in  thy  ink,  tho'  thou  write  it  with  a  goofe-pen,  no  matter : 
about  it.  Sir  And. 
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Jir  Ai  Where  aaU  I  find  you  f 

Sir  to.  We'll  call  thte  u  thy  QMiida:  go. 

[£«V  Sir  Andrew. 

S      C      E      N     E       V: 

Tah.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you.  Sir  ttbt 

SarTo.  I  have  beoi  dear  to  him,  lad,  (bme  two  thou- 
land  fliong  or  fo. 

Pat.  We  fliall  have  a  rare  letter  fiom  him ;  but  you'll 
not  deliver't.  ' 

Sir  to  Never  truft  me  then  i  and  by  all  means  ftir  on 
the  youth  to  an  anfwer.  I  think  oxen  and  wain-iopo 
cannot  hale  them  togedier.  For  jtniria,,  if  he  woe 
open'd.  and  you  find  lb  much  blood  in  his  liver  as  will 
dog  the  foot  pf  a  flea,  I'll  eat  the  reft  of  tb'  anatomy 

Tub.  And  his  oppofite  die  youdi  bears  in  his  viliiiB;  no 
great  piefage  of  cruelty.  ^ 

Enter  Maria. 

.y*  r».  Look  where  the  youngeft  wren  •  of  nine  comes. 

Mtr.  If  you  defire  the  fplecn,  and  will  liugh  your  ftlves 
into  ftitchra,  follow  me;  yond  gull  MahiUo  is  turned 
heathen,  a  very  rcnegado;  for  there  is  no  chriltian,  that 
mans  to  be  fav-d  by  believing  rightly,  can  ever  believe 
fuch  impoffible  pilBges  of  grofsners.  He's  in  ycUow 
uockmgs.  ' 

Sir  To.  And  crols-gartct'd? 
r^:.  f?°?  ''""""""y  i  "1":  ^  pedant  that  keeps  a 
fchool  I'lh  church ;  I  have  dogg'd  him  like  his  murthJrer 
HedoM  obey  every  point  of  the  letter  that  I  dropt  to 
betray  him ;  he  does  fmile  his  ftce  into  more  lines  than 
IS  m  the  new  map,  with  the  augumentarion  of  the  Miti- 
you  have  not  feen  fuch  a  thing  as  'tis;  I  can  hardly  forbear 

hurling 

(a)  Tbt  WriH  is  remarkahU  far  laying  man,  tfst  at  a  iiai  »•'»  ^ 
rtn  amdftptuimti  mart :  and  aijn  is  th  fmall^ ef  kirJ,    Jk.  i  %    r 

tnttndtt  htri  to  bi  givin  ef  Mara,  * 
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hurling  things  at  him.    I  know  nw  Lady  Will  ftrike  htm ; 
if  ihe  do,  he'll  fmilc,  and  take't  for  a  gitxt  favwir. 
Sir-'To.  CcMne,  Ivingus,  bring. us  where  ht  is.     [Exe. 


SCENE        VI.    ' 

7he  Strut. 

Enter  Seballian  aid  Antonio. 
Seh.  T  Would  not  by  my  wfll  have  troubled  you. 

■I  But  fince  you  maicc  your  pleafure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  fiirther  chide  you. 

Jnt.  I  could  not  (lay  behind  you ;  my  dcfire. 
More  Jharp  than  filed  fteel,  did  ipur  me  forth. 
And  not  all  love  to  fee  you,  tho*  fo  much 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage  ; 
But  j^oufie  what  might  befall  your  travel. 
Being  skillefs  in  thcfc  parts,  (which  to  a  ftranger 
Unguided  and  unfriended  often  prove 
Rough  and  unhofpitable)  my  willing  love, 
The  rather  by  thcfe  arguments  of  fear, 
Set  forth  in  your  purfuir. 

Seb.  My  kind  Antmiot 
I  can  no  other  anfwer  make  but  thanks, 
And  thanks ;  and  ever  thanks :  and  '  'oft^  good  turns 
Are  OwfBed  (JS  with  iuch  uncurrent  pay  ; 
But  were  my  worth  as  is  my  confcience  firm. 
You  ftiould  find  better  dealing:  what's  to  do? 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  relicks  of  this  town? 

Ant.  To-morrow,  Sir-,  bert  firft  go  fee  your  lodging. 

Seb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night; 
I  pray  yoU,  let  us  fatisfie  our  eyes 
With  the  memorials,  and  the  things  of  ^me 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Jnt.  Would  you'd  pardon  me  i 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  thefe  ftreets. 

Once 
I  ever  oft  .   .  .  *UiJit.  Tieat.  tmtnd. 
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Once  in  a  fea-fight  'gainft  the  Doke  his  giillies . 
I  did  feme  fervicc,  of  fijch  note  indepd,    .  . 
That  were  I  ts'en  here,  it  would  fcarce  be  anfwcr*d.- 

Seh.  Belike  you  flew  great  number  of  his  people. 

jfnt.  Th'  omncc  is  nor  of  fuch  a  bloody  namrc, 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time  and  quarrel 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  ailment: 
It  might  have  fince  been  anfwcr'd  in  repaying 
What  wc  took  from  them,  which  for  trafEck's  fake 
Moft  of  our  dty  did.    Only  my  felf  flood  out, 
For  which  if  I  be  lapfed  in  this  place 
I  Ihall  ^y  dear. 

Seb.  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

Jnt.  It  doth  not  lit  me :  hold.  Sir,  here's  my  puiie. 
In  the  ibuth  fuburbs  at  the  Elephant 
•  Is  belt  to  lodge :  I  will  befpeak  our  diet, 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  knowledge 
"With  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  ihall  you  hive  me. 

Seb.  Why  I  your  purfe  ? 

jint.  Haply  your  eye  fliall  light  upon  fome  toy 
You  have  defire  to  purchafe-,  and  your  ftore, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets^  Sir. 

Seb.  I'll  be  your  purfe-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
An  hour. 

Jnt.  To  th*  EUphmt. 

Seb.  I  do  remember.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE        VII. 

Olivia'f  Houfe. 
Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
OIL  T  Have  lent  after  him  i  *  'fay  he  will  comt^ 

-L  How  fhall  I  feaft  him  I  what  beftow  on  him  i 
For  youth  is  bought  more  oft  than  begg'd  or  borrow'd. 
I  fpeak  too  loud } 

2  be  (ays  he'll  ComCi  .  ..*U  iHt,  fb*^.  trntui. 
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Where  is  MihoUe  ?  he  iS  fad  and  civil. 
And  fuits  well  for  a  fervant  with  my  ibrtgncs. 
Where  is  MahoHo? 

Mar.  He  is  coming.  Madam: 
But  in  '  'ftrange^  manner.    He  is  litre  pofle^ 
Madam. 

O/t.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  does  he  rave  P 

Mar.  No,  Madam,  he  does  ♦  'nothing  elfe  btit^  finile ; 
Your  Ladyfhip  were  belt  to  have  fome  guard 
About  you,  if  he  come,  for  fure  the  man 
Is  tainted  in  his  wita. 

Oli.  Go  call  him  hither.  . 

Enter  Malvolio. 

I'm  as  mad  as  he. 

If  fad  and  merry  madncis  equal  be. 
How  now,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  Sweet  Lady,  ha,  ha.  \Smihs  fantt^kdly. 

on.  Smil'ft  thou?  I  fent  for  thee  upon  a' fad  occation. 

Mai.  Sad,  Ljoiy?  I  could  be  fad^  this  does  make 
fome  (^nidion  in  the  blood,  this  crols-gartering,  but 
what  of  that?  if  it  pteafe  the  eye  of  one^  it  b  with.me  as 
the  very  true  Jbnnet  is :  Pieaje  ime,  andpleafe  aU. 

OH.  Why?  how  doft  thou,  man^  what  is  the  matter 
with  thee? 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  tho'  yellow  in  my  legs : 
it  did  03me  to  his  hands,  and  commanoB  Hiall  be  executed. 
I  think  we  do  know  that  fweet  Roman  hand. 

Oli.  Wilt  thou  go.  to  bed,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  To  bed  ?  ay,  fwect  heart  i  and  I'll  come  to  thee. 

Oli.  God  comfort  thee!  why  doft  thou  fmile  fo,  and 
kils  thy  hand  fo  oft  ? 

Mir.  How  do  you,  Maholjo  f 

Mal>  At  your  rcqueft? 
Yes,  nightingales  anfwer  daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridiculous  boldnefs 
before  my  Lady  ? 

Mat. 
3  very  Itnmge  4  nothing  but 
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Mat.  Be  not  i^aid  of  greatnefs;  'twas  wdl  writ. 

OH:  What  m«ui*ft  thou  by  that,  MahoUe? 

Mai.  Stmt  are  born  great'^-^ 

OH.  Ha?  '■■ 

Mai  Seme  atebieue  greattiifs—~— 

OH.  What  fay'ft  thou  ? 

Mdl.  Andfome  baoe  greatnefs  tbrufi  $^  ibem—^ 

OS.  Heav'n  reftore  thee! 

Mai.  Remembtr  tobo  commtnded  tbj  yellow  fiothi^s^— 

OU.  Thyvellowftockin^? 

M<tl.  AndvA/i^d  to  fee  thee  crofs-garter*d-~-' 

OU.  Crols-garrer*d  ? 

Mai.  Go  to,  tbou  art  madty  if  tbeu  de/tr^J  to  htfo'^^ 

OH.  Ami  made? 

Mai.  If  noty  let  me.  fee  tbee  a  feruatitfiiU. 

OH.  Why,  this  is  very  midfummcr  madnds. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  Duke  Or- 
ftt^t  is  return*d;  I  could  hardly  intreat  htm  back}  he 
attends  your  Ladyfhip's  pleafure. 

Oil.  I'M  come  to  him.  Good  Maria,  let  this  feOov 
be  look'd  to  ?  Where's  my  uncle  "Tob^  ?  let  fixnc  of  ray 
people  have  a  Ipccial  care  of  him,  I  would  hoc  hare  him 
mifcarry  for  the  half  of  my  dowry.  {Ex. 

SCENE     vin. 

Mai.  Oh  ho,  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no  worib 
man  than  Sir  Toly  to  look  to  me !  this  concurs  dire^Uy 
with  the  letter,  fhe  fends  him  on  purpofe  diat  I  may  ap- 
pear ftubborn  to  liim  ^  for  ihe  incites  me  to  that:  in  the 
letter.  Cq/l  thy  bumble  fioi^by  fays  ftie ;  be  oppofitc  with  c 
ktnfman,  furhf  wttb  femantSy  let  tir/  tongue  tang  with  argt- 
vunts  of  fiate^  pit  thy  felf  into  the  trick  of  Jo^ariij't 
and  confequenily  fets  (Jown  the  manner  how  }  as'a  QkI  fil^ 
a  reverena  carnage,  a  flow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of  Ibax 
Sir  of  note,  and  fo  forth.    1  hare  lim'd  her,  but  it  is 

7#t>rt 
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jfov^s  doifigt  and  Jove  make  me  thankful !  and  tvhen  Ihc 
went  away  now,  let  tbis/eilow  ie  Utk'd  tt:  fellow!  not 
MahtliOy  nor  after  my  decree,  but  feUow.  Why,  every- 
thing adheres  together,  that  no  dram  of  a  fcruple,  no 
icruple  of  a  fcruple,  no  obflacle,  no  incredutgiu  or  uofafe 
circumftance— what  can  be  faid?  nothing  that  can  be> 
can  come  between  me  and  the  full  pn^pea  of  my  hopes. 
Wei!!  7««,  nM  I,  is  the  doer  of  this,  and  he  is  k»  be 
dunked.^ 

SCENE       IX.* 

Emef  Sir  Tot^,  Falaan  and  Maria.    . 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  fanftity  ?  if 
all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little,  and  Legion  him- 
fclf  poffeft  him,  yet  I'll  fpeak  to  him. 

Fai.  Here  he  is,  here  he  isj  how  is't  with  you.  Sir? 
how  is't  with  you,  man  ? 

Mil.  Go  off,  I  difcard  you ;  let  me  enjoy  my  privacy : 
SP  off- 
Mar.  Lo,  how  hollow  the  fiend  fpeaks  within  him; 
did  not  I  tell  you  ?  Sir  Tefyj  my  Lady  prays  you  to  have 
a  care  of  him. 

Afe/.  Ah  ha,  does  ftie  fo  ? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to  j  peace,  peace ;  we  muft  deal 
gently  with  him ;  let  him  alone.  How  do  you,  Mal- 
■voUo?  how  is't  with  you  ?  whatj  man,  dcfie  the  devi!; 
confidcr  he*3  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

Md.  Do  you  know  what  you  fiy  ? 

Mar.  La  you!  if  you  fpeak  ill  of  the  devil,  how  he 
^es  it  at  heart.  Pray  God  he  be  not  bewitch'd. 

Fab.  Carry  this  water  to  th'  wife  woman.        [if  I  live. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  ihall  be  done  to-morrow  morning 
My  Lady  would  nottofe  him  for  more  than  I'll  fay. 

il^/.  How  now,  miftreis? 

Mar.  OlLord! • 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace,  that  is  not  the  way; 
do  vou  not  fee  you  move  him  ?  let  me  alone  with  him. 
'  '  Fah. 
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Vab.  No  way  but  gendene&,  gently,  gently ;  the  Hend 
is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  us'd. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?  how  doft  thou, 
chuck? 

Mel.  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  biddy,  come  widi  me.  What,  man,  'tii 
not  for  gravity  r>  play  at  cherry-pie  with  Satan.  Hai% 
him,  foul  collier. 

^^.  Gee  him  to  lay  hb  prayers,  good  Sir  ^obj^  get 
him  to  pray. 

Md,  My  praytfs,  mink  1 

Mar.  No,  I  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hear  of  godUne& 

Md,  Go  hang  your  felves  all :  you  are  idle  {haUoor 
thills,  I  am  not  of  your  element,  you  Hull  know  more 
hereafter.  [£id. 

Sir  To,  Is't  poffible  ? 

Fah.  I  f  thb  were  plaid  upon  a  ftage  now,  I  could  COD' 
dema  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

S'^  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infisSkHi  of  die 
device,  man. 

M^.  Nay,  purfiie  him  now,  left  the  device  take  air, 
and  taint. 

Fab.  Why,  we  Ihall  make  him  mad  indeed. 

Mar.  The  houle  will  be  the  quieter. 

Sir  To.  Com^  we'll  have  him  in  a  durk  room  and 
bound.  My  ndce  is  already  in  the  belief  tlut  he's  mad ; 
we  may  carry  it  thus  for  our  pleafure  and  his  pcnanoe,  *dl) 
our  very  paftime,  tired  out  of  breath,  prompt  us  to 
have  mercy  on  him ;  at  which  time  we  will  bring  the  dfr 
vice  to  the  bar,  and  crown  thee  for  a  finder  of  madmen  i 
but  lee. 

SCENE       X. 
E^er  Sir  Andrew. 
Fab.  More  matter  for  a  Mtr/  morning. 
SirJnd.  Here's   the  challenge,   read  it:  1   munot 
there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in'c. 
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F^.  IVc  lb  lawcy? 

Sir  jSni.  Ay,  rSti  \  mriaiit  him :  do  but  read. 

Sir  yi.  Give  me.  \Sir  Toby  reads* 

Zhtah,  wtatjofver  then  art,  tbou  iirt  but  a  fturvy  fellow. 

Fai.  Good  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  tat  in  thf  mind  wby  I 
da  coil  thee  fit  frr  I  wiUJkevf  tbte  m  reaJimfor*t. 

Fab.  A  good  note,  that  keeps  you  from  the  blow  of 
the  Law. 

Sir  To.  Thou  cm'fi  to  the  Ladf  Ollna,  mid  in  mjj^ht 
fie  tifes  tbeekindfyi  but  thou  lieji  in  thy  tbroat^  that  is  not 
tie  matter  I  cbaliei^e  tbeefor. 

Fab.  Vetv  brief,  and  exceeding  good  lenfe-Iels. 

Sir  To,  I  wili  waj-Uff  tbee  going  boTne,  where  if  it  be 
tfy  chance  to  kilt  (w— 

Fah.  Good. 

Sir  To.  Thou  kilFJl  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  villain. 

Fahi  Sdl!  you  keep  o'th  windy  fide  of  the  law:  good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  tbee  well^  and  God  have  mercy  upon  one  of 
cur  fouls:  be  mof  haae  mercy  upon  mine,  but  my  hope  is  bet- 
tCTy  andfolooktothyfelf.  3ey  friend  as  thou  u/efibitn,  and 
tby  fwom  enenrf,  Andrew  Ague-cheek.  If  this  letter 
move  him  not,  -  his  1^  cannot:  I'll  give*t  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  6t  occa^on  for't :  be  is  now 
in  fbme  commerce  with  my  Lady,  and  will  by  and  by 
depart. 

Sir  To,  Go,  Sir  Andrew^  fcout  mc  for  him  at  the  cor- 
ner of  the  orchard  like  a  bunn-bally  -,  fo  Toon  as  ever  thou 
fecft  him,  draw  j  and  as  thou  draw'ft,  fwear  horribly } 
for  it  comes  to  pafi  oft,  that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  fwag* 
gering  accent  inarply  twang'd  off,  gives  manhood  more 
a^qirobation  than  ever  proof  it  felf  would  ha^e  eam'd 
lum.     Away. 

Sir  And  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  (wearing.  [Exit. 

SirTo.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  bis  kticri  for  the  beha- 
viour of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him  out  to  be  of 
good  capacity  and  breeding ;  bis  imptoyment  between  his 
Lord  and  my  oeice  confirms  no  lets  \  therefore  this  tetter 

Vol.  IL  H  ti  being 
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being  fo  excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no'teiror  in  tbe 
youth  %  he  will  fiiid  that  it  comes  from  a  clod'{x>)e.  Bat, 
Sir,  I  will  deliver  his  challenge  by  word  of  mouth,  fee 
upon  j^i-cheek  a  notable  report  of  vniour,  and  drive 
the  gentleman,  as  J  know  his  yooth  will  aptly  receive  it, 
into  a  moft  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage,  skill,  fiiry,  and 
impenjority.  This  will  fb  fright  them  bocfa.  that  thcf 
will  kill  one  another  by  the  low,  like  cockatrices. 

S  C  E  N  E    XI. 

Enter  Olivia  aad  Viola. 

Kii.  Here  he  comes  with  your  neicej   give  tbemwy, 
*till  he  take  leave,  and  prefcntly  after  him. 

Sir  "To.  I  will  mediute  the  while  upon  ibnie  horrid 
mcfiage  for  a  challenge.  [fxantf. 

OU.  I've  faid  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  flooe^ 
And  laid  mbe  honour  too  unchary  out. 
Ther;C*s  fomething  in  me  that  reproves  my  fauki 
But  iuch  a  head-ftrong  potent  ^uk  it  is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

Vio.  With  the  fame  'haviour  that  your  paBion  bean, 
Goes  on  my  mailer's  grief. 

■    Off.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my  piflarc } 
Refufe  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you : 
Aiid  I  bcfeech  you,  come  again  to-morrow, 
"What  Ihall  you  ask  of  me  that  1*11  deny. 
That  honour  fav'd  may  upon  asking  give  ? 

Via.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my  Inaf^e^. 

on.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  tba^ 
Which  I  have  given  to  you  ? 

yio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

0£.  Well,  come  agun  to-morrow :  hn  ihee  wdL 
A  Bend  like  thee  might  bear  my  foul  to  hell.  [£»'• 

SCENE 
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SCENE      XII. 
£nur  Sir  Toby  and  Fabian. 

Sir  To,  Gemfcrnan,  God  fevc  thee. 

Fie,  And  you,  Sir. 

Sirn.  That  defence  thou  haft,  betake  thee  tot!  of 
VfKit  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  haft  done  him,  I  know 
noti  bat  thy  intercepter,  fill]  of  defpight,  bloody  as  the 
hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard-end;  difmount  thy 
tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation,  for  diy  aflillant  is  quick, 
dtillful,  and  deadly. 

yit.  You  miftake,  Sir,  I  am  fure  no  man  hath  any 
quarrel  10  me  i  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and  clear 
from  any  image  of  oflcnce  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  find  it  otherwife,  I  affure  you  i  therefore 
if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake  you  to  your 
guard  1  for  your  oppofite  hath  in  him,  what  youth, 
Arength,  skill,  and  wrath  can  ftrnifli  a  man  widial. 

yht.  Iprayyoij,   Sir,  what  ilhfrf 

Sir  To.  He  is  Knight  dubb'd  with  unhack'd  rapier,  and 
on  carpet  confideration,  but  he  is  a  devil  in  private  brawl ; 
fools  and  bodies  hath  he  divorc'd  three  i  and  his  incenfe- 
ment  at  this  moment  is  fo  implacable,  that  fatisfaaion 
can  be  none  but  by  pangs  of  death  and  fepulcher :  hob, 
nob,  is  his  word'i  give't  or  take't. 

Via.  I  will  return  again  into  the  houfe,  and  dcfire  lome 
conduft  of  the  Lady.  lamno%hter.  1  have  heard  of 
fome  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels  purpofcly  on  others 
to  ufte  their  valour :  belike  this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk. 

Sir  to.  "No,  Sir,  no:^  his  indignation  derives  it  felf 
out  of  a  very  competent  injury,  therefore  get  you  on, 
and  give  him  his  dcfire.  Back  you  fliall  not  to  the  houfe, 
unlefs  you  undertake  that  with  me,  which  with  as  much 
fafety  you  might  "anfwer  to  hlroi^  therefore  on,  and 
ftrip  your  fword  ftark  naked;  for  meddle  you  mull,  that's 
certain,  or  forfwear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

H  h  2  -  rto. 

c  Sir,  no :        6  anrwer  him ; 
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Vto.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  ftrange.  I  befeech  you,  do 
me  this  courteous  office,  as  10  know  of  the  Knight  what 
my  offence  to  him  is :  it  is  romcthing  of  my  negligence, 
nothing  of  my  purpole. 

Sir  70.  I  will  do  To.  Signior  FoUm,  ftay  you  by  this 
gentlpman  'till  my  return.  [Exit  Sir  T6kyf^ 

Vio.  Pray  you.  Sir,   do  you  know  of  this  matttt  i 

Fab.  I  know  the  Knight  is  incens'd  agaioft  you,  ertn 
to  a  mortal  arbicrement,  but  nothing  of  the  circuD^:ance 
more. 

Vie,  I  befeech  you,  what  manner  of  mm  is  he  ? 

Fab.  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promife  to  read  him 
by  his  form,  as  you  arc  like  to  find  him  in  the  proof  of  his 
vakxir.  He  is  indeed.  Sir,  the  moft  skillful,  bloody,  snd 
fatal  oppofite  that  you  could  poQibly  have  fisund  m  any 
put  of  lUyria:  will  you  walk  towards  him?  1  will  make 
your  peace  widi  him,  if  I  can. 

1^0.  I  (hall  be  much  bound  to  you  lbr*t ;  I  a^  one 
that  had  rather  go  with  Si  r,  Prieft  than  Sir  Knight :  I  care 
not  who  knows  fo  much  of  my  mettle.  [Exemt. 

SCENE        XIII. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  to.  Why,'  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  1  have  not  fcm 
fuch  a  virago:  I  had  a  pafs  with  him,  rapier,  fcabbard 
and  all  \  and  he  ^ives  me  the  ftuck  in  witli  fuch  a  mor- 
tal motion,  that  it  is  inevitable!  and  on  the  anfwer,  he 
pays  you  as  fiirely  as  your  feet, hit  the  ground  they  ftcp 
on.     They  fay,  he  has  been  fencer  to  the  Sophy. 

Sir  jfyJ.  Pox  on't,  I'Jl  not  meddle  with  him. 

Str  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacified. 
Fabian  can  fcarce  hold  him  yonder. 

SirJrtd.  Plague  on't,  if  I  thought  he  had  been  valiant, 
and  fo  cunning  in  ftnce,  Pd  have  feen  him  damn'd  ere 
IM  have  chal]eng*d  him.  Let  him  let  the  matter  flia 
and  PU  give  him  my  horft,  grey  CapiUt. 

Sir 
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Sir  To.  I'll  make  the  motion ;  ftand  here,  make  a 
good  Okw  od'c  this  fbalL  end  wiihoui  the  poidition  of 
»u1s  i  mafi7»  I'll  ride  your  horle  as  well  as  I  rtde  you. 

•Enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 
I  h»e  his  horie  to  take  up  the  quarrel,  I  have  perfiiaded 
him  the  youth's  a  devil.  ■    [To  Fabian, 

Fab.  He  is  horribly  conceited  of  himj  and  pants  and 
looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  wer&  a:  his  heels. 

Sir  "to.  There's  no  remedy,  Sir,  he  will  fight  with  you 
Bar's  oath  fake :  marry,  he  hath  better  bethoight  him  of 
his  quarrel,  and  he  finds  that  now  fcarce  to  be  worth  talk- 
ing of;  therefore  draw  for  the  Jupportance  of  his  vow, 
he  protefts  he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Ph.  Pray  God  defend  me !  a  little  thing  would  make 
me  tell  them  how  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

Fab.  Give  ground  if  you  fee  him  furious. 

Sir  To,  Come,  Sir  Andrew-^  there's  no  remedy,  the 
gentleman  will  for  his  honour's  fake  have  one  bout  with 
you}  he  cannot  by  the  duello  avoid  it ;  but- he  has  pro* 
mis'd  me,  as  he  is  a  gentleman  and  a  foldier,  he  will  not 
hurt  you.    Cotne  on,  to't.  C'<^<%  draw. 

Sir  And.  Fray  God  be  keep  his  oath  ! 

SCENE      XIV. 

Enter  Antonio. 
Vie.  I  do  afliire  you  'tis  ^ainft  my  will. 
Ant.  Put  up  your  fword  1  if  this  young  gentleman 
Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  fault  on  mej 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defle  you.  [Drfl!Pi»f. 

Sir  To.  You,  Sir  ?  Why,  what  are  you  ? 
Ant.  One,  Sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  more 
Than  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

Sir  To.  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for  you. 

[Draws. 

H  h  3  Enter 
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Enter  Cj^cers.-  . 

Fai.  O  good  Sir  7a^,  hald;  here  come  die  officers. 
Sir  To.  I'll,  be  with  you  anon, 
^.  Pray,  Sir,  put  your  fword  up  if  you  pleafe. 

Ifo  Sir  Andrew. 
Sir  Aid.  Marry  wiU  I,  Sir }  and  for  that  I  promi^d 
you  rU  be  as  good  as  my  word.  He  wiU  bear  you  cafily, 
and  reins  weU. 

1  Off.  This  is  the  man,  dtf  thy  office. 

2  Off.  AaemOt  I  arrell  thee  atthefuit  of  DukcOrjEw. 
Jnt.  Tou  do  miftake  me.  Stir. 

I  Off.  No,  Sir*  nojtUi  I  know  your  fovour  wcUi 
Tho*  now  you  have  no  fea-cap  on  your  head. 
Take  him  away,  he  knows  I  know  him  well. 

^.  I  muft  obey.  This  comes  w4th  fetkitig  you  i; 
But  there's  no  remedy.    I  ftall  anfwer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?  now  my  neceffity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purfc-  It.grievesme 
Much  more,  for  what  1  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  behklls  my  felf:  you  ftvid  amaz'd, 
Put  be  of  comfort. 

z  Off.  Come,  Sir,  come  away. 

^nt.  I  muft  increat  of  you  fome  of  thu  mony. 

f?o.  What  mony,  Sir? 
For  the  fair  kindncfs  you  have  fliew'd  me  here. 
And  part  being  prompted  by  your  prefent  trouble. 
Out  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I'll  lend  you  fom^thingi  my  having  u  not  much} 
I'll  make  divifion  of  my  prefenc  with  you : 
^old,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

4nt.  Will  you  deny  me  now? 
Is*!  polTible,  that  my  deferts  to  you 
Can  lack  perfuafion  ?  do  not  tempt  my  raifcry. 
Left  that  It  make  me  lb  unfbund  a  man. 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  thofe  kindnd^es 
That  I  nave  done  for  you. 

Vio.  I  know  of  none, 
ffor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature.  I 
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I  hate  tn^tittide  more  in  a  num. 
Than  lying,  ytiRne&,  babling  dmnkennefi. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  vhofe  ftrong  corfupcioii 
loh^its  our  frail  blocxl. 

^«/.  Ohheav'ns  thcmfelves' 

2  Of.  Come,  Sir,  I  pray^  you,  go. 

j6it.  Let '  'mo  but  fpeak^ 
A  littlci    Why,  tiiis  youth  that  you  fee  here, 
I  fnatcht  one  half  out  of  thejavsof  death, 
Reliev'd  him  with  fuch  linftity  of  love  ; 
And  to  his  image,  which  methoughtdid  promife 
Moft  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion., 

I  C^,  What's  that  to  us  f  the  time  goes  by ;  avbay. 

jfnt.  But  oh,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  God ! 
Thou  hall,  Sebafiian^  done  good  feature  fhame. 
In  Diture  diere's  no  blemilh  but  the  mind  : 
NoiK  can  be  qall'd  defcHrm'd  but  the  onkiod. 
Virtue  b  beauty,  but  the  beauteous  evil 
Are  empty  trunks  o*erBourifh*d  by  the  devil. 

1  O/".  "Sorely  the  man^  grows  mad,  awaywithhim: 
Come,  come.  Sir. 

..^Mt.  Lead  me  on.  [ExH  with  Off. 

Vie.  Methinks  his  words  do  frohi  fuch  ^fCon  fly, 
Thxt  he  believes  himfelf;  fo  do  not  I : 
Prove  tnie,  imagination,  oh,  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  t»w  ta'en  for  you ! 
.  Sir  Tc.  Come  hither.  Knight,  come  hither,  FaliiaH ; 
we'll  whifpcr  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of  moft  fage  faws. 

yio.  He  nam'd  Sel/qfiim;  I  my  brother  know 
Yet  living  in  my  glafs ;  even  fuch  and  lb 
In  favoor  was  my  brother,  and  he  went 
Srill  in  this  fafhion,  colour,  ornament } 
For  him  I  imitate:  oh!  if  it  prove, 
Tempefts  are  kind,  and  fait  waves  frefh  in  love.     [Exit. 

Sir  To.  A  very  difhoneft  paliry  boy,  and  more  a 
coward  than  a  hare  ;  his  dtfhonetly  appears  in  leaving  his 
friend  here  in  neccffity,  and  denying  him;  and  for  his 
cowardlhip  ask  Fabian. 

H  h  4  Ft&. 

7  me  rpeak,        8  The  man 
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fab.  A  coward,  » 'devout  coward,'^  rdi^oui  in  it 
Sir  Jnd.  Oi's  lid  Til  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 
Sir  To.  Do,   oiff  him  fouodly,    bat  ne'er  draw  thy 
.  fword. 

Sir  Aiid.  If  I  do  not 

fai.  Come,  let  us  fee  the  ercnt. 

Sir  To.  I  dare  yiay  mony*-  'twill  be  nothii^  vec 


A  C  T     IV.      S   C   E  N    E     I. 

Tb€  Staeet- 

EiUtr  Sebaftian  and  Clown. 

Clown. 

WILL  you  make  me  believe  that  I  am  not  ieot  fw 
you? 
Sd.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolifh  felknr. 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thea. 

Clo.  Well  held  out,  I'faith :  no,  I  do  not  know  you, 
nor  I  am  not  fent  to  you  by  my  hady,  to  bid  yoti  come 
fpeak  with  her;  nor  your  name  is  not  mafter  Ce/ario^ 
nor  this  b  not  my  nole  neither ;  nothing  that  it  fo  is  fo. 

SeB.  I  pr'ythee,  vent  thy  folly  fomewhcreeUct  thou 
know'A  not  me. 
do.  Vent  my  folly !  he  has  heard  that  word  of  fome 

freat  man,  and  now  applies  ittoafool.  Vent  my  folly! 
am  afraid  this  great  lubber  the  world  will  prove  a  cock- 
ney :  I  pr'ythee  now,  ungird  thy  ftrangeneb  and  tell  me 
what  I  mall  vent  to  my  Lady  j  Otall  I  vent  to  her  that 
thou  art  coming? 

SeB.  I  pry'thec,  fooliih  *  'geck,^  depart  from  me  i 
there's  mony  for  thee.  If  you  tarry  longer,  I  Hull  give 
vrorle  payment,  '  Qe. 

9  »  moft  devoot  coward,      i  lay  any  moajr        3  gre^ 
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Ch.  By  my  troth,  thou  baft  an  open  hand  \  thefe  wife 
iCD  that  gj«  fools  mony  get  themfdvcs  a  good  Kport 


\jtO.     Df    Uiy     UUU>a     "tWM    16*11 

men  that  gj«  fools  mony  get 
a  ^ter  fovtcen  years  purchafe. 


Enter  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Toby,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  Jnd.  Now,  Sir,  have  1  met  you  agam  ?  there's 
for  you.  [Striking  Sebaftian. 

Sek.  Why,  diere*3  for  thee,  and  there,  and  there :  are 
all  the  people  mad  ?  [Btatit^  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  Jo,  HoJd,  Sir,  ot  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o'er  the 
houfe. 

Clo.  This  will  I  tell  my  Lady  ftrait:  I  would  not  be 
in  fome  of  your  coats  for  two  pence  {Exit  Clown. 

Sir  To.  Come  on.  Sir,  hold.  [/foAtoy  Sebaftian. 

Sir  And.  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I'll  go  another  way  to 
work  with  him  t  1*11  have  an  aftion  of  bactny  againft 
him,  if  there  beany  law  in //^i  thc^IftruckhiinErft; 
yet  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To.  Come,  Sir,  I  will  net  let  you  go.  Come, 
my  ytJimg  foldier,  put  up  your  iron  1  you  are  well  flefli'd: 
come  on. 

Seb.  I  will  be  free  from  thee.  What  wouldft  thou  now? 
if  thou  dar'ft  tempt  me  fiirdier,  draw  thy  fword. 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ?  nay  then  I  muft  have  an  ounce 
or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

[?^gf  draw  and  fight. 

SCENE        IL 
Enter  Olivia. 

Oli.  Hold,  ro3jr,  on  rfiy  life  I  charge  thee,  hold. 
Sir  To,  Madam.' 

OH.  Will  it  be  ever  thus?  ungracious  wretch, 
Fit  for  the  mountains  and  the  barbarous  caves, 
,  •,  -n-   ,  „  Where 

fa)  7hu  fit>^,  t»  carry  a  pa,,  cf  Satyr  .^  U„tp»liti  th,  crjinw 
tr^^anc.  cf  Iht  „m,.  Tht  grant.  g,n,rallj  -wir^firfiurtunyLrf: 
a«d  tbi  tfUti^ni  bi,nt  rtftrr'J  t<,  a  c^mmitit,.  it  via,  fuAta.d  that 
mmtygain  dfa-vQurabl*  rtfwlsfnm  thtmti,  WarimrMm. 
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"Where  manners  trt'fcr  were  prcach'd :  oat  of  my  fight  \ 

Be  not  offended,  dear  Ofaria. 

Rudesby,  be  gone !  I  pr'ythce,  gentle  friend, 

{^Exeunt  Sir  Toby  and  §ir  Andrew. 
Let  thy  fair  wifdom,  not  thy  paffion,  fway' 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjuft  extent 
Againft  thy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  houfc, 
And  bear  thou  there,  how  many  fmitle^  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  up,  that  thou  thereby 
May'ft  fmile  at  this:  thou  fhalt  not  chufa  but  go: 
Do  not  deny ;  bclhrew  his  foul  for  me ! 
He  ftartcd  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb,  What  relifh  is  in  this?  how  runs  the  flrcam  ? 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  clfe  this  b  »  dsflam. 
Let  fancy  ftiil  my  fenfe  in  Le^t  fteep, 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  ftill  let  me  deep. 

Oti.  Nay,  come  I  pray :  would  thou'dft  be  rtri^d  by  me ! 

Stb,  Madam,  1  will. 

Oti.  O,  iay  io,  and  fo  be!  [Exemt, 


SCENE       III. 

0 1, 1 V  r  a's  Houfe. 

Enter   Maria-  and  Qown. 

^I^jt.'VtAY,  I  pr'ythee,  put  on  this  gown  and  this 

X\   beard,  make  him  belicMC  thou  art  Sir  Topoi  the 

CuratCi  do  it  quickly.     I'll  call  Sir  Toby  the  whilft. 

[Exit  Maria. 
Cle.  Well,  I'll  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dilfcmble  my  fclf 
in'i  i  and  I  would  I  were  the  firft  that  ever  diflcmbled  in 
ftich  a  gown.  I  am  not  tall  enough  to  become  the  fanc- 
tion  wdl,  nor  lean  enough  co  be  thought  a  good  fludent  > 
but  to  be  faid  an  honefl:  man  and  a  good  houfckeeper  gott 
as  fairly,  as  to  fay  a  '  'gracehil^  man  and  a  great  fcholar. 
The  competitors  enter. 

3  cutfiil 


rihyGoogle 


Twelftb-hlighti  Or,  H^MtydumU,     491 

Entir  Sir  Toby,  and  Maria. 
Sir  To.  Jtrve  bids  thee,  Mr,  Psrfoa. 
Cb.  Bonoitiies  Sic  Toiy  ihf  as  ibtoii  hermit  tdPfi^gHty 
that  never  faw  pen  aad  ink,  very  wittily  &id  »  a  ncice  of 
King  Gurboduck^  that  that  is,  is:  ib  I  being  Mr.  Par- 
fon,  am  Mr.  Parfon;  for  what  is  that,  but  that?  an4  ii, 
butisf 

Sir  To.  To  him.  Sir  fopas. 

Cb.  fFbat^  boa,  Ifitf,  ptatt  in  tiiiJprifin/ 

[In  a  ematenfeit  vfice. 
Sir  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  well }  a  good  knaves : 

{Malvctlio  itfffArff. 
MsJ.  Who  calls  there? 

Clo.  Sir  Topasi  the  CvraUy  wbt  eames-tovfit  Malvolio 
the  Itmatick. 

[7%ij  and  all  that  foUoWj  fivm  tie.  Cionmt  in  a  coiuter- 
ftit  voice. '       ' 
MeL  Sir  T<^t  Sir  7(^,  good  Sir  Topas,  go  Co'  my 
I'Sdy. 

Qo.  Outf  bfperhelical  Jietid^ .  beta  vtt0  tboM  this  mm  ^ 
T^^  tbou  nftiing  hi  of  Ladies  ? 
.  Sir  to.  Well  faid,  mafter  Paribd. 

Mid.  Sir  'TopaSf  never  was  man  thtn  wnmg*d ;  good 
Sir  Topas^  do  not  think  t  am  mad  \  tbcy  hare  laid  a» 
here  in  hideous  darkn^ 

Clo.  Fie^  tbou  ^meft  Satbain  I  cali  tbee  hy  Ad  1^ 
mdi$  fvms ;  for  I  am  one  of  tbefe  gentle  ones  that  will  ufe 
the  devil  bimfelf  tvitb  courtefie:  faffi  tbou  tbat  boufe  is 
dark? 

Mai  As  hell.  Sir  7*i5»aj. 

Qo.  fFby,  it  bath  h^-windaws  Irttnfparent  as  baricadoes, 
and  ihe  clear  ftones  towards  the  South  North  are  as  lufirous 
as  eheirf ;  and  yet  complaiiujl  thou  of  e^rti^on  ? 

Mai.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Tepas,  I  fay  to  you  this  heule 
is  dark. 

Qo.  Madmant  tbou  erreft ;  I  fay  there  is  no  darknefs  but 
ignorance.,  in  whicb  tbou  art  mre  pi/KcJed  than  tit  Egyp' 
(iaos  in  tieirfogt 

Mai. 
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Md.  I  lay  this  houfe  is  as  dark  as  ignorance,  though 
ignorance  were  as  dark  as  helli  and  I  fay  there  was 
never  man  thusabiu'd  ;  I  am  no  more  mad  than  you  arc, 
make  the  ttyal  of  it  in  any  conftanc  queftion. 

Ck.  What  is  the  epimon  of  Pythagoras  concernp^  wild- 
fovAf 

Mai.  That  the  foul  of  our  grandam  might  happily  ut- 
habit  a  bird. 

Clo.  WTiattbitO^ft  thettefbisopinknf 

.Mai.  I  diink  nobly  of  the  foul,  and  no  wayspprore 
his  opinion. 

Qo.  Fare  thee  well:  remain  tbou  ftiU  in  darknefs  \  that 
fialt  bold  tb*  opimn  of  Pythagoras,  ere  I  wilt  aSmo  »f  tbf 
wits,  and  fear  to  kill  a  ivoedcecky  left  tbou  ^pojfefs  tit 
heufe  of  thy  grandam.    Fare  ibee  voeU. 

Mai  Sir  Topas^  Sir  fopasl 

Sir  To.  My  moft  exqmfite  Sir  Topas! 

Clo.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waten.      [Tl^  in  bis  own  votte. 

Mar.  Thou  might^ft  have  done  this  without  thy  beard 
and  gown ;  he  fees  thee  not. 

Sir  So.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring  me 
word  how  thou  Snd'ft  him:  I  would  we  were  all  rid  of 
this  knavery.  If  he  may  be  conveniently  deliver'd,  I 
would  he  were,  for  I  am  now  fo  far  in  ofience  with  my 
neice»  that  I  cannot  purfue  with  any  iafcty  this  Ipwt  to 
the  upflwt.    Come  by  and  t^  to  my  chamber. 

lExitwitb  Maria. 

SCENE      IV. 

Clo.  Hey  Robin,  jt^  Robin,  teB  me  bow  tirf  Lady 
dees.  [Singing. 

Mai.  Fool! 

Cla.  My  Ladf  is  unkind,  perdie. 
Mai.  Fool! 

Clo.  Alas,  vibyisfltefo? 
Mai.  Fool,  I  fay. 

Clo.  Sbe  loves  anelber  —  who  calls,  ha  ? 
Mai.  Good  fool,  as  ever  chbu  wilt  deferre  well  at  my 

hand, 
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hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  poi,  ink,  andpapcf ;  a« 
I  am  a  gentleman,  I  will  live  to  be  thankful  to  thee  for'c 
do.  Mr.  Mahilio  I 
Mai.  Ay,  good  fool, 

Oo.  Alas,  Sir,  how  fell  you  befides  your  fire  wits  ? 
Mai.  Fool,  there  was  never  man'fo  norariouQy  abu^  r 
I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  thou  arc 

Off.  But  as  w^ll!  then  thou  art  mad  indeed,  if  you  be 
no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool. 

Mai.  They  have  propertied  me;  the?  keep  me  in 
darknefi,  fend  minifters  to  me,  afies,  and  ao  all  they  qan 
to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Cb.  Advife  you  what  you  fay :  the  minifter  is  here. 
Malvolio,  Malvolio,  tby  wits  ibe  beofi/ns  reftore!  endea- 
vour thy  felftojleepf  and  leave  thy  vain  hibbk  babble. 

[Jlltbis  in  a  counterfeit  voice. 
Mai  Sir  Topat! 
Qo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow. 

{In  the  counterfeit  voice. 
Who  I,  Sir,  not  I,  Sir.   God  b'w'  you,  good  Sir  Topast 
[This  in  his  own  voice, 
Marryt  amen.    I  will.  Sir,  I  will.  Sir. 

ITbe  fafi  two  words  to  be  fpoken  in  the  counterfeit^  the 
reft  in  bis  own. 
Mai.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  fay. 
Clo.  Alas,  Sir,  be  patient.     What  fay  you.  Sir?  lam 
Ihent  for  fpeahing  to  you. 

Md.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  fome  lig^t,  and  fome 
paper ;  I  tell  thee  I  am  as.  well  in  my  wits,  as  any 
man  in  Ulyria. 

Clo.  Wdl-a-day  that  you  were.  Sir ! 
Mai.  By  this  hand,  lam:  good  fool,  Ibme  ink,  pa- 
per and  light  j  and  convey  what  I  let  down  to  my  Lady : 
it  fhall  advantage  thee  more,  than  ever  the  bearing  q£ 
letter  did. 

Qo.  I  will  help  you  to't.  But  tell  me  true,  are  you  not 
mad  indeed,  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ? 

Mai.  Believe  me,  I  am  not :  I  tell  thee  true. 

Qo. 
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CU^  Ntjr,  1*11  ne'o' beliere  a  mad-man  'till  I  fee  bii 
braint.    I  will  fttch  jou  light,  and  {lapcr,  and  ink. 

Mai.  Fool,  rilrtquiie  icin  the  niglicft  d^ree  i 
I  pr'ythee,  be  gone. 

Ck>.  /*»^M*.  Sir^  dHd'/uMy  Sift  [Sii^ti^. 

ril  he  wUhyou  again 
Jff  a  trice^  tike  to  the  old  vice^ 
Tow  need  to  fitfimt. 

ff^mth  dagger  eflatbf  inlnsri^ly  mdhh^mht 

Cries  ab  ha!  to  the  davil: 
ZJit  a  food  lad,  pare  thy  nailt^  dad, 

AMeu,  goad  man  drivel.  [ExH, 

S    -C     E     N     E       V. 
£jrffr  Sebaftian. 

Seh.  This  is  the  air,  that  is  the  glorioas  ftn. 
This  pearl  ihc  gave  me,  I  do  fcel't  and  fee'c 
And  though  *tu  wonder  that  enwraps  me  thus. 
Yet  'tis  not  madnefs.    Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Ekpbant, 
Yet  there  he  was,  and  there  I  found  this  ■♦'cwttnt,^ 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  fcek  me  out. 
His  counfei  now  might  do  me  golden  fcrricej 
Foi*  tho'  my  foul  dilutes  well  with  my  fenfc:. 
That  this  may  be  fome  error,  but  no  madnefi. 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  inftance,  all  difcourfe. 
That  I  am  ready,  to  diftruft  mine  eyes. 
And  wrangle  with  my  reafon  that  pcrfuades  toe 
To  any  other  truft,  but  that  I'm  mad. 
Or  elfe  the  Lady's  mad  \  yet  if  *twcre  fo. 
She  could  not  fway  her  houfc,  command  her  ftdlo«cfi» 
Take  and  give  back  aSairs  and  their  difpatch. 
With  fuch  a  fmooth,  difcreet,  and  ftable  bearing 
As  I  perceive  flie  docs ;  there's  fomething  iifc 
That  IS  deccivable.    But  here  fhc  comes. 

4cr«Ut.  ""^ 
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Oli.  Blame  not  this  hade  of  mine:  if  you  aiean  wcll» 
Now  go  with  me  and  with  this  hoty  awi 
inco  the  Chaotry  by;  there  before  him* 
And  underneath  that  confecrated  roof, 
Pli^t  me  the  full  aflurance  of  your  iaitb,  . 
That  my  moft  jealous  and  too  doditful  foul' 
>  'May  henceforth  live^  at  peace.     He  fliaU  conceal  it 
Whil^  you  are  willing  it  (hall  come  to  note. 
What  time  we  will  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth.     What  do  you  lay?- 

S*b.  I'll  follow  this  good  man»  and  go  with  you. 
And  having  fworn  truth,  ever  will  be  true. 

OH.  Then  lead  the  way,  good  father  1  hexv'ns  ib  (hinej 
That  they  may  fairly  note  this  ai^  of  mine !       [Exeiaa. 


ACTV.      SCENEL 

The  Street. 

Extep  Qown  and  Fabian. 

Fab  IAN. 

NOW,  as  thou  lov'ft  me,  let  me  fee  thb letter. 
Clo.  Good  Mr.  Fahiatty  grant  me  another  requeft. 
Fob.  Any  thing. 
Cle.  Do  not  defire  to  lee  this  letter. 
Fai.  This  is  to  give  a  d<^  and  in  recompence  defire 
my  d<^  j^D. 

Enter  Duh,  Viola,  Curio,  and  Lords. 
Duke.  Belong  you  to  the  Lady  Olivia,  friends  ? 
Oa.  Ay,  Sir,  we  are  fome  of  her  trapping. 
Dttie.  I  know  thee  wdl ;  how  doft  thou,  my  good  fellow  ? 
Qa.  Truly,  Sir,  the  bener  for  my  foes,  and  the  worfe 
for  my  friends,  Dukf. 

5  AuyliTC 
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Duke.  Juft  the  contrary  j  the  bctto-  for  thy  fiiei^. 

Cle.  No,  Sir,  theworfc. 

Duke.  How  can  thac  be  ? 

Qo.  Marry,Sir,  they  praifcmc.andmakeanafiofoKi 
now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly,  I  am  an  a& :  fo  dut  by  mj 
foes,  Sir,  J  profit  in  the  knowledge  of  my  felf,  and  bv  my 
friends  I  am  ^fed  :  fo  the  condufion  '  ''to  be  aakea  is,^ 
if  yoor  fixir  negatives  make  your  two  afiirmatiTCSi  why 
then  the  worie  for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my 
foes. 

Duke.  "Why,  this  is  excellent. 

Qo.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  not  tho*  it  pkale  you  to  be 
one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  flult  not  be  the  woHe  for  me,  there's 
gpld, 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  double^ealin^  Sir,  I  would 
you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke.  O,  you  give  me  ill  coonfel. 

Cb.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket.  Sir,  for  this  onov 
and  let  your  flefh  and  blood  ot>^  it. 

Duie.  Well,  I  will  be  fo  much  a  fuiQer  to  be  a  doublt 
dealer :  there's  another. 

ao.^Primot  fecvti^t  tertht  is  a  good  play,  and  die 
old  faying  is,  the  third  pays  fiJr  all :  the  triplex.  Sir,  is  a 
good  tripping  meafure,  ^  ''as^  the  bells  of  St.  Bemiet^  Sir, 
may  put  you  in  mind,  one,  two,  three. 

Duke.  You  can  fool  no  more  mony  out  of  me  at  this 
throw  i  if  you  will  let  your  Lady  know  I  am  here  to 
fpeak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you,  it  may 
awake  my  bounty  further. 

Qo.  Marry,  Sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty  "till  f  come 
again.  I  go,  Sir  t  but  I  would  not  have  you  to  think, 
^t  my  defire  of  having  is  the  lin  of  covetoufneisi  but, 
as  you  fayi  Sir,  let  your  bounty  take  a  nap,  X  will  awake 
it  anon.  {_Exii  Cbam. 
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.SCENE         11. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers.- 

Fio,  Here  comes  tHe  ittan.  Sir,  that  did  refoie  me. 

Uidce.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  wcllj 
Yet  when  I  faW  it  laft,  it  was  bermear*d 
As  black  as  Vk^an,  in  the  fmoak  of  war : 
A  bawbliog  veflcl  was  he  captain  of, 
For  fhallow  draught  and  bulk  unprizable, 
With  which  fuch  fcathful  grapple  did  he  make 
"With  the  moft  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 
lliat  very  envy  and  the  tongue  of  ]6fs 
Cry*d  fame  and  honour  on  him.     What's  the  matter? 

I  Offi.  Or/inOf  this  is  that^«/«»V 
That  took  the  Pbanix  and  her  fraught  from  Candy ; 
And  this  it  he  that  did  the  Tyger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Tttus  loft  his  leg : 
Here  in  the  ftrects,  defperate  of  Oiame  and  ftate. 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Fio.  He  did  me  kindnels,  Sirj  drew  on  my  fide) 
But  in  conclulion  put  llrange  fpeech  upon  m^ 
1  know  Dot  what  'twas,  but  dillraftion. 

I^ke.  Notable  pirate,  thou  falt-water  thief. 
What  foolifh  boldnefs  bnnight  thee  to  their  mercies, 
Whom  thou  in  terms  fo  bloody  and  fo  dear 
Haft  made  thine  enemies  ?  . 

jint.  *  'Noble  Sir,  Orfiu^'' 
Be  plea^d  that  I  Ihake  off  thefe  names  you  give  me: 
jtntenio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate  } 
TiKXigh  I  conrds,  on  bale  and  ground  enough, 
Orpu^i  enemy.     A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither: 
That  moft  ungratcftil  boy  there  by  your  fide 
From  the  rude  lea's  enrag'd  and  -foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem;  a  wreck  paft  hope  he  was: 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  lovo  without  retention  or  reftraint. 

Vol.  H.  li  All 

2  Orfin,  Bofale  Sir, 
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All  his  in  dedicarion.    For  his  fake 

Did  I  expofe  my  felf  (pure  for  his  love) 

Intt)  the  danger  of  this  adverfe  town. 

Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  waa  bdet  j 

Where  being  appreliendcd,  his  felfe  cunning 

(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger) 

Taught  him  to  face  me  out  ofhis  acquaintance. 

And  grew  a  twenty  years  removed  thing. 

While  one  would  wink ;  deny'd  me  mine  own  fuHe, 

Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  ufe 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be? 

Duke.  When  amc  you  to  this  town  ? 

jint.  To-day,  my  Lord;  and  for  three  mondu  befoft, 
No  Inferim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy. 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

SCENE        III. 

Enter  OHvia  and  Attendauis. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  Countefsi  now  hoav'n  walks  oo 
But  for  thee,  fellow  j  fellow,  thy  words  are  madnefe :  [eattfc. 
Three  months  this  youth  hath  tended  upon  met 
But  more  of  that  anon.     Take  him  aTide. 

Oli.  What  would  my  Lord,  but  that  he  ouy  oothsv^ 
Wherein  O/fZ'tf  may  feemfcrviceableP 
Cejario,  you  don't  keep  promife  with  me. 

yio.  Madam! 

Duke.  Gt2cioai  OSviat 

Oli.  What  do  you  (ay,  Ctfariot  Good  nw  Lori-^ 

Fio.  My  Lord  would  ^k,  my  duty  hulhes  me. 

Oli.  If  It  be  ought  to  the  old  tune,  my  Lord, 
It  is  as  '  '^x>  and  hilfome  to  mine  ear,  « 
As  howling^^tcr  mufick. 

J)uke.  Still  fo  cruel  ? 

OU.  '  'Still,  Loid,  fo  conftanL^ 

Duke.  Wlu^  to  perrerienc^  i  you  u»dvil  Ijuly, 

To 

'     '9  fit  1  Stilllb Gonflant,  Locd. _ 
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To  whole  ingratc  and  unaufbicioua  altan 

My  foul  the  iftithfiiU*ft  oflerings  has  brcathM  out 

That  e'er  devotion  tendePd.     What  (hall  I  do  f      [him. 

OU.  Ev*n  what  it  pleafe  my  Lord,  that  (hall  become 

JMe.  Wfcy  fhould  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do*t, 
*  Like  to  th'  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  death 
Kill  what  I  love?  a  favage  jealoufie. 
That  fometimes  favours  nooly ;  but  hear  this : 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  caft  my  &ith. 
And  that  I  pardyknowtheinftniment 
That  fcrews  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour  % 
Live  you  the  nwblo-breafted  tyrant  ftill. 
But  this  your  minioa,  whom  I  know  you  !ove. 
And  whom,  ixf  beav'n  I  fwear,  I  tender  d«rly. 
Him  will  Xwu  out  of  that  ctuel  eye. 
Where  he  fi^  crowned  in  his  mailer's  fpight. 
Game,  boy,  with  met  my  dHWg^ts  are  ripe  in  miTchief : 
]*11  (acriOoe  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 
To  f[»ght  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove. 

Vio.  And  I  raoft  joeund,  apt,  and  willingly, 
Todo70»r£ft,  a thoiriand  deadu would  die. 

OU.  Where  goes  Cefarkf 

Via.  AAcrhim  I  love, 
-  Mmc  than  I  love  thefe  eya,  mere  than  my  life. 
More  by  all  mpres,  thui  e'er  \  fliall  love  wife. 
If  I  do  fei^  you  witneflcs  above 
Funifli  my  life,  for  uinting  of  my  love ! 

Oif.  Ahme^'dnelled!  howam  I  b^uil'd? 

Via.  Who  does  b^joHe  you  ?  who  does  do  yoil  wrong  ? 

OH.  Haft  thou  fc»^  thy  fclff  Is  it  fo  long  f 
Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

Dai^  Come,  away.  f?o  Viola, 

OU.  Whither,  my  Lotd  ?  Cefario,  husband,  ftay. 

DiAe.  Husband  1 

OU.  Ay,  husband.    Cin  he  that  deny  ? 

Duke.  Her  husband,  firrahf 

11  2  Via. 

{a)  JIladintHaJltrjimtht  SaimtMt*  »/ Thtat/aa  aiUCii>ncl» 
mtaftiH  fy  Hcliedonii,  ihnield, 
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Vio.  No,  my  Lord,  not  I. 

OU.  Alas,  it  is  the  baJencls  of  thy  fear,  l., 

Thai  makes  thee  ftranglo  thy  propriety : 
Fear  not,  Ofariot  take  thy  fortunes  up, 
Be  that  thou  know'ff  thou  art,  ajid  tben  tliDu  art . 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'A. 

Enter  Prkjt. 

0  welcome,  father. 

Father,  I  charge  thee  by  thy  revaence 
Here,  to  unfold  (thu*  lately  ytc  intended 
To  keep  in  darknels,  whB[;.QCOsiiQn  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe)  wljat-  thou  doft  know 
Hath  newly  pad  between  this  youifa  and  me. 
Prieji.  A  contrail  of  eternal  bond  <^  love,   ' 

Coniirm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands, 

Atteftcd  by  the  holy  clofe  trf  lips, 

Strengthned  by  enterchangemenc  of  your  raigs^ 

And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  coai[n£t 

Seal'd  in  my  fiiniflion,  by  tny  teftimony : 

Since  when,  my  watcli  )uth  told  me  taw'rd  my  grave 

1  have  tntvell'd  but  two  hours. 

Duke.  O  thou  diifembling  cub !  what  wik  thoa  be 
When  time  hath  Ibw'd  a  grizzel  on  thy  ca&} 
Or  will  not  ^k  thy  craft  Je  quickly  grow. 
That  thine  own  trip  Hiall  be  thine  overthrow  i 
Farewel,  and  take  her,  but  direft  thy  feet,  ; 
Where  thou  and  I  hencefordi  may  nerer  meet; 

Vto.  My  Lord,  I  do  proteft-— 

Oli,  O,  do  not  fweerj 
Hold  litfle  faith,  tho*  thou  haft  too  much  fear!.. 

SCENE         IV. 

Eniir  Sir  Andrew  Untk  Hi  bead  hohe. " 

Sir  Aid.  For  the  love  of  God  a  fui^eon,  and  fend  one 
prefently  to  Sir  Toby. 
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Ofi.  Wha^s  the  matter? 

Sir  And.  tfas  broke  my  head  a-crofi,  and  given  Sir 
Ta^  a  bloody  coxcomb  too:  for  the  love  of  &xl  your 
help.    I  had  rather  than  fwty  pound  1  were  at  home. 

on.  Who  has  done  this^  Sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  *  'Duke's^  gentleman,  one  Cefario  1  we 
took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil  incarnate. 

Duke,  My  gentleman,  Cefario? 

Sir  And.  CM's  Itfeling?,  here  he  is:  you  broke  my 
hciui  for  nothing,  atul  that  that  I  did,  I  was  fet  on  to  do't 
by  Sir  Teby. 

Vlo.  Why  do  you  fpeak  to  me?  I  never  hurt  you : 
You  drew  your  fword  upon  me  without  caufe. 
But  I  befpake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Entar  Sir  Toby  and  Qowtt. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  you  have 
hart  me:  I  think  you  fet  nothing  by  a  bloody  coxcomb. 
Here  comes  Sir  Toiy  halting,  you  (hall  hear  more;  but  if 
he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have  tickled  you 
otheT'gates  than  he  did. 

Duke.  How  now,  gentleman }  how  U*c  with  you  ? 

Sir  'To.  That's  all  one,  he  has  hurt  me,  and  there's  an 
cndon'tj  foti  didft  fee  i)(Vii  furgcon,  fot? 

Clo.  O  he's  drunk,  Sir,  above  an  hour  agone  \  his 
eyes  were  fet  at  eight  i'th'  morning. 

Sir  3V.  Then  he's  a  rogue,  and  a  paft-meafure  Painim. 
I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OIL  Away  with  him :  yiho,  hath  made  this  havock  with 
them? 

Sir  And.  m  Wp  you.  Sir  Tohy^  becaufe  we'Jl  be  drcft 
tt^etber. 

Sir  to.  Will  you  help  an  afs-hcad,  and  a  oixcomt^  and 
a  knave,a  thin-£ic'd  knave,  a  gull  ?  \fixe.  G?.T6.  <is^  And. 

0/r.  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 

2  Conat's 

'  lif  .SCENE 
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SCENE        V^ 
EHUr  SebailiaD. 

Seb.  I  am  lorry.  Madam,  I  have  hurt  your  uncle : 
But  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  mull  have  done  no  Ids  with  wit  ^d  fafety. 
^  [JS^mid  in  amaze. 

You  throw  a  ftrange  regard  on  me,  by  which 
1  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you ; 
Pardon  me,  fwcet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other,  but  Co  late  ago. 

Ditke.  One  &ce,  one  voice,  one  habit,  and  two  pcrlon^ 
A  nat'ral  pcrfpciSive,  that  is,  and  is  not!'- 

Set.  Antonio^  O  my  dear  JbUonia! 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me. 
Since  I  have  Ipft  thee! 

Jnt.  Sehnftian  are  you  ?  ' 

Seb.  Fear'ft  thou  that,  Jntonio ! 

Alt,  How  have  you  made  divifion  of  your  felf  ? 
An  apple  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  thefe  two  creatures.     Which  is  SebafitM? 

on.  Moft  wondcrfiil! 

Seb.  Do  I  ftand  there?  I  never  had  a  brdcher: 
Nor  can  there  be  a  deity  in  my  nature 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  fifter. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  furges  have  devour*d : 
Of  charity,  what  kin  .are  you  to  me  ?  [?i  Viola. 

What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parentage  ? 

Via.  Of  '  'Metelin-^  Sebqfiim  was  my  fiuhcr, 
Such  a  Sebafiian  was  my  brother  too : 
So  went  he  fuited  to  his  watry  tomb, 
if  fpirits  Can  afTume  both  form  and  fuit. 
You  come  to  fright  us.       *  , 

Seb.  A  fpirit  I  am  indeed, 
put  am  in  that  dimenlion  grofly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  aid  participate, 

»Wcr8 
_.       , 
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Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  reft  goes  even, 
I  ihould  xaj  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheeic. 
And  lay,  thrice  welcome,  drowoed^ffij/ 

Vio.  My  lather  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seb.  And  lb  had  mine. 

}^o.  And  dy'd  that  day  when  Fiola  from  her  birth 
Had  numbred  thirteen  years. 

Seb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  foul  i 
He  finifhed  indeed  his  mortal  ad 
That  day  that  made  my  fifter  thirteen  years. 

yio.  If  nothing  lets  to  make  ui  happy  both. 
But  this  my  mafculine  ufurp'd  attire; 
Do  not  embrace  me,  'till  each  circumftance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  jump 
That  I  am  Viola  \  which  to  confirm, 
I'll  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town 
Where  lye  my  maiden  weeds  j  by  whole  gentle  help 
I  was  ♦  'prcftrr'd^  to  fervc  this  noble  Duke. 
All  the  occurrents  of  my  fortune  fince 
*  'Have"'  been  between  this  Lady,  and  this  Lord. 

Seb.  So  comes  it.  Lady,  you  have  been  miftook : 

[7i  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  in  that 
You  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid. 
Nor  are  you  therein,  by  my'  life,  deceiv'd. 
You  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Dtdte.  Be  not  amaz*d :  right  noble  is  his  blood : 
If  this  be  fo,  as  yet  the  glafs  fcems  true, 
I  Ifaall  have  Ihare  in  this  moft  happy  wreck.  ' 
Boy,  thou  halt:  faid  to  me  a  thouiand  times       \Te  Viola. 
Thou  never  Ihould'ft  love  woman  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  all  thofe  layings  will  I  over-fwear. 
And  all  thofe  fwearings  keep  as  true  in  fou). 
As  doch  that  orbed  continent  the  fire 
That  levers  day  from  night. 

Duke.  Give  me  thy  hand. 
And  kt  me  fee  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds.' 

114  r,o, 
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yio.  The  capt^n  that  did  bring  me  firft  on  Ihore, 
,  Haih  my  maids  garments:  he  upon  fome  aftk^n 
Is  now  in  durance,  at  Malvolio'&  fuit, 
A  gentleman  and  follower  of  my  Lady's. 

Oli.  He  iliaJl  enlarge  him :  fetch  MahoUo  hicho-. 
And  yer,  alas,  now  I  remember  me» 
They  lay,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  dillra&. 

S      C      E      N      E       VI. 
Enter  the  Clovm  mUb  a  lettert  and  Fabian. 

A  moft  *  'diftrafling^  frenzy  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembrance  clearly  banifti'd  his. 
How  does  he,  (trrah .' 

Clo.  Tru)y»  Madam,  he  holds  Bekehuh  at  the  ftavea 
end  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  cafe  may  do :  h'as  here  writ 
a  letter  to  you,  I  Ihould  have  given't  you  to  day  morning. 
But  as  a  mad-man's  epittles  arc  do  gofpels,  fo  it  skills  not 
much  when  they  are  qelivet'd. 

OU.  Open't  and  read  it. 

Ch.  Look  then  to  be  well  edify'd,  when  the  fool  de- 
livers the  mad-man  — Bf  the  Jjird,  MadoMt  —    [Rtsdi. 

on.  How  now,  art  mad  ? 

Clo.  No,  Madam,  I  do  but  read  madnels;  an  your 
Ladyfhip  will  have  it  as  it  ought  to  be,  you  muft  allow 
Vex. 

Oli,  ■  Pr'ythec  read  it  I'lhy  right  wits. 

Clo.  So  I  do,  J^iadonai  but  to  read  his  right  wits,  b 
to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  my  princefi,  and  give  ear. 

Oli:  Read  it  you,  firrah.  [7?  Fa^a». 

Fab.  [Reads.]  By  the  Zjtrd,  Madam,  you  vfrei^  »w. 
and  the  world  fiiaU  knew  it:  though  you  have  put  me  into 
darknefs^  and  given  your  drunken  uncU  mie  over  me,  ytt 
have  I  benefit  of  myfinfes  as  well  as  your  Ladji/hip.  Ihavt 
your  own  letter ,  that  induced  me  to  tbefemhlaiKe  Iputein 
with  the  which  J  doubt  nfi  but  to  do  myfelf  muck  ngU^  tr 
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yen  mebjbame:  think  of  me  as  you  pUafe:  I  Uave  my  dMty 
a  tittle  untbougbt  ofy  and^eak  out  of  vrn  tigwry. 

Tttt  madly  us'd  MtUvoUo. 

dU.  Did  be  write  dijs  ? 

Clo.  Ay,  Madam. 

Duke.  This  favours  not  much  of  diftraftion. 

OU.  See  him  deIiTer*d,  Fabian,  bring  him  hither. 
My  Lord,  fo  pleale  you,  rhefe  things  farther  thought  Oih 
To  think  mc  as  well  a  filler,  as  a  wife, 
Qne  day  fliall  crown  th*  alliance  on't,  fo  plaa&  yau{ 
Here  at  my  houfe,  and  at  my  proper  cod. 

DtAe.  Madam,  I  am  moft  apt  t* embrace  your  oflfer. 
Tour  mafter  quits  you ;  and  for  your  Icrvicc  done  him. 
So  much  againft  the  metal  of  your  fex,  \To  Viola. 

So  far  beneath  your  foft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  fincc  you  call*d  me  mafter  for  fo  long. 
Here  is  my  hand,  you  ihall  from  this  time  be 
I  'Your  mailer's  miftre&y  ^d  his  fifter  flie.^ 

SCENE       VII. 

Enter  Malvqlio.  ' 

Duke.  Is  this  the  mad-man  ? 

OU.  Ayt  my  Lord,  this  fame:  how  now,  MahoUof 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 
Notorious  wrong. 

OR.  Have  I,  Mahclio?  no. 

Mdl.  Lady,  you  have  j  pray  you  pcrufc  that  letter. 
You  muft  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand." 
Write  from  it  if  you  can,  in  hand  or  phrafe. 
Or  Ciy  'tis  not  yo^r  feal,  nor  your  invention  i 
You  can  fay  none  of  this.     Weil,  grant  it  then. 
And  tell  me  in  the  modefty  of  honour. 
Why  you  have  given'  me  fuch  clear  lights  of  favour. 
Bad  me  come  fmiling,  and  croIs-gartcr*d  to  you. 
To  put  on  yellow  ftockings,  and  to  frown 

Upon 

7  Your  maftei'i  mifticTt 

Oliv.  A  fifier, you  are  llic.   ■ 
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Upon  Sir  foh^^  and  the  lighter  people? 
And  aAing  dus  in  an  <^)edient  nope. 
Why  have  you  fufier'd  me  to  be  imprilbnM, 
Kept  in  a  dark  houfe,  viTitoi  by  the  {vieftt 
And  mide  the  moll  notorious  geek  or  gull 
That  e'er  invention  plaid  on?  tell  me,  why  ? 

Oli.  Alas,  Maiwmo,  this  is  not  my  wntmg* 
Tbo',  I  confcis,  much  like  the  chancer : 
fiut,  out  of  queftiwi,  *tis  Mtaid^  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bctbiitk  me,  it  was  fhe 
Firft  told  me  thou  waft  mad ;  then  cam'ft  thou  finiliag^ 
And  in  fuch  forms  which  here  were  prefuppos'd 
Upon  thee  ia  the  letter :  pr'ythee,  be  content  \ 
This  pra&ice  hath  moft  flirewdly  paft  upon  tbee; 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it. 
Thou  (halt  be  both  the  plaintiflf  and  the  judge 
Of  thine  own  caufe. 

T^.  Good  Madam,  hear  me  fpeak. 
And  let  no  quarrel  nor  no  brawl  to  come 
T^nt  the  condition  of  this  prefent  hour, 
Which  I  have  wondred  at.    In  hope  it  Hull  not, 
Moft  freely  I  confefs  my  felf  and  Ttkf 
Set  this  device  againft  MahxiUo  here, 
Upon  fome  ftubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
we  had  conceiv'd  againfl  him.     Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  toby\  great  importance. 
In  recompence  whereof  he  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  iportful  malice  it  was  follow'd. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge. 
If  that  the  injuries  be  juftly  weigh'd, 
That  have  on  both  fides  paft. 

Oil.  Alas,  poor  fool!  now  have  they  baflled  thee! 

Ch.  Why,  fomt  are  bom  great^  fome  atcbieve  gnatnefij 
mdfome  boot  greatnefs  tbru/i  upon  them.  I  was  one.  Sir, 
in  this  interlu^i  one  Sir  Topas^  Sir;  but  that's  all  one: 
iytbeLordi  fool,  J  am  not  mad;  but  do  you  remember, 
Madam,  wbf  iMtgb  yeu  at  fueb  a  barren  rafiall  an  yat 
fmiie  net,  b^s  gagfd:  and  thus  the  whirl^gg  of  time 
brings  in  bis  revenges.  Mai. 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


Twelfib-Kight :  Or,  TFlat yowoiill.     507 

Mai.  1*11  be  reveng'd  on  the  whole  pack  of  you.  [Exit. 

OH.  He  hath  been  mofl:  notorioufly  abus'd. 

Duke,  Furfue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace: 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  that  Is  known,  and  golden  time  convents, 
A  fotemn  combination  fhall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  fouls.     '  'In  the  mean  time,^  fweet  fitter. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.     Ctfario^  come, 
For  fo  you  Ihall  be,  while  you  are  a  man } 
But  when  in  other  habits  you  are  feen, 
Or/me^i  mifirefs,  and  his  fancy's  Queen.  {Exewa. 

Cown    fings. 

Wbm  that  I  toas  and  a  Utile  titr^  bey, 

fyitb  br/y  bff,  the  wind  and  the  rain: 
A  fooHJb  thing  was  hut  a  toy^ 

For  the  rain  it  raineib  every  day. 
But  when  I  came  to  man's  eftatey 

With  hey,  ho,  &c. 
'Gainfi  haves  atid  thieves  men  flita  their  gate. 

For  the  rain,  &c. 
Sut  when  I  eamty  alas!  to  tm>f, 

mtb  hey,  bo,  &c. 
Byfivaggerir^  could  J  never  thrive , 

Fortheraint  &c. 

But  when  I  came  unto  my  '  '^</,^ 

mib  bey,  bo.  Sec. 
With  tofs-pots  '  'I  bad  drunken  bead^ 

For  the  rainy  &c. 
\4  great  while  t^o  the  world  begun. 

With  hey,  bo,  &c. 
But  that's  all  one,  our  flay  is  done, 

And  weilfir'rve  to  pleafeyou  every  day.  [Exit, 

I  Mnn  tuBCf  9  Ml,  t  fiill  had  Jrmtin  hiadt, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONM. 

LEONTES,  Ki^  ef  SiciUa. 

Folixenes,  Xw^^Bithynia. 

Mamtllus,  Toung  Prince  of  Sictlta, 

Florizel,  Pfflw*  p/ Bithynia. 

CamiUo,      i 

Antigc>nus,f   gjjjj^j^^.       - 

CIeominc3,r 

Dion,         ) 

Other  Sicilian  Ijirds. 

Archidamus,  «  iwJ^Bithynia, 

Old  Shepherd,  reputed  Fatbtr  ^f  erdita. 

Clmmy  bis  Son. 

Autolicus,  a  Roguijb  Pedkr. 

A  Mariner. 

Time,  as  Chorus. 

HMnioiie,  Siueeu  to  Leoikcs.  ^    ' 

Baidita,'  Daugbkrie  Leoiites  and  Hctmione. 
Paulina,  fFife  to  Andgonus. 
Emilia,  Attendant  on  the  Sl^ett, 

GotdeTf  Sbephtrisy  Sb^pher^s,  and  AUendaitt'. 
'  SCENE}  p(^thf  in  Sicilia,  and  partfy  in  Bithynia.' 
fbe  ^t  taken  fruH  tbt  oUfiory-hook  of  Doraftus  WFaimia^ 

N.B.  ?^  Cfmutry  Ur*  taWi  Bithjlua  hath  im  »U  farmtr  MlUat 
httn  ftintti  Bohemia  an  inland  lini^mjitnattiniat^  im  thtttagtr 
'5^Eorope,  'oahtrtrnt  wianj  e/lhttriat  intidtnti  »fthiPlM  tmm  nftm  ill 
tting  a  taaritimt  eeuntrj  ef  •which  PolizcDet  <iv«^  tbi  King,  fUt  is  m 
blundtr  and  an  abfirdilj  t/whieh  Sb^xXfOI  in  jmfiid  nghl  att  It  it 
tbeagbt  eafahh :  and  ai  h*  hath  tnri^ d  ^itt  amtvi  tht  fttrj  t»»tmi^d 
im  tht  aid  faltry  htti  »f  Dorallgi  amd  FMuit,  (hanging  m—Jt  tf  tit 
main  circnmjlamtu  amdalltbt  namri  tf  tht  Ptrjini ;  it  it  fribaiU  it 
rtmtvtd  tiit  tmfrtfritiy  and  platid  tht  fctni  im  Bithynk,  vtiiti  tit 
igntroMct  amd  ntgligtnct  aftbefirfi  Tramfcriitr)  »r  Printiri  might  rtr- 
ri^t  and  bring  i^^i  again  tt  Bohemia  ij  a  lift  varialitn  in  tht  ttHtri 
than  thtj  bavt  bttn  gmiitf  •/  im  mmmitrUfi  ttbir  fltutt  tf  tbii  ^trk, 

THE 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


THE 

WINTE  R'S   TALE. 

ACT     I.      SCENE     I. 
A  Palace. 

Enter  dmWlOi  W  Archidamus. 

Akcuida  mtis. 
J  F  you  ftiall  chance,  Camilh^  to  tiHc  '  'Sitiy- 
J  wa,^  on  the  like  occafion  whereon  my  fer- 
t  vices  are  now  On  fi»t,  you   fhall  fee,  as  \. 
[  hare  laid,  great  ^)Sciczict\xtyiix.t  oat  Bitby- 
\  mazndymr  SiciUa.   ■ 
Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  fummer,  the  King  of  J/rf. 
Ua  means  to  pay  Bitfynia  the  vifitation  which  hejuftly 
oweshim.  -  -  •' 

jfrtb.  Wh«rein  our  enterujnment  fliall  fliamc  us,  we 
will  be  juftified  in  our  l6vcs>  for  indeed—^ 
Com.  'Bcfecch  you— 

jfreb.  Verily  I  (peak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  know- 
ledge ;  we  cannot  with  fuch  magnificence — in  lb  rare-^ 
I  know  not  what  to  fay — we  will  give  you  fleepy  drinks, 
that  your  ienfa  (unintelligent  of  our  infuffidence)  may, 
tho*  they  cannot  praile  us,  its  little  accofe  us. 

Cam, 
I  Bahemia, ...  (he  lame  correSion  of  the  name  of  tlie  Coonuy 
tbxo' thepU/.  .     .     t 
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Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's  giv'o 
freely. 

jtrcb.  Believe  me,  I  fpcak  ts  my  undcrftanding  in- 
flnifts  me,  and  as  mine  honefty  pots  it  to  utterance. 

Cam.  Sieilut  cannot  fhew  himfelf  over-kind  to  Bitiy- 
ma;  they  were  train'd  together  in  their  childhoods  t  and 
there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  fuch  an  afieclion,  which 
cannot  chufe  but  branch  (now.  Since  their  more  mature 
dignities  and  royal  Jieceflitics  made  reparation  of  their  fo- 
ciety,  their  incounters,  though  not  perfonal,  have  been 
royally  attornicd  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters.  Joy- 
ing embaflics,  that  they  have  fecm'd  to  be  Kigether,  tiaxf 
abfcnt  i  fhook  hands,  as  over  a  vaft  fea,  and  embrac'd  as 
it  wve  from  the  ends  of  oppofed  winds.  The  heav'ns 
continue  their  '  'love  P 

Arcb.  I  think  there  It  not  in  the  world  either  malice  or 
maner  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  unfpeakable  comfcMt  tX 
your  young  Prince  MamiUiu:  it  is  a  gentleman  of  the 
g^teft  promife  that  ever  came  into  my  note. 

Chs.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of  bim: 
it  is  a  ^latu  child,,  one  that,  indeed,  phyfidcs  the  liit>- 
je£t,  muces  old  iiearts  frelh :  th^  that  went  on  cmtcho 
ere  he  was  born  derire  yet  their  life  to  lee  him  a  ootQ. 
./^cb.  Would  they  elfe  be  content  to  die? 

Cam.  Yes,  if  there  were  no  other  excufe  why  they 
ihouk]  deCre  to  live. 

■     Arch.  If  the  King  had  no  fon,  they  woukl  defire  » 
live  on  crutches  'till  he  had  one.  [£»«(». 

S   C  E   N   E     IL 

Eiiier  Leontcs,  Hermione,  Mamillui,  Polixeno,  Camil- 
JO}  and  jtUeuJants. 
Pel  Nine  changes  of  thewatry  ftar  hath  been 
.The  fliei^erd's  note,  fince  we  have  left  our  thitMie 
Without  a  burthen  \  time  as  kuig  sg^in 
Would  be  fill'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thank^ 

And 
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And  yee  we  (hould,  for  perpetuity. 

Go  hence  in  debt:  and  thererore,  like  a  cypherf 

Yet  ftanding  in  rich  place,  t  mulcipl/ 

With  one  we  tbankyou,  many  thouunds  more 

^nut  go  before  it. 

Leo.  Stay  yoar  thanks  a  while,  ii 

And  pay  them  when  you  part. 

Pm.  Sir,  that's  to-moTTow{  • 
I'm  queftkm'd  by  ay  fears,  of  what  may  diaaca 
Or  breed  upon  our  aofenoe :  » 'thwe^  may  blow 
^'^Soine'^  Guaping  winds  at  home,  tomake  us  fay. 
This  is  put  forth  too  ^/carly  :^  bcfides,  I  have  &y*d 
To  tire  your  Royalty. 

Leo.  We  an  tougher,  brother, . 
Than  you  can  put  ua  t<^t. 
ffl.  No  long&  flav. 
Leo.,  One  6i^n-Digkt  longer. 
Pol.  Very  Iboth,'  to-morrpw. 
Lto.  We'll  part  the  time  between*!  thenc  andln  that 
I*)l  no  gain-laying.    - 

Poi.  Prds  me  not,.  *"be&edi  you  I^ 
There  is  no  tongue  that  moves,   none,  none  i*  th*  worli 
So  ibon  as  yours,   could  win  me :  £>  it  fbould  dow 
Were  tb9«  necdECcy  in  your  requeft,  altho^ 
■Twere  needfiil  I  deny'd  it.    My  a^n 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward ;  which  to  binder* 
Were,  in  yoar  lorc,  a  whip  to  xoei  my  ftay. 
To  you  a  charge  and  trouble :  to  iaarc  bodi* 
Farewel,  our  brother  I 

£Ah  Tonguc-ty'd  our  QuecD  i  fpe^dc  yon. 
Her.  I  had  diougfat.  Sir,  to  lave  held  my  peace,  unttl 
Too  had  drawn  oathi  &om  him  not  to  ftay :  Voo,  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly.     Tell  htm  you  are  biTC 
All  in  Bitbynia'&  well:  this latisfaftion 
The  by-gone  day  prodaim'd  t  fay  this  tp  him. 
He's  beat  from  his  bcft  ward. 
Leo.  Well  £ud,  Hermoite. 

Vot.  Il;    •  Kk  Her. 

i  that  f  BO  5  tnlf:  6  bdccchytM,  foi 
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Her.  To  tell,  he  Icmgs  to  ice  his  fort,  wefeAiYing; 
But  let  him  Tay  fo  then,  and  kt  him  go; 
But  let  him  fwear  To,  and  be  Siall  not  fbij, 
We*lt  thwack  bim  hence  with  diflafis. 
Yet  of  your  royal  prefence  I'll  adventure   {3>PaUXQWS. 
The  borrow  of  a  week.     When  at  BUkim* 
You  take  my  Lord,  I'll  give  you  mv  commiffion 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  benind  chegcfts  . 
Frefix*d  fop's  prting :  yet,  good  hecd^  ijoattti 
I  love  thee  not  a  jaro'tii'  dock  bctind  -   . 
What  Lady  fhe  her  Lord.    You'll  Jbiy? 

P«i.  tia,  MadapL 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  wiD. 

Pel.  I  may  not  verily. 

Her.  Verily? 
You  put  me  off  with  limber  tows  ;  fautX^ 
Tho*  you  would  feek  t'untpbcre  tbc  Am  wH&  Qtlfii, 
Should  yet  fay.  Sir,  no  going:  venly.. 
YM  Dull  net  go ;  a  La^^  vmlj  is 
As  potent  as  a  Lord's.     Will  you  go  yet? 
Force  me  to  keep  yoa  as  rpciibtier,. 
tiat  hke  agueft  ?  fo  you  iWu  pay  yWr  fbn 
When  70a  depart,  and  Sane  your  thanks.  Uow&yjKW? 
My  prifwier?  ormy  goeft?  bf  yourxbnd  twn^ 
One  of  them  you  OuU  be. 

P»l.  Yqar  gueft  then^  MfuJam ; 
To  be  y^our  prifoso,  ifaouU  biqnrt  t^feadingt 
Which  u fbrate k&  eaiie to coaunt^ 
Than  you  to  punifli. 

Her.  Not  your  goafer  then, 
BtK  your  kind  hoflefi}  came,  TH  qacfiiBByoa 
Of  rgif  ijEo^s  tricks  and  youis,  vhea  yeu  were  fa^ ; 
You  were  ptetty  Lordlngs  ihtn  i    ■ 

Pol.  We  were,  £urQieen, 
Two  tads,  that  thought  there  was  DO  iQorebdyai> 
But  fuch  a  day  to-morrow  as  tcMiay, 
i&nd  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Bfr.  Was  not  my  Loid  ibe  verier  wag  o'th*  two/ 
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Pei.  Wevenf9nnnn'tikmbs,  ducdtdMski^th^fitnt 
And  blc^  the  one  at  th*  other:  what  we  chaDg*dt 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  ^  wc  knew  not 
The  dodbioe  of  ill^loing,  no  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did  t   had  we  porfu'd  that  llfej 
And  our  weak  Ipirits  ne'er  been  higher  rear'd 
With  Aronger  bkxid,  we  ffaooU  h»e  anr«u'd  heaffieq 
Boldly,  net  guilty  i  tk*  impo&aom  olsat^d 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her,  By  this  we  gather 
You  have  tript  lince, 

Pei  O  my  moft  faotd  tadyt 
Temptations  have  fince  dion  been  botu  to'&i  'ka 
In  thofe  unfledg*d  days  was  my  wif«  a  girl  % 
Your  precious  ^If  had  then  not  cto^  Ae  eyct 
Of  my  young  jday-fellow. 

Htr.  7'OhI  GnKc'^  to faoMl 
Of  this-nsake  no  concluBofr,  left  you  Jay 
Your  Queen  and  I  ape  'devils.     Yet  go  on^ 
Th*  offetxxs  we  have  made  you  do,  we*ll  anfwcfi 
If  you  firft  flnn'd  with  be,'  and  that  with  va 
You  did  coBtiDue  fault}  and  Aat  yoi  Oipt  not 
With  any  buc  with  ua. 

Leo,  Is  he  won  yet  t 

Her.  He*ll  ftay,  my  Livd, 

Leo.  Ac  my  requeft  lie  woptd  mc:. 
Hermonti  my  deatcfl:,  thou  ne'er  fpok*ft 
To  better  purpofe* 

Her.  Never? 

Leo.  Never,  bucen^ 

Her.  What  t  hxn  I  twice  faid  well  \  whan  Wtt*t  before  ^ 
1  prVthoe  wU  mci  crain*s  with  praifst  and  make's 
As  ^c  v^OMna  things  t  one  good  deed,  dying  tonguelefi^ 
Slaughters  a  thou^id*  wakira  upon  that. 
Our  praifcs  arc  our  wages.  -  iCKi  may  ride** 
With  one  Toft  kift  •  thouiand  fiirlongs,  ere 
Witb  fpur  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  th*  goal  t 

r  Giaw 
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My  laft  good  deed  was  to  intreat  hu  ftajr  % 
"What  was  my  firft  ?  it  has  an  elder  fifter. 
Or  I  miftake  you :  O,  would  her  name  were  Graet! 
But  cmce  before  I  fpake  to  ih*  purpofc?  when? 
Nay,  let  me  havc't ;   1  Iraig. 

Lee.  Why,  that  was  when 
Thrdeii^bbed  months  had  fowr*d  themlelves  to  dcuh. 
Ere  I  coultl  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  depe  thy  felf  my  lovei  chen  didft  thou  utter, 
I  am  yeurs  for  tver. 
.  Her.  •  'This  is  gracc^  indeed. 
Why,  )o  you  now ;  I've  fpokt  to  th'  pmpofe  twice ; 
The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  ro^al  husband  > 
The  other,  for  Ibme  while  a  fncnd. 

Lee.  "Toohot^.^  [^fiir. 

To  mingle  frlendniip  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me—-—  my  heart  dances. 
But  t»t  for  joy  — —  not  joy  —  this  entertainment 
May  a  free  faceput  on  j  derive  a  liberty 
From  haaRine&,  from  '  'bounty's  fertile^  boTom  j 
And  well  become  the  Agent :  'c  may,  I  grant  t 
But  to  be  padling  palms,  and  jnnching  Bngers, 
As  now  they  are,  and  making  praftis'd  finiles 
As  in  a  looking-glafs —  and  then  to  figh,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o'  rh'  deerj  •  oh,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bofom  likes  not,  nor  my  hrovi -^—A^amUIus^ 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Mam.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Lee.  V  fecks! 
Why,  that's  my  bawcock;  what?  baaftfmutdi'd  thy'aofc? 
They  (ay  it  is  a  copy  out  of  mine.     ComCr  captaio. 
We  mutt  be  neat;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captaiau'i. 

[ff^ipeitbthMlft. 
And  yet  the  ftcer,  "the  heifer,  and  the  calf,  -  .     ^q^ 
Are  all  cali'd  neat.    Still  virginalUng/  ^^ 

■     ■  Upon 

-   (a}  -^  ttjin  fon  tif  Jhrm  at  i}xiaiboribeictt.  nnUU. 

8  'Tisgrace  9  Toohot,  toohot— > 

■  bounty,  ftrtUe 
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Upon  his  palm —  how  now,  you  vaataa  calf! 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mm.  .Ycs»  if  you  will,  my  Lord.  piave, 

Leo.  Thou  want*ft  a  rough  path,  and  the  fhoots  that  I 
To  be  full  like  me.    Yet  they  fay  we  are 
Almoft  as  like  as  egg^-,  women  fay  fo. 
That  will  fay  any  thing ;  but  were  they  felfe. 
As  o'er-dy'd  blacks,  'as  winds,  as  waters;  &Ife    - 
As  dice  are  to  be  wi(h*d,  by  one  that  fixes 
'No  borne  'twixt  his  and  minei  yet  were  it  true. 
To  (ay  this  boy  *  'is'*  like  me.     Come,  Sir  p^, 
I>ook  on  me  with  your  wclking  eye ,  fweet  villain. 
Moftdear'ft,  mycotlop  —  can  thy  dam?  may'tbe? 
Imagination!  thou  don  ftab  to  th' center.    , 
Tbou  doQ  make  poflible,  things  >  'not  to  be^  fb  held, 
Communicat'il  with  dreams,  (how  can  this  be?) 
With  what's  unreal,  thou  coa&ive  art! 
And  fellow'ft  ♦  'nothings.^     Then  'tis  very  credent 
Thou  may'ft  co-join  with  Ibmething,  and  thou  doft, 
And  that  beyond  comcnifTion  -,  and  i  find  it. 
And  that  to  the  infa^ion  of  my  brains. 
And  hardning  of  my  brows. 

Pel.  What  means  JirtiJfl?  * 

Her.  He  fomcthing  Teems  unfcttled, 
"Pel.  How?  my  Lord? 
What  cheer  ?  how  b  it  with  you,  my  beft  brother  ?^ 

Her.  ^'You  feem  to  hold''  a  brow  of  much  diftra^onJ 
Are  '  'you  not^  mov'd,  my  Lord  ? 

LeoM.  No,  in  good  earneft. 
How  fometimcs  nanire  will  betray  its  folly ! 
Its  tendernefs!  and  make  it  fclf  a  paftime 
To  harder  bofoms  [  Looking  on  the  lines 

Kk  3  Of 

(a]  jt  Uack  dye  Itiag  uf*d  in  tta  gr*at  fmantitf  Jtth  ntt  mtf  mak* 
th€  eUth  t»  Tt  mft»  itihicb  it  ii  fat,  iia  tit  calmir  it  filf  U  fait  ami 
grvw  rmfy  mutb  tbtjiantr, 

1  were  3  not  be  4  notUog. 

J  P»t.  How,  tajlatAi 
Lu.  Wluttcheor^  how  u*t  with  wa,  beSbrotherF  - 

t  Yoa  loolc,  atif/oa  ketd        7  wVyou  ' 
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Of  my  boy's  face,  njethoi«htt  I  did  recoil 
Twenty  three  years,  and  law  my  fcif  qnbreccK'd, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat  i  ray  darepr  muzzled, 
Left  it&ooJdbirc  ia  maftcr,  ondio prove. 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerwisj 
How  like,  methought,  I  Oien  was  to  this  kernel. 
This  fqualh,  this  gendeman !  Mine  hoacA  fncad* 
"Will  you  take  eggs  for  mony  ? 
'    Mam.  *  'No,  I'll  fight.^ 

Leo.  YouwilUwhy,  hap{^manbe*sddel  Mybrother* 
Are  you  fo  fond  of  your  youi^  ftjna,  a«  we 
Po  fcem  to  be  of  ours  ? 
Pel.  If  at  home,  Sir, 
He's  ^11  niy  exercife,  my  mirth,  my  midber  i 
l^ow  my  fworn  friend,  and  then  mine  eneeiy  i 
My  parafne,  my  foJdier,  ilates-man,  aJl  i 
.   }ie  makes  a  Jittfs  day  ihorc  as  Dicembert 
And  with  his  varying  childilhnefs^  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  Ihould  thick  my  blood. 

Leo.  So  ftands  this  Squire 
Qffic'd  with  me :  we  two  will  walk,  nty  Lord* 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  Heps.     Htrtaimtt 
^ow  thou  lov'ft  us,  Oiew  in  our  brother's  vKlcotne : 
lit  what  is  dear  in  Sicify  be  cheap: 
Ne:tt  to  thy  felf,  and  my  young  rover,  iie^ 
Apparent  to  tny  heart. 

Her.  If  jou  would  fcek  ub. 
■  "We  arc  yours  i*  th'  garden :  ihall'i  ^uend  yau  Acre  ? 

Leo.  To  your  own  bena  di^fe  you ;  you*il  be  found* 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky :  I  am  angliog  now, 
Tho'  you  perceivt  me  not  how  I  give  line  -, 
Go  to,  go  to.r — -  l^M^  fl*/imHg;  Hen 

How  flic  holds  up  the  neb !  the  bill  to  him  f 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldnefs  of  a  wife 
^Exe.  Polix.  Her.  and  Jiifodenti.    Mamt  Uo^MiB. 
and  Cam. 
To  b/^  allowing  husbM    <iOpe  ailradf ! 

tank 
t  No,  BIX  utd,  vnj^tB.  -. 
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Inch  thick,  knee  deep;  o'er  head  and  ears  a  forit'd  one. 
Go  pby,  bojTt  Ilk/— ^  thy  modier  plays,  and  I 
Play  too  i  but  vt  di%rac*d  a  pajTC,  whofe  ifiiic 
WiU  hi(s  me  CD  nry  gi^v« :  contempt  and  daoioar 
Will  be  my  knell.  Go  play,  boy,  play— iherBhayebem, 
Or  I  am  much  dcceiv'd,  codcoMs  ere  now  \ 
And  1IU07  a  nUn  there  is,  even  at  this  prdent, 
Now  while  I  fpealt  this,  holds  his  wife  by  th'  arao. 
That  licde  thinks  Ihe  has  ben  iluic'd  in's  ableaoe. 
And  his  pond  Hlh'd  ]yf  his  next  neighbour,  l^ 
Sir^m/Zr,  his  neighbour:  nay,  there's  comfort  in't. 
Whiles  other  men  haregaiie^  and  thoTe  ntC8«(ieik'd» 
As  mine,  againft  their  will.     Should  all  defpair 
That  have  revplted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Wouklliang  tbetnTehcs.    Phyfick  for't  there  11  oone: 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  ftrike 
Where  '<it  pr<xlominanti  *■  many  a  thoufand  oPs 
Have  the  diieafe,  and  feeft  oot.    How  now,  bc^  i 

Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  fay. 

iw.  Why,  that's  fome  comfort 
•  'Whati  isGumJo'^dieK? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

I^.  Go  pl^,  JV£iw^^T->dtou'rt  an  bondt  man, 

[Eidt  MaouUin. 

SCENE   la 

Camiiloi  this  great  Sir  will  ^ftay  Iwiger. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  '  'ihe^  andtor  hold  i 
When  you  caft  out,  it  flill  came  home. 

Lie.  Didft  note  it? 

Cam.  He  would  not  ftay  at  your  petitions  madet 
His  bulineb  more  maKrial. 

Kk4  leo. 

(a)  —  predomioant;  and  'cis  powerful :  think  it. 
From  caA,  welt,  north  and  Ibuth,  be  it  concluded, 
No  barricado  for  a  belly.     Know't, 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemj'. 
With  h^  and  baggage:  many,  (^c. 

9  Wbati  CaKitlaT  i  hii 
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Ijlo.  Didft  perceive  it  ? 
They'reherewithmealreadyi  whifp'ruig^round,^  j^  -j^^^ 

Jfo/w  is  a fo  forth  \  'tis  for  gone,  J  ■'"* 

When  I  fliall  guft  itlaft.    How  cam^t,  CamiiU, 
Thathcdidftay? 

Cam.  At  the  good  Queen's  entreaty. 

JUo.  At  the  Queen's  be*!!  ^ood  ftmuW  be  pemnenti 
But  fo  it  is,  it  is  not.    Was  this  ukeo 
By  any  undcrftanding  pate  but  thine  ?  _ 
For  thy  conceit  is  foaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  the  common  Wocks  i  not  noted,  is*t» 
But  of  the  finernatures  ?  by  fomefeverals 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  ?  lower  lAeflEcs 
Perchance  are  to  this  bufintifs  purblind  ?     fay. 

Cam:  Bufmefs,  my  Lord  ?  1  think  moft  undcrfbuid 
Bithynh  ftays  here  longer, 

^'Leo.  Ha?  ftays  hare  longer.     Ay,  but  why?'^ 

Cam.  To  fati^e  your  highnels,  and  cheentrcadei 
Of  our  moft  gracious  miftrels. 

Leo.  SatisSe? 
Th*  entreaties  of  your  miftrefi?  (atisfic?  — — 
!,« that  fuffice.    I've  trufted  thee,  CamiUo, 
With  all  the  things  neareft  qiy  heart,  *'m\}»  air 
My  chamber  qounccls,  wherein,  prieft-Iike,  thou 
Haft  cleans'd  my  bofom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  relbrmM:  but  we  have  been 
peceiv'd  in  thy  integrity,  deoeiv'd 
In  that  which  feems  fo. 

Cam.  B=  it  forbid,  my  Lord  ? 

Leo,  To  bide  iipon't. —  thou  art  not  honeft,.  or, 
Tf  thou  inclin'ft  that  way,  thou  an  a  coward. 
Which  "hockles^  honefty  behind,  reftraioing 
From  courfe  requir'd  \  or  elfe  thou  muft  be  counted 
A  ferrant  grafted  in  my  feriou;  trull. 

3  round  ini;* 

3  ItB.  Ha» 

Can.  Suyilterelonph 
£«.  Ay,  bat  why.* 

4  an  well  s  ho»s 
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And  theran  negligent  j  or  elfe  a  fool. 

That  feeft  a  game  plaid  home,  the  rich  ftake  dnwn> 

And  tak'ft  it  all  for  jeft. 

Cam.  My  gracious  Lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,'  foolilb  and  fearfiili 
In  every  one  of  thde  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear, 
Amongft  the  infinite  doin^  of  the  world, 
Sometime  puts  forth :  in  your  affiurs,  my  Lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wiifiil  n^tigent, 
It  W3S  my  folly}  If  ^'injurioufly^ 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence, 
I^ot  weighing  well  the  end  ;  if  ever  fearlul 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  ilTue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Againft  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  infc£b  the  wifeft :  thefe,  -my  Lord, 
Are  luch  allow'd  infirmities,  that  honefty 
Is  never  free  of.     But  'bcfecch  your  Grace, 
Be  plainer  witli  m^  let  me  know  my  trefpafi 
By  Its  own  vifage ;  if  I  then  deny  it^ 
'Pis  none  of  mine. 

Lta.  Ha*not  you  feen,  CamiSOt  ^ 

(But  that's  pad  doubt  -,  you  have,  or  your  eye-glafi 
Is  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  hornj  or  heard, 
(For  to  a  vifion  fo  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Refides  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think't) 
My  wife  is  flippery  ?  if  thou  wilt,  confds, 
(Or  elfe  be  impudently  negative. 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought)  then  lay. 
My  wife's  a  hobby-horfc,  defervcs  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  Sax-wench,  that  puts  to 
Before  her  troth  plight :  fay't  and  juftify't. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  IJ^der-by,  to  hear 
My  Ibvereign  miftrefs  clouded  fo,  without 
My  prefent  vengeance  taken  ;  *Jhrew  my  heart. 
You  never  fpol^  what  did  beojme  you  lets 

TTian 
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Than  this,  which  to  reiterate,  were  fin 
As  deep  as  that,  tho'  true. 

Ijo.  Is  whifocring  nothing? 
Is  leaning  cheefc  to  cheek  ?  is  meeting  nofts  ? 
Kifljng  with  infide  lip?  flopping  thecareer 
Of  laughter  with  a  figh  ?  fa  note  infanible 
Of  breaking  hpncfty  i)  hwfing  foot  on  foot  ? 
Skulking  in  corners  i  willing  docks  more  fwift  ? 
Hours  minutes?  the  noon  midnight?  and  all  ejts 
Blind  with  the  pin  and  v'cb,  but  theirs:  theirs  only. 
That  would  unl'een  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing? 
Why  then  the  worid,  and  all  that's  in't,  is  nothing} 
The  covering  sky  is  nothing,  Bitbynia  nothing. 
My  wife  is  nothing,  nor  npthing  have  thefe  nothings. 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  Lord,  be  cur'd 
Ofthisdifeas'd  opinion,  and  betimes. 
For  'tis  moft  dangerous. 

Leo.  Say  it  be,  'tis  true. 

Can.  No,  no,  my  Lord. 

Leo,  It  is  1  you  He,  you  lie : 
I  (ay  thou  lieft,  Camilh,  and  I  iiate  thee, 
Pronounce  thee  a  grofa  lowt,  a  mindlefs  flave. 
Or  clfc  a  hovering  temporizer,  that 
Canft  with  thkic  eyes  at  once  fee  good  and  evil, 
IncLning  to  them  both :  were  my  wife's  liver 
Infe£tcd,  as  her  life,  fhe  would  not  live 
The  running  of  one  glais. 

Cam.  Who  do's  inteft  her  ? 

Leo.  Why,  he  that  vrears  her  like  her  medal,  hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bitbynia't  who  if  I 
Had  fervants  true  about  me,  that  bear  eyes 
To  fee  alike  mine  honour,  as  dinr  proiits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts ;  they  would  do  that 
Which  Oiould  undo  more  doing:  I,  and  thou 
Jiis  cup-bearer,  whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  rcar*d  to  worlhip,  who  may*ft  fte 
plainly,  as  beav'n  ftes  eitrth,  «nd  earth  fees  heav'n. 

How 
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How  1  am  gall'd,  thou  m^ht'ft  be>fpice  a  cap, 
Xo  give  mine  enemy  a  laAmg  wink, 
V^hich  draught  to  me  vere  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  Lord, 
I  ooiild  do  this,  and  that  with  iio  raSb  potion. 
But  widi  a  lingring  dram,  that  fiioutd  not  wack, 
1  'Like  a  m^iciou^  poiToa  :^  t»t  I  cannot 
Believe  chb  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  miftrefi, 
So  rovereignly  being  honour^iie, 
J'SolovU^ 

Leo.  Make  that  diyqncftion,  and  go  rot: 
Do'ft  think  I  am  fo  muddy,  fo  unfetded. 
To  appoint  my  fdf  in  this  vexation  F  Sully 
The  purity  and  wtutenefi  of  my  Iboots, 
'Which  to  {XTferve,  is  Acq) ;  which  being  fpotted, 
9  'Is  goads,  and  thorns,  netolfli  and  tails'^  of  wafps : 
Give  fcandal  to  the  blood  o'rfi*  Prince,  my  fon, 
'Who,  I  do  think,  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine  j 
Without  ripe  moving  to*t  would  I  do  this  I 
Could  man  To  blench  p 

Cam.  I  mull  believe  you,  Sir, 
1  do,  and  will  fetch  off  ^(/ijnoa  for't: 
Provided  that  when  he*3  remov'd.-your  Highnefi 
WiU  take  again  your  Queen,  as  yours  at  firS, 
Even  for  your  fon's  fake,  and  thorby  (or  fealiag  - 
The  injury  of  OJngufcs,  io  -Courts  and  Kingdoms 
Known  and  ally'd  to  yours. 

Leo.  Thou  doft  advife  me, 
Evm  fo  as  I  mine  bwn  courfe  have  fet  downj 
Pll  give  no  blemifh  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cattf.  My  Lord, 
Go  then ;  and  with  a  coontcnanoe  as  clear 
As  friendflitp  wears  at  feafts,  keep  with  Bitiytiia, 
And  with  your  Queen :  I  am  his  cup-bearer  i 
If  from  me  he  have  wdiolribnK  beveridge. 
Account  nv  POt  your  fervant, 

tit. 
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Leo.  This  is  all. 
Do't,  and  thou  haft  the  one  half  of  my  heut ; 
Do't  not,  thou  fplit'ft  thine  own. 

Cam.  V\\  do'r,  ray  Lord. 

X^o.  I  wili  ieem  friendly,  as  thon  haft  adns'd  me.  [Exit. 

Cam.  O  oiiferable  Lady  J  but  for  me, 
V^hac  ca&  Hand  I  in  f  I  mull  be  the  poifoner 
OF  good  Pelixenest  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  maftcr,  one. 
Who  in  rebellion  with  himfelf,  will  have 
All  that  are  his,  lb  too.     To  do  this  deed 
Promotion  follows.    If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thoufands  that  had  Aruck 'anointed  Kings, 
And  flourilh'd  after,  I'd  not  do't:  but  fince 
Nor  brafs,  nor  (lone,  nor  parchment  bears  not  one. 
Let  villainy  it  felfforfwcar't.     1  muft 
Forfake  the  Court  j  to  do*t,  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-neck,     Happy  ftar,  reign  now ! 
Ilerc  comes  Bitbynia.  . 

SCENE        IV. 

Enler  Polixenes. 

Pel.  This  is  firange!  metbinks 
My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  Ipeak? 
Good  day,  Camilk! 

Cam.  Hail,  moft  royal  Sir! 

Pol.  What  is  the  news  i'th'  Court? 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  Lord. 

Pel.  The  King  hath  on  him  fuch  a  countenance 
As  he  had  loll  forae  province,  and  a  region 
Lov*d,  as  he  loves  himfelf :  even  now  I  met  him 
With  cuAomary  compliment,  when  he 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  th*  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  fpceds  ^m  me,  and 
So  leaves  me  to  confider  what  is  breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cm, 
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Cam.  I  dare  not  •  'know.'^  fdare  not 

PoL  How,  dare  not?  "dare  not?  you  do  know,^and 
Be  intelligent  to  me:  'tis  thereabouts: 
For  to  your  felf,  what  you  do  know,  you  mull, 
.  And  cannot  fay,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillg^ 
Your  char^'d  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
.  "Which  fhews  me  mine  chang'd  too*  for  I  mufi  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
My  felf  thus  iaitcr'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a  fickne^ 
Which  puts  Ibme  of  us  iii  dtftemper;  but 
I  cannot  name  the  dilcale,  .and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

Pel,  How  caught  of  me  ? 
Make  me  not  figlited  like  the  bafilisk.' 
I've  Jook'd  on  thooiands,  who  have  fped  the  betta 
By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  To :  Camilla^ 
As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman. 
Clerk-like  experienc'd,  (which  no  Icfs  adorns  -  - 

Our  gentry,  than  our  parents  noble  names^ 
In  whofc  ■  iliccefs  we  are  gcnde)  I  befeech  you. 
If  you  know  ought  which  does  behove  my  knowledge 
Thereof  to  be  inform'd,  imprifon't  not 
In  ignorant  conce^ment. 

Cam,  I  may  noc  anTwer. 

Pol.  A  ficltncfs.  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well? 
I  muft  be  anfwer*d.     Dcrft  thou  hear;  CamiSOf 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  parts  of  man, 
'Which  honour  does  acknowledge,  whereof  the  leaft 
Is  not  this  fuil  of  mine,  that  thou  declare 
"What  incidcncy  thou  dod  guels  of  harm 
Is  creeping  towards  me;  how  far  off,  how  near. 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be  7 
If  not,  how  bell  to  bear  it. 

Cam.  Sir,  I'll  tell  you. 
Since  I  am  chared  in  honour,  and  by  him 

That 

.    (a)  Soccdi  htr*  it  ta  h  anitrjimi  in  tit  famt  fitift  bi  Succeflion. 
Warburttm. 
I  know  m^  Loid.         z.  do  not  ?  do /on  kMii^ 
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TTiat  I  think  honourable  i  therefore  mark  my  coanftf. 
Which  muft  be  ev^i  as  fwiftly  follow'd  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it;  or  both  your  le}f  and  me 
Cry  loft,  and  So  gpoA  night. 

Pol.  On,  good  QtmiUo. 

Cam.  I  am  *  'appointed,  Sir,^  to  murder  jroa. 

Pel.  Br  whom,  CamiSof 

Cam.  By  the  King. 

Pel.  For  what? 

Cam.  He  thinks^  nay,  with  all  confidence  be  fWean^ 
As  he  had  fccn't,  or  been  an  inftrumcot 
To  vice  you  to*t,  that  ycu  haye  roucht  his  QaecQ 
Forbiddenly.- 

Pol.  Oh  then,  my  beft  blood  turn 
To  an  infeifted  gpily,  and  my  name 
Be  yoak*d  with  his  that  did  betray  the  befti 
Turn  then  my  frefheft  reputation  to- 
A  favour,  that  nuiy  Arike  the  dulleft  noftrif 
Where  I  arrivei  and  myapproach  be  fliun*d. 
Nay,  hated  tooj  worfe  than  the  gr«at*ft  infcflioa 
That  e*cr  was  heard,  or  rwd ! 

Cm.  Swear  *  'this  though^  over 
By  each  particular  ftar  in  heayen,  and 
By  all  their  influences  t  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  fea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or  by  oath  remove,  op  counfd  ihalce 
The  fabrick  of  his  folly,  whofe  fcund^oon 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  l^iith,  and  will  continue 
The  ftanding  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  ffiould  this  grow  ? 

Cam.  I  know  not ;  bat  Fm  fure  'tis  ^Ter  to 
Avoid  whai*s  grown,  than  queftien  how  *ds  bcmif 
If  therefore  you  dare  troft  my  honefty 
That  lyes  indofed  in  thi^  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impavtrn'd,  away  to.night  [ 
Your  followers  I  will  whifper  to  the  bufinefs. 
And  will  by  twoes,  and  threes,  at  feveral  poftems. 

Oat 
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Clear  them  o*th'  city.    For  my  felf,  1*11  put 
Mjr  fOTtuncs  to  your  fervitiie,  which  are  here 
^  this  difcovcry  loft.    Be  not  uncertain. 
For  by  the  honour  of  my  parents,  I 
"Have  ytrci'd  truth  i  whichifyoufeek'toprove^ 
I  dare  not  ihnd  by*l  i  nor  fliall  you  be  mer 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  Kirk's  own  mouth, 
f  'His''  execution  fworn. 

Pol.  I  do  bdicTc  thee: 
I  law  his  heart  in's  face.    Givt  me  thy  hand  -, 
Be  pilot  to  me,  and  thy  places  IhaO 
Still  ndghbour  mine.    My  Ihips  are  iready,  and  , 

My  people'did  exped  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago.    This  jcaloufie 
Is  for  a  precious  creature;  as  fhe's  rare, 
Muft  it  DC  great  1  and,  as  his  perfon's  mi^ty^ 
Mull  it  be  violent}  and,  as  he  does  coocdve 
He  is  diibonoui'd  by  a  man  whichever 
Profels'd  to  him,  why,  his  revengfu  muft 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.    Fear  o'er-0iades  me : 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend!  ^  'Heav'n^  comforc 
The  gracious  Queen,  part  of  his'theam,  but  nothiag 
Of  hisill-ta'en  lufpicion!  Come,  Camilla, 
1  will  refpeft  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  bear*ll  my  life  ofFhcnce.    Let  us  avoid,  . 

Cuff.  It  is  in  miiie  authority  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  pofterns:  plcafe  your  Highnel^ 
To  take  the  urgent  hour.    Come,  Sir,  away.     {Extwif4 


ACT 
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A  C  T    II.      5  C  E  N  E     I. 

fffe    SCENE  Omtimei, 
Enter  Hermione,  Mamillus,  mi  LaJieu 

HSKHIONB. 

TAKE  the  boy  to  you,   he  lb  troubles  me, 
*Tis  paft  enduring. 
J  Ladf'  Come,  ayj  gracious  Lotd, 
Shall  I  be  your  piay-fellow? 
Mam.  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

1  tadf.  Why,  my  fweet  Lord  ? 

Mam.  You'll  ki(s  me  hard,  and  Qieak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  ftill  j  I  love  you  better.' 

a  La^.  And  why  ^  'fo^  pray,  my^  Lflid  ? 

Mam.  Not  for  becaufe 
Your  brows  are  blacker;  yet  black  brows,  they  hvy 
Become  Ibme  women  belt,  fo  that  thei«  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  bm.  in  a  femicirclc; 
•  'Uke^  a  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

2  Ladf.  Who  taught  you  this? 

.  Mam.  I  learn'd  it  out  of  women's  (aces:  pray  nov 
,What  colour  be  your  eye-broWs? 
1  I^Af.  Blue,  my  Lord, 

Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock ;  I've  fcen  a  Lady's  nole 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eyc-broro. 

1  Lady,  Hark  ye. 

The  Queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace;  we  Hiall 
Prcfent  our  fervices  to  a  fine  new  Prince 
One  of  thefc  days,  and  then  you'll  wanton  with  vs. 
If  we  would  have  you. 

2  Zjidf.  She  is  Ipread  of  late 

r  -  ^  low 
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Into  a  goodly  bulk,  good  time  encoanter  her!:  :. 

Her.  What  wifdom  ftirs  aiiKmgft  you  *  come,  Sir«  now  . 
I  am  for  you  again.    Pray  you  (it  by  us. 
And  tell's  a  tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or£id,  flialPt  be? 
-  Her.  As  merry  as  you  wUK 

Mam.  A  fad  ule's  belt 
For  winter.    I  have  one  of  fprights  and  gpblinsJ 

Her.  Let  us  have  that,  good  Sir. 
Come  on,  lit  down.    Come  on,  and  do  your  beft,' 
To  fright  me  with  your  ffM-ights:  you're  powerful  at  it' 

Mam.  There  was  a  man  — ^ 

Her.  Nay,  come  fit  down  j  then  on. 

Miam,  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard :  I  will  tell  it  fiiftly : 
Yond  crickets  Ihall  no(  hear  it 

Her.  Come  on  then,  and  give  it  me  in  mine  ear. 

SCENE        11. 
Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  and  tsrds. 

Leo.  Was  he  met  there  ?  his  train  ?  CamBo  with  him? 

Lord.  Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  1  met  them ;  nev£r 
Saw  I  men  fcowr  fo  on  their  way :  I  ey*d  *  ^them 
On  even^  to  their  fliips. 

Leo.  How  Weft  am  I 
In  my  juft  cenfure]  in  my  tme  (pinion ! 
Alack,  for  lefltrr  knowledge!  how  accurs'd 
In  being  fo  blefl !  there  may  be  in  the  c:up 
A  fpider  fteep'd,  and  one  may  drink,  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infe&ed :  but  if  one  prefcnt 
Th'  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drunk,  he  cracks  his  gome,  his  fides 
With  violent  hefts.    I  have  drunk,  and  fcen  the  fpider.' 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander: 
There  is  a  plot  ag^nft  my  life,  my  crown ; 
All's  tnie  ihat  is  miftrufted :  that  falfe  villain, 

Vot.  II.  -  LI  Whom 

9  them  even 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


5  50  The  ^tnttr's  TaUC 

"Whom  I  employV3,  was  pre.em()k>y*d  hy  him : 
He  hath  diicaver'd  tof  deltgn,  <nd  t        ^      .. 
Remain  a  pinch'd  tbing-,  yea,  zvcrf&kk 
For  them  to  play  at  will :  how  came  the  poftenu 
So  cafily  open  ? 

Lord.  By  his  great  authority, 
"  'Which  hath  prevailed  oftentimes  no  Icfi^ 
Than  lb  on  your  commtod. 

2J</.  I  know't  £00  well. 
Give  me  the  boy,  I'm  glad  you  did^not  nurle  him  i 
Thon^  be  docs  bear  lome  ligns  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Her.  What  Isthisi  Xport^ 

Cee,  Bear  the  hoy  Jieoce,  he  ihall  -not'  eotot  afaeoc  her, 
Away  with  him,  and  let  her  foort  herfilf 
With  that  ihe'i  big  with;  'tis  Polmtms 
Has  made  thee  fweJI  thus. 

Her.  *  Td  but'^iay  he  had  imtj 
And  I'll  be  fworn  you  would  believe  mj  ^ing^ 
However  you  leaa  to  di'  oaywwd. 

Let.  You,  myJLords, 
Look  on  her,  mark  her  wellj  bcW  about 
To  fay  Ihe  is  a  goodtyLady,  and 
The  juftice  of  your  hearts  vfiA  thoeto  add, 
'Tispity  ihe's  not  honeft,  honourable: 
Fraife  her  but  for  this  her  without-diyn-  form. 
Which  on  my  &ith  deferves  high  Ipecch,  and  ftraigbt 
The  Oirug,  the  hum,  or  ha,  thcfe  pretty  brands 
That  calumny  doth  ule,  oh,  I  am  our, 
That  mercy  "doth,''  (For  calumny  vnW  fear 
Virtue  it  ftlf)  thefc  (hrugs,  thefe  hums,  and  ha% 
When  you  lave  laid  flic's  goodly,  come  between 
Ere  you  can  fay  (he's  honeft:  but  be't  known, 
.From  him  that  has  molt  caufe  to  grieve  it  fliould  be. 
She's  an  adult'rels. 

Her.  ShouM  a  villain  lay  lb. 

The 

V  Wbich  o(^  huh  no-left  pwwiM 
t  But  I'd  9  d6^  ' 


rihyGoogle 


Tte  Pf^er*s  Tate.  J  j  t 

Tlie  moft  replenifh'd  viUain  in  the  world, 
He  were  as  much  more  vUUio :  you,  my  Lord* 
Do  but  miftake. 

Lm.  You  tiave  nuftook}  my  Lady, 
PeUxetus  for  Leojites.    O  thou  thing  \ 
'Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Left  barbarifm,  makiitg  me  the  precedent. 
Should  a  like  language  ufe  to  alt  degrees. 
And  mannerly  diltinguilhment  leaveout* 
Betwixt  the  Prince  and  beggar.     I  hare  taid 
She's  an  adult*re&,  1  hawwd  with  whom : 
More;  Ihe's  a  traitor,  and  GamiUo  ts 
A  fcderary  itiidi  her,  one  that  knows 
What  Ihe  (hould  be  afiiam'd  to  know  her  felf^ 
But  wirii  lup  moft  vile  pcindpal ;  th»t  ihe'a 
A  bcd-iwerver,  even  as  bad  as  thofe 
*'The^  vulgar  ^ve  boid'ft  titles  j  ay,  and  privy 
'  To  this  their  late  elcap^, 

Htr.  No,  by  my  life. 
Privy  to  none  of  this:  how  will  this  grieve  yoo. 
When  you  Ihall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publifli'd  me?  gende  my  Lord, 
You  fcarce  can  right  mc  thnxighly  then,  to  &y 
You  did  miftake. 

Leo.  No,  if  "I  do  mSkkc'' 
In  thofe  foundations  which.!  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  fehooUboy's  top.    Away  wi^  her  n.prifimf 
He  who  Ihall  fpok  for  her,  is  far  off  guilty 
«  'In^  that  he  fpeaks. 

Htr.  There's  fome  ill  planet  reigns } 
I  muft  be  patient,  'till  the  heavens  look 
With  '  'alpo^  of  more  &your.^    Good  ay  Lon&, 
I  am  not  pixiae  to  we^og,  as  our  fine 
Commonly  are,  the  want  of  which  vatn  dew 
Perchance  Ihall  dry  your  pities  (  but  I  have 

Li  a  That 
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That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which'  bums 
Worfe  than  tears  drown :  'befecdi  you  all,  my  Lords, 
With  thoughts  io  qualified  as  your  charities 
Shall  beft  inftniift  you,  tnealiire'  me  \  aod  £> 
The  King's  wiil  be  perform'd ! 

Leo.  Shall  I  be  heard  f  [nefi. 

Her.  W  ho  is'i  that  goes  with  me  ?  'bcfecch  your  Hi^- 
My  women  may  be  With  me,  for  you  fee 
My  plight  r«]^uires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fools. 
There  is  no  'caufe }  when  you  Iball  know  your  mtArels 
Has  deferv'd  prifon,  then  abound  in  tears. 
As  I  come  out ;  this  a(^an,  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace.     Adieu,  my  L«-d, 
I  never  wilh'd  to  fee  you  ferry ;  now 
1  truft  I  fliall.     My  women,  come,  you've  fcave. 
Leg.  Go,  do  our  bidding-,  hence! 

,    {Ex.  ^een  guardedy  and  IjiSes. 
Lord.  'Befeech  yourHighnefs,'  call  the  Queen  again. 
jtnt.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  Str,  left  your  juQice 
Prove  vt(^ence,  in  the  which  three  great  ones  fu&r. 
Your  fclf,  your  Queen,  your  fon. 

Lord.  For  her,  my  Lord, 
I  dare  my  .life  Uy  down,  and  will  do*t.  Sir, 
Pieafc  you  t'  accept  it,  that  the  Queen  is  fpodefi 
ViW  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you  \  I  mean 
In  this  which  you  accufc  her. 

jfnt.  If  it  prove 
She's  otberwile.  Til  keep  my  '  'ftable-ftand'^  where 

I  lodge 

(a]  Suble-fland  (ftabili*  ftado  at  Spelman  inttrtras  it)'  it  a  ttrm  ^ 
ibe  Fartfi-Laiui,  and  fg»ifiti  m  fUtt  tubtrt  tf  Uttr-fiialtr  font  hit 
fiani  under  /on*  eenvtuifnt  eevrr,  and  it*pt  v/alebftr  tbt  purftfi^ 
killing  Dtir  ai  titj  fa/i  ij.  Front  ibt  plate  it  caat  t»  it  afpiied  tiji 
tt  ihi  perfin,  a»d  mnj  man  taien  in  a  fareft  in  ibet  fitaatint  vtili  « 


gam  or  bpui  in  hit  hand  viat  prifnmtd  ts  bt  an  affendtr  amd  bad  tht 
name  »f  a  StaUo-fiaad.  /*  allhrmer  tditiant  tbii  batb  b*tn  frinui 
lUUes,  and  it  may  ptrbapi  it  BbjeSed  tbat  another  jyllabit  added Jpti^ 


bt  Jmaotbnefi  of  the  'oerft.    B^t  by  prtnauneiugSakAit^orf  tbf  wtaf^ 
mii/l  very  •well  bear  it  actarding  ta  the  Jibtr^  allaiotd  in  thit  Had  4 
•writing,  andtebiebShakttftu  ntwr/cn^Ut  ti  a/t,   ■ 
i  fiabka 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


The  fniiter*s  Tale.  533 

I  lodge  my  wife,  I'll  gp  'in  couples  with  her: 
Than  when  I  fcdt  and  fee  her,  no  further  truft  herj 
For  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world, 
Ay,  every  dram  of  womaa's  fleOi  is  .falfe, 
Iflhebe. 

Lee.  Hold  your  peaces, 

Jjird.  Good  myLdrd!. 

jint.  Ic.is  for  you  we  Ipeak,  not  fisr  our  felves: 
You  are  abufed  by  fome  putcer-oQ,  ^ 

Tiut  will  be  damn'd  for*! ,  would  I  knew  the  villain* 
I  would  land-damm  him:  be  Ibe  honour-flaw'd, 
I  have  thrK  danglitcrsi  th*  eldelt  is  eleven ; 
The  fecond,  ana  the  third,  nine,  and  Ibme  Bvci 
If  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for*L     By  mine  honour,  , 
I'll  geld  'em  all : .  fourteen  they  fliali  not  fee 
To  bring  faiie  goieradons :  they  are  co-heirs. 
And  I  l^d  n^r  glib  my  felf,  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fait  dSie. 

Leo.  Ce^,  no  more: 
You  ftiidl  this  bufinefi  wkh  a  fenie  as  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man'^  oofcj  I  fee*t,  and  feel't. 
As  you  feel  doing  thus-,  and  lee  withal 

[LtFfir^  boid  ef  Im  MTK. 
The  inOmments  y  'V  feel. 

Atif.  If  it  be  Jb, 
We  need  no  grave  to  bury  honefty, 
There^s  not  a  gr^"  of  it*  t^'  f^<^  t<>  fweetea 
Of  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leo.  Wiiat?  lack  1  credit? 

Lord,  I  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my  livd, 
Upon  dits  graond  i  and  more  it  would  concent  me 
To  have  your  honour  true,  than  your  fufpicion  j 
Be  blan^d  for'thow  you  might. 

Leo.  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  you  for  this?  '  'not^  rather  follow 
Our  forcefiji  infliction  ?  our  prerogative 
.'  Cftlls  not  your  counfels,  but  our  natural  goodnelk 

LI  }  Imparts 

9  tbal  I  bat  ^ 
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Imparts  tWs-j  which  if  yoa,  or  f  _ 
Or  raeming  fo  in  skill,  cannot,  or  will  not 
Relifli  a  tmtK  like  us  i  inform  yoor  fdves, 
"We  need  no  more  of  yoot  advice:  the  matter. 
The  loli,  the  gain,  the  onkiing  on't,  *  'are^  all 
Properly  ours. 

jHt.  And  I  wifl),  myUejs^ 
You  had  only  in  your  filenc  ^gment  tiy'd  iv 
\?ichoiit  more  overture; 
'    Xm.  How  could  chat  be? 
Either  thou  art  hk^  ignorant  by  3g«, 
Or  thou  wen  borq  a  fooL    Cmilla^t  flight 
Added  to  tbdr  familiarity, 
(Which  vBs  as  gro&  as  ever  touchM  conjeftare. 
That  Uck'd  fight  only,  nought  for  i^>[>x>bat9on  * 
But  only  feeing*  ^  other  circumftonces 
Made  up  to  th*  dttd)  doth  pufli  oa  diis  prooMdiagi- 
Yet  for  a  greater  confirmatiwi, 
(For  in  an  aft  of  this  importance,  'twera 
Moft  piteous  to  bs  wild)  l*ve  difpaKh'd  ia  poft. 
To  dcred  De^hos^  to^t^Se^s  temple, 
Geomines  and  i)«»,  whom  you  know 
Of  ftuff'd  fufficiency :  now,  from  the  Grade 
They  will  bring  all,  whole  fpintual  coUnfel  had. 
Shall  *  'ftop  or  fpur  me  on.^    Have  I  dbni  well  ?- 
Lord,  Well  done,  my  Lord. 
Leo.  Th(^  I  am  ^tisfy'd,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  Jhall  the  Oracle 
Give  reft  to  th*  minds  of  others  i  &ch  ds  ttCy 
Whofe  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  th*  truth.     So  we  have  tboo^t  k  garni 
From  our  free  perfira  flie  fliouW  be  confin'd. 
Left  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  us, 
We  are  to  fpeak  in  publkki  for  this  bufinefi 
Will  raife  us  all. 

(a)  Til  wrd  ipfithuiea  itr*  j^Ki^ft,  proof.  Wiritrtm, 

a  ii  3  flop,  orfpitrmc.      . 
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If  the  good  mith  were  kDomo.  [Exeaat. 


S    C    E    K    E      lU. 

Enter  Paulm  atid  fi  GentUtMH^  wth  ether  JtteniofUt^     » 

Pau  nP  H  E  kcmcr  of  the  prifon,  call  ta  bim : 

1  lEicitGtia. 

LethimhavelkBOwledgewbalam.    Good  Lady, 
No  Court  in  Eur^  ts  too  good  for  thee ; 
What  doll  thou  then  in  prifon  i  now,  good  Sir,     {Godkf. 
You  know  me,  do  you  not?  {Re-et^trGentkmanmti  the 

Goa.  For  tt  worthy  Lady, 
And  one  whom  mach  I  bonoHr. 

Pau.  Prvf  you  then 
Conduft  me  to  tlie  Qixen. 

Goa.  I  may  not.  Madam;  ' 

To  th*  contrary  I  have  exprefi  cdmmandment. 

pM.  Hera's  a-de 
To  lock  up  hooefty  and  honour  from 
"Hi*  acccfi  of  gentle  riftort?  Is*t  lawful. 
Pray  yoir,  to^  her  women  ?  any  of  them  ? 
BfiiiUaf 

Goa.  ♦'If  itfopleafe  you,^  Madam,   . 
To  puta-part  thcIeyouraKendaDts,   I 
Shalt  bring  Emlia  forth.  ■ 

Pau.  *  'I  pray  now,^  call  her: 
Withdraw  your  fclvcs.         {To  her  Aitendants  wba  g^cnt. 

Goa.  And,  Madam,  I  muft  be 
Prefent  "at  aH  yaur^  conference. 

fau.  "Well,  wdli^ 
Be  it  fo,  pr'ythee. 

LI  4  Enter 

4  fopkafeyou,     j  I  pray  you  now,    (Sityour    yWcUt 
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Enter  Emilia. 

Here'siuch  a-do  to  make  no  llain  a  flain. 
As  pailes  colouri/ig.  Dear  gentlcvronun. 
How  fares  our  gracious  I^y  i 

Emil.  As  veil  as  one  To  great  and  fo  forlorn  ' 
May  hold  together  i  on  her  frights  and  grie&. 
Which  never  tender  Lady  hath  born  greater,, 
SAe  is,  fomething  before  her  tim^   delirer'd. 
Pm.  a  boy? 

E$ml.  A  daughter,  and  a  goodly  b^, 
JUifty, .  and  like  to  live :  the  Queen  receives 
Muai  comfort  in't  i  &ys,  my  poor  prifoner, 
I'm  innocent  as  you. 

Pau.  I  dare  be  fworn : 
Thefe  dang'mus,  unfafe  lunes  i'th' Kii^  beHirewthem! 
He  muft  be  told  of  it.  and  JhalU  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  bcft.    I'll  takc^t  upon  me. 
If  I  prove'honcy-mouth'd,  lee  my  tongue  blifter^ 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more !  Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  beft  obedience  to  the  Queen, 
If  ihe  dares  truft  me  vith  her  little  babe, 
I'll  Hiew't  the  King,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th*  loud'A.     We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  foften  at  the  Qght  o*th'  child : 
The  filence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Ferfuades,  when  fpeaking  fails. 
Emil.  Moft  worthy  Madam, 
Your  honour  and  your  goodnels  is  io  evident^ 
Tiiat  your  free  undertaking  cannot  mifa 
A  thriving  iffuc:  there's  no  Lady  living 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand,   Pleafe  your  Ladyfliip 
To  vifit  the  next  room,  I'ii  prefently 
Acquaint  the  Queen  of  your  molt  noble  i^Err, 
Who  but  to-day  hammcr'd  *  'on^  this  defign. 

But 
.  t  or 
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But  durft  not  tempt  a  minifter  of  honour. 
Left  flic  fliould  be  deny*d. 
Paul.  Tell  her,  EmiUa, 
I'll  ufc  that  tongue  I  have ;    if  wit  flow  from't- 
As  boldnefs  from  my  boiom,  Ict't  not  be  doubted 
I  Ihall  do  good. 

Eml.  ^avi  be  youblcft  for  it! 
m  to  ihe,(^cen :  pleafc  yoo,  come  Ibmething  nearer. 
.  .Goa.  Madam,  if' t  plqife  the  Queen  to  fend  the  babe,.' 
I  know  not  what  I  Ihall  incur  to  pal^  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

Pau.  You  need  not  fear  it,  Sir  i   . 
The  child  was  prifoner  to  the  womb,  and  is 
By  law  and  proccls  of  great  nature  thence 
Freed  and  enfranchis'd,  not  a  party  to 
The  an£er  of  the  King,  nor  guifty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trefpafs  of  the  Queen. 
Cha.  I  do  believe  it. 

Pau.  Do  not  you  iesiTi  upon  mine  honour,  I 
Will  ftand  'twixt  you  and  darker.  [Exetait, 


SCENE     IV. 

Tie  Palace, 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  itfral*  and  otter  Jttendtmts. 
Leo.  1^  O  R  night,  norday,  no  reft  i  it  is  but  veakneA 

VN  To  bear  the  matter  thus  i  meer  weaknefi,  if 
The  caufe  were  not  in  being  \  part  o'  th'  caufc 
She,  the  adult'rels  \  for  the  harlot-King 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm  ;  out  of  the  blank 
■And  level  of  my  brain;  plot-proof;  butlhc 
I  can  hook  to  me :  fey  that  ftie  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  6re,  a  moiety  of  my  reft 
Might  come  TO  me  again.   Who's  there  ? 
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Enter  an  jittendant. 

jttlatd.  My  Lord. 

Leo.  How  does  the  boy? 

jitten.  He  topk  good  reft 
To-night,  'tis  bopM  his  ficknels  is  dlfcharg'd. 

Leo.  To  fee  his  nobloefit 
Conceiving  the  diflionour  of  his  motbcr, 
tie  Anii^t  ?  'deelin'd  and  droop'd,^  cook  it  moft  deeply, 
F^eo'd,  and  Bx'd  the  flianKQii't  in  bimfeVt 
Threw  off  his  fpirit,  his  appetite,    his  flap. 
And  down-right  languilh'd.    Leive  me  fiJdy  i   gp^ 

See  how  he  farO- Fie,  fie,  no  thought  of  bim. 

lEit.JtimL 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Kecoils  upon  me ;  in  kimfelf  coo  ndighty. 
And  in  his  patties,  his  alliance ;  let  him 
Be  '  '  'tiir  a  time  may  (ervc.    For  prefcnt  fO^euocv 
Take  it  on  her.   Camllo  and  Polktenes 
\;m^  at  me,  make  their  paftime  at  my  Ibrrow  \ , 
They  IHould  not  laugh,  if  I  could  reach  them,  noc 
Shall  ftc  within  my  power. 

S"    C      E      N      E      V. 

Enter  Paulina  toitb  a  Clnid, 

Ijrd.  Yan  muft  not  enter. 

P^.  Nay  rather,  good  my  Lords,  be  lecood  to  toe: 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  paflion  more,  das. 
Than  the  Queen's  life.^  a  graciou*  innocent  fixil. 
More  free  than  he  is  jealous. 

Mi.  That's  enough. 

jftten.  Madam,  he  hath  not  flept  K}-'nigItt  ;  rommandgi 
None  fhould  come  at  him. 

Paa.  Not  fo  hot,  good  Sir, 
I  come  to  tving  him  (leep.    'TIS  Itich  as  you 
-  That  creep  like  Jhadows  by  him,  and  do  figh 

9  dedbVt  dro(>p*d,  i  until 
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At  each  his  needlds  beavings^  fuch  as  you 
^ourifh  the  ouiJe  of  his  awaking^    I 
Do  come  with  words,  as  moliciiul,  as  tnie; 
Honeft  as  either,  to  pur^  him  of  that  hommr 
That  prcilcs  him  from  Acq}. 

Leo.  What  noife  there,  ho? 

Pau.  No  noife,  my.  Lord,  but  needful  confercno^ 
About  Ibme  gc^ps  for  your  Highnels. 

Jjco.  How  ? 
Away  with  that  audadous  Lady.    Jbi^ims^ 
I  charg'd  thee  that  flie  ifaoukt  not  come  about  Boe. 
I  knew  Ihe  would. 

Ant.  I  told  her  fo,  my  Lofd, 
On  your  difpleafurc's  peril  and  on  min^ 
•She  fiiould  not  vifit  you, 

Leo.   What  ?  can'ft  not  rule  her? 

Paa.  From  all  dilhonefty  he  can  \  in  this, 
(Uniefs  he  take  the  couHe  that  you  have  done; 
Commit  me  for  committing  honour,)  cruft  *  'fflc,,^ 
He  Khali  not  rule  ma. 

Ant.  Lo-you  now,  you  hear. 
When  Ihe  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  ran. 
But  fhe'll  not  fiumbte. 

PoK,  Good  my  Liege,  I  comfr  '  i  ■ 
And  I  bcleech  you  hear  me,  vho  profeGi 
My  felf  your  loyal  fcrvant,  y6ar  phyGcian, 
Your  mod  obedient  counfellor :  yet  that  dam 
Lels  appear  fo,  in  comforting  your  evils, 
Than  Uich  as  moftfeon  youn.    I  &y,  I  come  .    ■ 
From  your  good  Q^een. 

Leo.  Good  Queen  i 

Pat.  Good  Qijeen,  my  Lord, 
Good  Queen,  ]  &y  good  Queca  i  ■ 

And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  fcwere  I 
A  man,  the  worft  about  you. 

Leo.  Force  her  hence.  ■  - 

Pau.  Let  him  that  makes  but  triflo  of  his  cyu 
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Firft  hand  me :  on-  mine  own  accord  PJl  oo^ 
But  firft  I'll  do  my  eirand.    The  good  Queen, 
For  (he  is  good,  bath  Evoughc  you  forth  a  diuighter. 
Here  *tis  ;  commeods  it  to  your  blcfling. 

iLayii^  dovtm  tbt  CInU. 

Leo.  Out! 
A  mankind  witch !  hence  with  her  out  tf  door:. 
A'  moft  inteiligencing  bawd. 

Pau.  Not  fo, 
I  am  as  ignorant  in  that  as  .you. 
In  fo  intit'lingme;  and  nolefihoneft 
Than  you  arc  mad  j  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant. 
As  this  world  goes,  to  pals  i(X  tionefi. 

Lto.  Traytors^  " 
Wjll  you  not  pulh  her  out?  give  herthebaftard.  [ta  Ant 
Thou  dotard,  thou  %tx.  woman-tyr*d  j  unroofted    . 
By  thy  dame  PtirtkthtK.   Take  up  the  bafUrd, 
Take't  up,  I  fay,  gtvc't  to  thy  croan. 

Pfl«.,  For  ever 
Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'ft  up  the  Princefs,  by  that  forced  bafeoeg 
,Which  he  has  patupon't! 

Lee.  He  dreads  his  wife. 

Pau.  So  I  wouM  you  did :  then  'twere  pad  all  doubt 
you'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leo.  A  ncft  of  traytors! 

jlnt.  I  am  hone,  by  this  good  lig^t. 

Pau.  Nor  I ;  nor  any 
But  one  that's  here^  and  that's  himfelf.    Fw  he. 
The  lacrcd  honour  of  himfelf,  his  Queen's, 
His  hopeful  fon's,  his  babe's, .  betrays  to  iluider, 
Whofe  fting  is  fharper  than  the  fword's;  and  will  not 
(For  as  the  cafe  now  Hands,  it  is  a  curie 
He  cannot  be  compeli'd  to*c)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak  or  ftone  was  foiind. 

Leo.  A  callat 
:  Of  boundleg  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat  h«r  husband. 

And 
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And  now  baita  me !  This  brat  is  none  of  mine. 
It  is  the  iiTue  of  Poiixettes. 
Hence  with  it,  and  togethw-  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  che  fire. 

Pau.  It  is  yours  J 
And,  might  we  lay  th'  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
So  like  you,  ^lis  the  worfe.    Behold,  my  Lords, 
Althp*  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father;  eye,  nofe,  lip. 
The  trick  of  s  frown,  his  forehead,  nay,  4e  >  'valleys,^ 
'^''The  dimples^  of  his  chin,  and  cheek,  his  fmiles. 
The  very  mold  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger. 
And  thou,  good  Goddefa  Nature,  which  halt  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  haft 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongft  all  colours    ■ 
No  yellow  in'l!  left  flic  fufpei^  as  he  docs. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's. ; 

Leo.  Agrofs  hag  I 
And,  lozel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  ftay  her  tongue. 
j^t.  Hang  all  the  husbands 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  your  felf 
Hardly  one  lubjc£t, 

Leo.  Once  more  take  her  hence. 
Pau.  A  moft  unworthy  and  unnatural  Lord 
Can  do  no  more. 
Leo.  rU  ha*  thee  burnt. 

Pau.  I  care  not  j  i 

It  is  an  hcretick  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  ftie  which  burns  in't.     I'll  not  call  you  tyrant. 
But  this  moft  cruel  ulage  of  your  Queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accufation 
Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fancy)  ibmething  favouri 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you. 
Yea,  fcandalous  to  all  the  world.  ", 

Lee.  On  your  allegiance. 
Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.    Were  I  a  tyrant. 

Where 

}  Taltejr,  4  The  pretty  iimflM 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOglC 


54t  ^'  PPmter's  Tatg. 

"Where  were  her  XiSci  fbe  durft  doc  call  me  fiii 
If  ftie  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her ! 

Pau,  I  pray  you,  do  doc  pulh  m^  I'll  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  babe,  my  Lord,  *tis  yours  \  Jme  icod  her 
A  better  guiding  ^irit!  What  need  thefe  bands? 
You  that  are  thus  to  tender  o'er  his  foliies^ 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  fo:  firewel,  we  aregone.  [fi*. 

SCENE      VI. 

Xm,  Thou,  traytor,  haft  fet  on  thy  wife  to  thu. 
My  child  ?  away  with't.    Even  chou  that  haft 
A  heart  fo  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  fee  it  inftandy  confum'd  with  fire  j 
Even  diou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  ftraight; 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word. 'tis  done. 
And  by  good  teftimony,  or  I'll  fcize 
Thy  lile,  *  'with  all  that's  thiae:'^  if  thou  rcfiifc, 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  lay  lb  j 
The  baftard-brains  with  thefe  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dafti  out:  go  take  it  to  the  fire. 
For  thou  fctt'd'ft  on  thy  wife. 

Mt.  I  did  no^  Sir : 
The  Lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pleaft. 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

isrJ.  We  can,  my  royal  Lic^ 
He  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Xjo.  You're  liars  all. 

Lord.  'Befeech  your  Highncls,  give  us  better  credit 
We've  always  truly  ferv'd  you,  and  bcfccch  you 
So  tocfteem  of  us:  and  on  our  knees 
We  beg  (as  rccompcncc  of  our  dear  fcrvice 
Paft,  and  to -come)  that  you  do  change  this  purpofe. 
Which  being  fo  horriblfr,  fo  bloody,  muft 
Lead  on  to  fome  foul  iffue.     We  all  kneel  — — 

Lee.  .1  am,  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  blows : 
Shall  I  live  on  to  fee  chjs  baftard  kneel 

Am 

5  witb  irVt  tliM  dfe  oira  thiw: 

nyn,-.ihyG00^[e 


And  call  me  Euher?  better  bum  it  now. 

Than  curit  it  then.    But  be  it  i  let  it  lire; 

It  fbdl  not  neither.     You,  Sir*  come  yoa  hither  s 

You  tJiat  have  been  fo  tenderljr  officioua  ' 

With  l^dy  Margery^  your  midwife  there. 

To  lave  this  baftard's  life ;  (for  'tis  a  baftard. 

So  fare  as  this  bird's  grey)  what  vuU  you  adventure 

Tolave  tfiis  brat's  life  ? 

Jbii.  Anj;  thing,  fhy  Lord, 
That  my  ability  may  undergo 
And  noblenefi  impofe :  at  leoft  thus  much  i 
rU  pawi  the  little  fcJood  which  I  have  left. 
To  fave  the  innocent  j  '  'what's'-  poffible. 

Xm.  It  fball  be  poffblc ;  fwear  by  this  fvrord 
Thou  wilt  ijcrform  my  bidding. 

Au.  I  will,  my  Lord. 

J>ff.  Mtairk  arid  perform  it ;  fteft  thou  \  for  the  &il 
Of  any  point  in*t  fluii  not  only  be 
Death  to  tfiy  feif,  but  to  thy  Icwd-iongu'd  wifc^ 
TVhffln  for  this  time  we  pardon,  .  Waecyoyn  thee. 
As  thou  art  li^p-man  to  us,  that  thou  cprry 
This  fi^male  baflard  hence,  and  that  diou  bear  ic 
To  fome  remote  and  defart  place,  quite  «ut 
Of  our  dominions  {  and  that  rtiere  thou  leave  it, 
Without  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protflftioa 
And  ftvour  of  the  climate.     As  by  ftrarge  fortune 
It  came  to  us,  I  do  in  juftice  (:harge  thee. 
On  thy  foul's  peril  and  thy  body's  torture, 
.   That  thou  commend,  it  '  'to  fome  ftranger  place,^ 
Where  chance  may  nurfe  or  end  it.     Take  it  up. 

Ata.  I  fwear  to  do  this ;  tho*  a  prefent  death 
Had  been  more  mercifi]].     Come  on,  poor  babe. 
Some  powerful  fpirit  inftruft  the  kites  and  ravens 
To  be  thy  nurfes !  Wolves  and  bears,  they  fay, 
(Cafting  their  favageneis  alide)  have  done 

Ukf 
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Like  offices  oF  pity. .  Sir,  be  profpcroiis 

In  more  than  this  deed  doa  require  I  and  bldfing 

Againft  this  cruclry  fighc  on  thy  fide,' 

Poor  thing  condemn'd  to  loG !  [Exit  with  the  Child. 

Leo.  No-,  rJl  not  rear 
Another'3  iffiw. 

Enttr  a  ^jp^er, 

Mif.  Pleafc  your  Highnefi,  pofts 
From  thofe  you  fent  to  th*  Oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  fince.    CUomines  and  ZJws, 
Being  well  arriv'd  from  Delpbot,  are  both  landed, 
Hafting  to  th'  Court. 

Lord.  So  plcafeyou.  Sir,  thdrfpeed 
Hath  been  liyond  account. 

Leo.  Twenty  three  days 
They  have  bedi  ^fent :  this  good  fpeed  fbreieU 
The  great  ^Ue  fuddenJy  will  have 
The  truth  of  diis  appear.    Prepare  you,  Lord^ 
Summon  a  fefljon,  that  we  may  arraign 
Our  moft  diQoyal  Lady  j  for  as  Ibc  hath 
Been  publickly  accus'd,  fo  ihall  (he  have 
A  juft  and  open  tryal.     While  ihe  lives. 
My  heart  will  be  a  burthen  to  me.     Leave  m^ 
And  think  upon  my  bidding. 

[EMimtfevir^. 
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ACT     III.      SCENE     I. 

Apart  of  Sic  11,-v. 
Enter  Cleomines  and  Dion. 

Cleomiitbs. 

THE  climate's  delicate,  the  air  mo(t  Iweet, 
Fertile  the  *  'foil,^  the  temple  much  furpaffing 
The  common  praife  it  bears. 

Dion.  I  ihall  report. 
For  mofl  '  ''they''  caught  me,  the  celeftial  habits, 
Methinks  I  fo  mould  term  them,  and  the  rererenc^ 
Of  the  grave  wearers. '  O,  the  facriflce; 
How  cercmooioust  folemn,  anduoeatchly 
It  was  i'  th*  oiFering !  '  ■ '  ■ 

Cko.  But  of  all.  the  buHl 
And  the  ear-dcafoing  voice  o*  tb*  Oracle^  ^  .  .^ 

Kin  to  Jifoe'i  thunder,  to  furpri^d  my  fcale  '  * 

That  I  was  nothing. 

J)it».  Ifth'evieato^thMoiirttef 
f  roTC  as  fucce&Aji  to  the  ^een  (O  be*c  fb !) 
Ai  it  hath  been  to  tis  rare*  p)ea£uic,  Ipeedy ) 
yThe  ufc  is  worth  the  tiiiw  oaV. 

Cleo.  Great  J^Uo^ 
Turn  all  coth*  bed  I  thde  pradanlaticms. 
So  fordog  fiulta  qpoa  Htrwatm, 
Ilittlelike. 

Bu».  The  tiolent  carriage  of  it 
Will  dear  or  end  die  bufine^  when  the  Orads 
Thm  by  jfyi^t  great  Divine  feal'd  up^ 

Vol.  II.  Mm  ^btj 
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Shall  the  contents  difcover:  fomethirar  rare 

Er«n  then  wiU  ruOi  to  knowledge.    Goj  irdb.hoHb: 

And  gracious  be  the  iffijc !  [Exnai. 


S     C     E     N     E      II. 

A  Court  ofJuJlUe. 

Leontes,  Lordsy  a«d  Officers^  t^i^  pnferlf  featei. 

J>ff.'T^Hu  feffion,  to  our  p-cat  grict  wtpronoiinp^ 
X     Even  puliics  'gainft  our  Jicart.  Tae  party  uy^i 
■  The  daughter  of  a  "King,  our  wife,  and  one 
OF  us  too  much  bcJov'd  j  Jet  us  be  clear*d 
Of  being  tyrannous,  fince  we  (9  openly 
Pioceqd  in  jufticc,  which  Ihall  have  duc  courfc. 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. 
Frodutx  the  priTooer, 

0$.  It  is  his  HighneE*  pl&ilure,  tharthe  Queca 
Appear  in  perfon  here  in  Own..    Silence ! 

Hermione  is  brought  m_gnai'&di  Pteriha  aid  LaJttr. 

Jjo.  Read  the  indiftnwnt. 

O^.  Hermione,  ^eH  *o-tie itortiflxmat  Xa^if 
Ski\i^  thou  ari  bert  ikTMfidaiiMivd^Mtitf  tMB 
in  committing,  aduitery  toitb'  Pqli»D(s  iHm^B&ifBm^ . 
coH^irii^witb  CanuUo  Potaknmtf$bti^if(mrfaotn 
Lord  the  King^  thy  reyd  husband;  the  fretme*  vmiareaf 
ir^  by  drcum^oMcu part^^idtd'^ie*^  4ieui  ■Hemiooa,  t 
irary  to  the  faith  and  aUegtMee-^a  trmsfiiifitt,  di^t* 
fil  aad  aid  them,  for  their  better  fafety^  to  Jfy  awt^  if  m^,\ 

Her.  Since  what  IaniB>fay«'inoft  be  but  chtt 
Which  contradi^te  jny  aocufauon,  aad 
The teflimony  on  my  part noodKr 
But  -7hat  comes  from  my  fe}^  it  Hull  &arce  bgilt  iR«t 
To  lay,  not  guilty :  mine  integrity 

BeiiV 
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fidng  counted  falfhood,  AuR,  an  t  ecprefs  k* 

Be  £>  rfceiT'd.    Bat  thus :  if  powers  (Ufinc 

Behold  our  human  d£HoM,  is  they  do, 

I  doubt  not  thai,  but  innoGcnee  fliall  make 

Falic  accufftions  hMb,  and  tyivmy 

Tremble  at  patience.    Toa,  my  Lonl,  btftknow^ 

Who  Idift  wiH  ftemto do  lb,  my  paftlHe 

Hath  been  as  continent;  as  chfift,  as  true^ 

As  I  fan'  nov  tinhappy  %  which  is  more 

Than  hiftory  eaa  pattern,  dto*  deris'd 

And  i^y*d  to  take  fpe/StOon.    For- behold  ms 

A  felJow  of  the  foyalbed,  which  owe 

A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  gmn  King's  daDghier* 

The  mother  to  a  hopefut  Prititt,  here  (l«nd>Dg 

To  praie  and  talk  for  life  And- htfmwt',  'Soft 

Who  pleafe  to  come  *nd  hear.,   tor  Hfe»  1  prize  it 

As  I  weigh  grifcf  which  I  woul^  fpare:  for  honour, 

*Tis  a  dcrivwve  from  me  ta  mine^  » 

And  only  that  I  Hand  for.     I  appeal 

To  your  owneonfciertce,  S&r,  before  PoUxms 

Gune  to  your  Court,  kow  \  was  in  your  grace. 

How  merited  to  be  lb :  flnce  he  carae. 

With  what  enmunter-fo'ancurrant  "'hare 

P  ftiaio'd  i' appear  thus?  if  ontf  jot  beyond 

The  botmtb  ot  nonodr,  or  irtaSt  or  will 

That  w>f  endining,  hardoed  bethe  hetu-es 

Of  aU  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'ft  of  kia 

Cry  6c  apon  ny  gra^  1 

Im.  1  ne'er  heard' yee 
That  any  of  thofe  bcridei'  vices  wanted' 
Left  impudeiKc  n  gain-&y'Vhat  they  did- 
Than  to  perform  it  firft. 
tJi^'  That's  true  enougk, 
'Dk/  'ti*  ft  %ihg,  Sil-,  not  due  to  me. 

Zm.  You  will  not  own  re. 

tUr.  MMW»'ihM  FovrtHftrcfiof,'^ 
fn/^hich^  «nncs  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  muft  not 

M  m  I  At 
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At  all  acknowledge.    For  PoSxenes^ 

With  whom  I  am  accus'd,  I  do  confeis 

1  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  rcquir'd  j.  * 

With  fuch  a  kicid  ctf  love,  as  might  becraw 

A  Lady  like  mc;  with  s  kwe,  even  fudi. 

So  and  no  other,  u  your  fclf  commanded  : 

'Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think  had  been  b  me 

Both  diligbcdience  and  ingratitude 

To  you,  and  towards  your '  'friend  C'  whofelove  had  Ipoke^ 

Even  lince  it  could  fpeak,  from  an  in&nt,  freely* 

That  it  was  yours.     Nov  for  confpiracy, 

I  know  not  how  it  tafles,  tho'  it  be  difh'd 

For  me  to  cry  how  \  all  1  know  of  it. 

Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honett  maii  -, 

And  why  he  left  your  Court,  the  Gods  themlelvcs. 

'Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leo.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  undertaken  to  do  in's  abfcnce. 

Her.  Sir, 
You. fpeak  a  language  that  I  uiderftand  not; 
My  lite  lUpds  in  the  level  of  your  dreams. 
Which  1*11  lay  down. 

Leo.  Your  aftions  are  my  dreams. 
You  had  abaOard  by  PoUxents^ 
And  I  but  drcam'd  it :  as  you  '  'are^  paft  all  flume, 
'  '(Thofe  of  your  fail  arc)  io  you're  paft  all  tnidii^ 
Which  rci  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails : 
*'For  as  thy  brat's  caft  out,^  like  to.it  ictf. 
No  father  owning  it,  (which  is  indeed 
More  criminal  in  thee  than  it)  lb  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  juttice,  in  whofe  eafieft  ^ 
Lxwk  for  no  lels  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  fpare  your  threats ; 
The  bug  which  you  would  fright  me  with  I  fok : 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity  % 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  Uirona, 

-j  fticndtj  6  were 

JfThofe  of  your  Aa  ue  fo)  fo  ptft  all  trttth  1 
Thj'  bnt  hath  been  oft  vft,  . 
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I  do  give  bit,  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 

But  know  not  how  it  went.     My  fecondjoy. 

The  firft-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  prefence 

I'm  barr'd  like  one  infe&ious.     My  tliird  comfort, 

Starr'd  moft  unluckily,  is  fivm  my  breaft 

^hc  innocent  milk  in  its  moll  innocent  mouthy 

Hai'd  out  to  murder  J  my  fclf  on  erery  poft 

Proclaim'd  z  ftnimpec  with  immodeft  hatred  \ 

The  child'bcd  privily  deny'd  which  'longs 

To  women  of  all  fafhion:  laftiy,  hurried 

Here  to  this  place,  i'th'  open  air,  before 

I  have  got  Ibcngth  of  limbs.    And  now,  my  Li^e, 

Tell  me  what  bleflings  I  have  here  alive. 

That  I  fhould  fear  to  die }  therefore  proceed : 

But  yet  hear  this;  miftake  me  not;  tio!  life, 

]  prize  it  fiot  a  draw,  but  for  mine  honour 

Wiiich  I  would  free ;  if  I  fhall  be  condemn'd 

Upon  furmifes,  all  proofs  flceping  elfe 

But  what  your  jeaioufia  awake,  I  tell  you 

*Tis  rigour  and  not  law.    Your  honours  all, 

I  do  refer  me  to  the  Oracle: 

/ipalla  be  my  ju(%e. 

S     C     E     N     E      m. 

Sxter  Dion  mJ  Cleoininet. 

Lord.  This  your  requeft 
Is.  alu^ether  juft  j  therdbre  bring  fofdi. 
And  in  ApoWs  name,  his  Oracle. 

Her.  The  Emperor  of  B30a  was  my  fadier. 
Oh  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
His  daughter's  tryal ;  that  he  did  but  fee 
The  fiamds  of  my  mifery  i  yet  with  eyes 
Of  pity,  not  revenge  ( 

<^.  Youhere  Ih^  fwearupon  the  Jwotdof  jaftkt^  - 
That  you,  CUomouj  and  D/m,  have 
Seen  both  at  DelphUt  and  from  thence  have  brought 

M  m  3  This 
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This  fcal*d  up  Oracle,  by  the  band  deliverM 
Of  great  Jipalla's  PrieA;  and  chac  fince  then 
You  have  not  dar*d  to  break  the  holy  (cal, 
I^or  read  the  fefrets  in*t. 

Oeo.  Dion.  All  this  we  fwev- 

Leo.  Qreak  up  the  fcals,  and  read. 

Offi.  Hermione  is  ch^tt  Polixenei  i^mtltfs,  Camilla 
p  true  SuiyeSy  Leontes  a  jeaiotu  Tyraittt  bis  imuftnt  bphi 
truly  begotten^  and  the  King  Jball  live  without  an  heir,  ^ 
that  which  is  loji  be  not  found. 

Lords.  Now  blc0ed  be  the  great  JpcUol 

Her.  P«ifed! 

Leo.  Haft  thou  read  the  tnith  ? 

Offi.  Ay,, my  Lord»  even  "To  as  hwf'^  fetdown, 

Leo.  There  it  no  truth  at  all  i'th'  Oracle; 
The  rpiTion  Ihall  procod ;  this  is  meer  faUbood. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  My  Lord  the  King,  tbeKing! 

Leo.  What  is  theburinels? 

Ser.  O  Sir,  I  Ihall  be  hat?d  »  report  it. 
The  Prince  your  fon,  with  meet  conpeic  and  fear 
Of  the  Queen's  fpced,  is  gone. 

Leo.  How  gone  i 

Ser.  Is  dead.' 

Leo.  JpoWi  an^,  and  [be  hesr'ai  thcmfelvey 
Po  ftrike  at  my  injuftice.     How  now  there?    ~ 

[Her.  fmU, 

Pau.  This  new  is  njprtal  to  tbo  Quoen :  look  down 
And  fee  what  death  is  doin^. 

Leo,  Talflc  her  bcncB} 
{^er  heart  is  but  tf erchar^d ;  &e  wHJ  feeover. 

lEmmt  Paulina  md  Ladies  fpil^HermioK 

SCENE  IV. 
I  hftve  too  siueh  believ'd  mine  own  fiilbictoa : 
'Peicech  you,  tenderly  ap^  (o  her  ' 

9vot 
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Some  remedies  for  life,    ^llo,  [^on 
My  great  propfaanenels  'galnll  chine  Oracle. 
1*11  reconcile  me  co  PoUxenes^ 
New  woo  my  Queen,  recall  the  good  CamiUo^ 
"Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy. 
For  being  tranfported  by  my  jealoufies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  X  choTe 
CamUo  for  the  mitilfter  to  poifon 
My  friend  Polixeneji  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Gamil^  tardi«l  > 

My  fwift  command  (  tho'  I  with  death,  and  widi 
Reward  did  threaten  and  encourage  himj 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done  i  he  (moft  humane,  ' 
Atid  fill'd  with  honour)  to  my  kingly  gueft 
Unclafp'd  my  pradtice,  quit  hie  fortunes  hcr^ 
Which  you  knew  great,  and  to  the  ceruin  hazard 
Of  all  incertainties  himfelf  commended, 
No  richer  chau  his  hpaour:  how  he  glifters 
Throi^  my  dark  ruft !  and  how  his  piety 
Boes  my  deeds  make  the  blacker !  ' 

SCENE       V. 
^  Ewtet  f aultu. 

Pau,  Woe  the  while! 
Ocut  my  lace,  left  my  he^t,  Cracking  it, 
Bres^  too. 

Lord.  '  'Ala^t  What  fit^  is  this,  good  lady  * 

Pau.  What  ftudied  torments,  tyrant,  haft  fot  ftifii 
What  wheels?  racks  r  (ires?  What  Baying?  boiling?  butnitlg 
In  leads  or  oils  ?  what  old  or  newer  torture 
Muft  I  receive  ?  whofe  every  word  defcrves 
To  taite  of  thy  moft  worft.    Thy  tyranny 
Together  working  with  thy  jealoufies 
Fanda  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
■FjHT  girls  of  nin^  Oh  I  think  what  they  have  aont, 

M  m  4  And 
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And  then  run  mad  indeed;  ftark  mad  ;'f6r  all  } 
Thy  b*-gonc  fooleries  were  but  fpices  of  it. 
That  thou- betray 'dft  Polixenest  'twas  nothing. 
That  did  but  fliew  thee  of  a  '  'four  inconftanc 
And  damnable  ingrateful :  nor  was*t  much. 
Thou  would'ft  have  poi(bd*d  good  CamBo's  honour. 
To 'have  him  kill  a  King:  poor  trefpaSes, 
More  monftrous  (landing  byi  whereof!  reckon 
The  calling  forth  to  crows  thy  baby-daughter*   ' 
To  be,  or  none,  or  little;  tho'  a  devil 
Would'have  fticd  water  out  of  fire,  ere  don't: 
Nor  is't  direflly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  thejoun^  prince,  whofe  honourable  thoughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  fo  tender)  cleft  the  heart 
That  could  conceive  a  grofi  and  fooliffi  fire 
Blemiih'd  his  gracious  dam:  this  is  not,  no, 
I^iid  tothyanfwerj  butthelaft,  O  Lords, 
■When  Ihavcfaid,  cry  woe!  the  Queen,  the  Queen, 
The  >  'fwcetcft  cEcature'a^  dead ;  and  vengeance  for*e 
Nor  dropt  down  yet. 

Lcrd.  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 

Pau.  1  fay  (he's  dead:  Tllfwear't.     If  word,  nor  oath 
Prevail  not,  go  and  fee :  if  you  can  bring 
Tinftureor  luftrcinherJip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within,  I'Jl  fcrvc  you 
As  I  would  do  the  Gods.    But,  O  thou  tyrant! 
]Do  not  repent  thrfc  things,  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  *'vows^can  ftir:  therefore  betajtc  thw 
To  nothing  but  dcfpair.    A  thoufand  knees. 
Ten  thoufand  years  together,  naked,  feftiog. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  ftitl  winter 
In  ftorm  perpetual,  could  not  piove  the  Gods 
To  look  that  way  thou  wcrt. 

Zm,  Go  on,  ^  on :  ' 

Thou  canft  not  fpeak  too  much,  I  have  def?rv*d 
All  ipngues  to  talk  their  biaxrett. 

*  feci    ...  M,Jl/.  TbHi.  imnf.  ■"^ 

3  fweetdl,  doreft,  cnatum 

4  woe>  . .  .  »l4tifU  Wmrt.  mml, 
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■   Lti<J,  Say  no  mtH-ej 

HoweVr  the  bulinefs  goes,  you  have  made  Tauit 

I'lh'  boldnefs  of  yoor  fpeedi. 

Pau.  I  am  forry  for"!. 
vAtl  faulcsi  make,  when  I  ihatl  come  to  know  them,    ~, 
I  do  repeat:  alas,  I've  Oiew'd  too  much 
The  ralhnels  of  a  woman  ;  he  is  touch'd 
■  To  th*  ntWe  heart.     What's  gone  and  what's  pad  help 
£hould  be  paft  grief.     Do  not  receive  affliflion 
Ac  my  petition,  I  befeech  you ;  rather 
Let  me  be  punilh'd,  that  have  minded  you 
Of  whaf  yoa  Ihould  forget.    Now,  good  my  Liege,    ^ 
Sir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a  fooliOi  woman 
The  love  I  bore  your  Queen  — —  io,  fool  a^"n  ■■■  ■  ■ 
I'll  fpcak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children : 
I'll  not  remember  mu  of  my  own  Lord, 
Who  is  loft  too.    Take  you  your  patience  to  you^ 
And  I'll  fay  nothing. 

Leo.  Thou  didft  fpeak  buc  well. 
When  moll  the  truth  i  which  I  receive  much  better 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythec  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  Queen  and  Ion, 
One  grave  Jhall  be  ibr  both.     Upon  them  ihaQ 
The  caufes  of  their  death  appear  unto 
Our  fliame  perpetual}  once  a  day  I'll  vide 
The  chappel  wnere  they  lye,  and  tcan  ibed  there 
Shall  be  my  recreation.    '  ^long^  as  nature 
Will  bear  up  with  this  ezercife,  lb  long 
I  daily  vow  to  ufe  it.     Come  aiid  lead  me 
5  'To  thcfe  my  forrows.^  lExewU* 

5  So  loDg  6  To  cbefe  Ibrrow*. 


SCEKE 
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SCENE         VI. 

Q>aH£€s  to  Bi^ynia.    A  deforf  Cotottry  i  tte  Sea  Mt »  B^ 

dijttmee. 

Enter  Aodgonus  vntb  a  CbiU,  and  a  Mminer. 

JjU.  'T^Hou  art  pcrfcft  then,  our  ihip  hath  nxich'd  apoi 
A     The  deiarts  of  Bitbyma  t 
Mar.  '  'Ay,  and  fcar"^ 
We've  landed  in  ill  time :  the  skies  look  grimly. 
And  threaten  prclcnt  blufters.     In  my  conftienc^ 
The  hcay*ns  with  that  we  have  in  hand  arc  angry. 
And  frowii  upon's. 

Ant.  Their  &cred  wills  be  done !  get  thee  aboud. 
Look  K>  thy  bark,  I'D  not  be  long-  before 
I  call  •'on'' thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  bed  hafte,  and;  go  not 
Too  fat  i'th'  land^JijiJifenEr-bc  ttxid  weather. 
Befides,  thb  place  is  famous  for  the  aeatures 
Of  prey  that  Keep  upon't. 

Jbu.  Go  thou  away. 
V\\  follow  inftantly. 

Mar.  I'm  glad  at  heart 
To  be  fo  rid  o'th'  bufinefi.  \E^. 

Am.  Come,  poor  babe; 
I  have  heard,  but  no;  believ'd,  the  Ipirits  </th*  dead 
May  ^Ik  again ;  if  Tuch  thing  be,  thy  modwr 
Appeared  to  me  laft  night  (  for  Ae'er  wai  dieam 
So  like  a  waking.    To  me  comes  a  creature 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  Hde,  fbme  anc^faer, 
I  never  law  a  vefiel  of  like  forrow 
$o  lUl'd,  and  To  becoming  i  in  pure  white  robo, 
JJke  very  lanAit^,  fhe  did  approach 
My  cabin  Vhere  I  lay »  thrice  bow'd  bcfivc  me. 
Am,  gaping  to  b^in  ibme  fpeech,  her  eyea 

7  Ay,  taj  Lord  t  and  icar,  B  apM 
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Became  two  ipoats  j  the  fury  fpcnt,  anon 
pid  this  breaic.  from  her.    G<kx1  MtigoimSi      , 
Since  fate,  'againft  thy  better  difpofition. 
Hath  made  thy  perfon  for  the  thrower-out 
Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  o^, 
Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bttlytiia, 
There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying  \  and,  ^for  th$  babe 
.  Is  ccftinted  loft  '  'for  ever,^  Perdtta 
J  prTythee  call't.    For  this  ungentle  bufinefi 
Put  on  thv  hy  my  Lord,  thou  ne'er  ihak  lee 
Thy  wi£:  Pauwia  more.    And  &,  with  fiirielcs. 
She  melted  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 
I  did  in  time  collet  my  fcTf,  and  thoi^t 
This  was  fo,  and  no  (lumber  :  dreams  are  toys, 
yet  for  this  once,  yea,  fuperftitioufly, 
I  will  be  Iquar'd  by  this.     1  do  believe 
Hermiene  hath  iufFer'd  death,  and  that 
j^lie  would,  this  being  indeed  the  ifibe 
Of  King  PolixeniSj  it  fhuild  here  be  laid, 
Either  for  life  or  death,  upon -the  earth 
Of  its  right  father.    Bk^m,  fpeed  thee  well ! 

{Lfffing  down  the  CbM, 
There  lye,  and  there  thy  charadter:  there  thefc. 
Which  may,  if  fortunepleafr,  both  breed  thee,  pretty  one. 
And  ftill  reft  thine.    The  ftorm  b^ins  %  poor  wretch. 
That  for  thy  mother's  ^ult  art  thus  expos  d 
To  I0&,  and  what  may  follow.    Weep  I  cannot 
But  my  heart  bleed* :  and  moft  accurft  am  I 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.    Farcwel! 
The  day  frowns  more  and  more  \  thou  art  like  t»  hav9 
A  lullaby  too  rough :  I  never  faw 
The  heav'na  &>  dim  by  day.    A  lavage  clamour, 
'Well  may  I  get  aboaf  d .'  this  is  the  cnacc, 
I  am  gone  for  ever,  [Emt  f^fuiti  iy  a  ^ar, 

g  br  cnr  ud  fvcr, 

> 
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SCENE.  VII. 

Enter  XI  eld  Sbipberd, 

Sh^.  I  woaH  there  were  no  age  between  '  'thirteen* 
and  three  and  twenty,  or  that  youth  would  fleep  out  the 
reft :  for  there  U  nothing  in  the  between  but  g^ng 
wenches  with  child,   wronging  the  ancientry,    ftealin& 

fighting- — -hark   you  now -would  any  but  thefe 

boiJ'd  bruns  of  nineteen  and  two  and  twenty  hunt  ih» 
weather?  they  have  fcar'd  away  two  of  my  beft  fhcej^ 
which  I  fear  the  wolf  will  fooner  find  than  the  mafter  j 
if  any  where  I  Have  them,  *tis  by  the  fca-fide,  brouzfng 
of  ivy.  Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  will,  what  have  we  here? 
\Taiittg  up  the  CMld.'\  Mercy  on's,  a  bcame !  a  very  pretty 
bearne!  a  boy  or  a  child,  I  wonder!  a  pretty  one,  a  very 
pretty  one,  fare  feme  'fcapc :  tho'  I  am  not  bodciih, 
yet  1  can  read  waiting-gentlewoman  in  the  'fcapc.  Tha 
has  been  fomc  ftair-work,  fome  trunk-work,  fome  be- 
hind-door-work:  they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than 
the  poor  thing  is  here.  I'll  take  it  up  for  pity;  yet  Til 
tarry  'till  my  fon  come :  he  holk>w*d  but  even  now. 
"Whoa,  ho-hoa  I 

Eater  Qotm. 

Clo.  Hilloa,  loa! 

54^.- What,  art  fo  near?  if  thoult  fee  a  Aing  to 
ulk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come-  hither. 
What  ail'ft  thou,  man  i 

'-  Qd.  1  havefeen  twofiich  fights,  by  lea  and  by  land; 
but  I  am  not  to  fay  it  is  a  fea,  for  it  is  now  the  sky ; 
betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  rannot  thruft  a  bodkin's 
point. 
Sb^.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 
Clo.  I  would  you  did  but  fee  how  it  chafe^  how  it 
rages,  how  it  *  'rakes'-  up  the  fliore  s  but  that's  not  to  die 
pwnti  oh  the  mofl:  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  fouls,  fome- 

dmes 
I  Ma  «  ttk" 
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tiiiMi  to  ftc  'em,  tnd  not  to  lee  'em  i  now  thti  fhip  boring 
the  moon  with  her  main-maft^  and  anon  fwaDow'd  with 
y^  and  froth,  as  you'd  thruft  a  cork  into  a  hogOtead. 
And  then  the  ^  'land-Cght,^  to  fee  how  the  bear  tore  out 
his  Iboulder-bone,  how  he  cry'd  to  me  for  help,  and  faid 
His  name  was  Antigosus,  a  nobleman.  But  to  make  an 
end  of  the  (hip,  lo  fee  how  the  fea  flap-dragon'd  it.  But 
&ft,  how  the  poov  fouls  roared,  and  the  fea  mot^d  them. 
And  how  the  poor  gentleman  roar'd,  and  the  bear  mock'd  ■ 
him  *,  both  roaring  louder  than  the  fea,  or  weather. 
.  Step.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  ? 

do.  Now,  now,  I  have  not  winked  fince  I  iaw  thefe 
fights  i  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,  nor  the 
bear  fiialf  dined  on  the  gentleman ;  he's  at  it  now. 

,Sbep.  Would  I  had  been  by  to  have  hclp'd  the 
♦  'nol&nan.^ 

Cb.  I  would  yoii  had  been  by  the  fliip-fide,  to  have 
belp'd  her ;  f  'but  there^  your  charity  would  have  lack'd 
footing. 

Sbep^  Heavy  matters,  heavy  matters!  but  kx>k  theQ 
here,  boy.  Now  bleJs  thy  fcif ;  thou  mect'ft  with  things 
dying,  I  with  things  new  born.  Here's  a  fight  for  thcc  j" 
look  thee,  a  bearin^kith  for  a  fquire's  chikt  J  look  thee 
here-,  take  up,  uke  up,  boy,  open'i;  ib,  let's  fee:  it 
was  told  me  1  ihould  be  rich  by  the  j^iries.  This  is  Ibme 
changlingt  open'tj  what's  within,  boy? 

Ch.  You're  a  '  'made""  old  man  %  it  the  (ins  oE  yom 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live.  GoM,  ^[\ 
gold. 

Sh^.  This  is  fitry  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  fo.  Op 
with  it;  keep  it  clofe:  home,  home}  the  next  way.  We 
arc  lucky,  boy,  and  to  be  fo  (till  requires  nothing  but 
lecrefie.  Let  my  fliecp  go:  come,  good  boy,  the  ookc, 
way  home. 

Cle.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings,  I'll  go 
lee  if  the  bear  t>e  gone  from  tiie  gcndeman,  and  bow 

much 
f  had-fcrrice,         .  4  dd  nun  . . .  «V /<//(.  nut.  tmnd. 

'  {  then  6  mid  ...»ld  tiit.  ^b$»k,  imnd, 
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r^h  be  hath  ia«cn :  they  are  never  cntft,  but  when  dMf 
are  hungry :  if  there  be  any  of  him  left,  I'JI  bury  it, 

5*^.  That's  a  good  deed.  If  thou  may'ft  dileer*  by 
that  which  19  left  of  hioi}  what  he  b,  fetch  me  to  th* 
fight  of  him. 

Ch.  Many  will  I,  and  you  Diall  help  to  put  hinj  ?tf 
groand. 

Sbtp.  Tis  ft  hjdty  day,  boy,  and  we'll  da  good  deab 


A   C  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Emer  Time  at  Chorus. 

TiM». 

I  That  pleaft  fome,  try  all,  both  joy  and  terror 
Of  good  and  bad,  that-  make  arid"  unfeH  error/ 
-   Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Tit^e, 
To  ufc  my  wings.    Impute  it  not «  criine- 
To  m«v  or  n*y  f«ift  paffige,  that  I  Aide 
O'er  fixtecn  ydws,  and  Jeaye  the  gro»th'untiy*d^ 
-Of  that  widte  gaps  fmce  it  n  in  my  power 
To  o'er-throw  law,  and  in  one  (clf-borft  hour 
To  pl^t  and  (/er-whdm  cuftofn.    Let  me  pafi 
The  fenie  I  am,  ere  ancient'ft  order  wa^ 
Or  what  is  now  recciv'd,     I  witncfs  to  . 
T{^  cime»  dnjt  brought  them  in,  Ci  fhall  I  do 
To'th'  frefhdl  things- now  reigning,  and  make  ftalr 
The  gliftcring  of  this  preftnc,  as  my  tale 
Now  TcemB  to  it :  your  patience  this  albwtD^ 
I  turn  my  gUfs,  and  give  my  fcene  ilich  growing 
As  you  had  flept  between.    leoHtes  leaving 
Th*  efFefts  of  hi*  fiand  jeirfbufie^  i<a  gricting 
That  he  Ihuts  up  himfcif  j  imagine  me, 
Gentle  ^)C&ators,  that  I  now  may  be 
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In  fiur  BtthymOf  and  remember  we]I> 
'  'There  b  a  fon^  o*th'  Kind's,  wbom  F&rizel 
I  now  name  to  you,  and  wiih  fpeed.fb  pace 
To  fpcak  of  Fer£ta,  now  grown  in  grace 
£qual  with  wondring.     What  of  her  enfues   . 
I  kft  not  prophcfie.     But  let  Timc*j  news 
Be  known  when  'tis  brought  forth.  A  fhcpherd'a  dugghter,. 
Api  what  to  her  adheces^  which  follows  '^ter, 
Ts'th'  argument  of  time  ;  of  this  allow, . . 
If  ever  you  have  fpent  time  worfe  ere  now : 
If  never,  yet  that  Time  himfelf  doth  lay> 
He  wiflica  carnefUy  you  never  may.  .  [Ext'd 


S      C      B      N      fi        II. 

Coiirt  tf  Kdiynia. 

EitUr  Polixenes  and  Camtlle. 

PvLT  Vn^  the«,  good.Cn»//fc,  be  no  tnore  impoftww^j' 

J-  'tis  a  ficknels  denying  thee  any  things,  a  deadi  oa>: 

grant  this. 

■  Cam,  It  is"fHrtecn^  years  fince  I  kw  my  counmi^ 

though  I  hare  for  themofi  part  been  aired  abroad,  I  dcApe 

K>-Iay  my  benci  there.     Befides,  the  penitent  King,  any 

mafter,  hath  fent  for'  me,    to  whofe  feeling-  forrows  I 

might  be  fome  allay,  or  I  o'tr-ween  to  think  fo,  whaoh.  a 

aootSer  fpur  to  my  departure.  ...  ,■  . 

Pol.  As  thou  Itw'ft  me,  CamiRb,  wipe  not  Outth»Pd^ 

rf  thyi- fcrvices  by  leaviirg  me  fM>w;  the  -need  I  hafta£ 

thee,  thine  own  geodnefs  hath  made-:  better  noe  to  horc; 

had  thee,  than  thus  ta  want  thee.   .Thou  having  made 

me  bufmefles,  wbkh  none,  without  thse,  can  fuffidmtly 

maiMge,  ntuft  either  ftay  toaeecHtechem  fhyfelf,  optake 

amiy  witfi  thee  the  very  fervices  thou  hafl:  done ;  which  if 

I  have  not  enoush  confider^,  as-coo  much  I  camoti  to 

be  more  thankful  to  thee*  ih^  kxr  my'<  Itudy,  and  -tay 

prone 
'    7  t  moniion  here  a  ron  8  fifieca 
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profit  therein,  the  heaping  » 'friendfliip.^  OF  that  fetal 
country  Sidlia  pr*ythee  Tpeak  no  more,  whole  very 
naming  puniflies  me  wirh  the  remembrance  of  that  pcaii- 
tent  as  tmni  call'ft  him,  and  reconciled  King  my  brother, 
whoVe  I06  of  his  mofl  precious  Queen  and  children  are 
even  now  to  be  afi^  Umented.  Say  to  me,  when  faw*ft 
thou  the  Prince  Florizel  my  fon  ?  Kings-  are  no  Ie&  un- 
happy, thor  iffue  not  being  gracious,  than  they  are  ia 
lofing  them,  when  they  have  approved  their  virtues. 

Cam.  Sir,  it  is  three  days  fince  I  faw  the  Prince ;  what 
his  happier  affiiirs  may  be,  itz  to  me  unknown:  but  [ 
Have  '  '(mufingly)''  noted,  he  is  of  laie  much  retired  from 
Court,  and  is  Icfs  frequent  to  bis  princely  cxercifcs  thaa 
formerly  he  hath  appeared. 

Pol.  I  have  coniider'd  To  much,  CemiUo^  and  widi  focne 
care  fo  hx^  that  I  have  eyes  under  my  lervice,  which  look 
upon  his  removedne£i  fromwhom  I  have  this  intelligence, 
that  he  is  fcldom  from  the  houle  of  a  moft  homely  Ibep* 
herd  1  a  man,  they  fay,  that  from  very  nothing,  and 
beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neighbours,  is  grown  iaiD 
an  unfpcakAble  eftate. 

Cam.  I  have  heard,  Sir,  of  fuch  a  man,  who  hadi  a 
daughter  of  moft  rare  note ;  the  report  of  her  is  extended 
more  than  con  be  thought  to  b^in  from  fuch  a  cottage. 

Pol.  That's  likewift  part  of  my  intetligcnce^  '  'and,^ 
I  fear,  the  angle  that  plucks  our  fon  thither.  Thou  Da^ 
accompany  us  to  the  place,^  where  we  will  (not  appearii^ 
what  we  are)  have  fome  quefticm  with  the  Jhepberd  \  from 
whofe  fimplicity,  I  think  it  not  uneafie  to  g^  the  caole 
of  my  fon's  refort  thither.  Pr'ythee  be  my  pfdcui 
partner  in  this  bulinels,  and  hy  aiide  the  imi;^;ha  of 
Sieilia. 

Cam.  I  willingly  obey  your  conymand. 

Pd.  My  beft  GuuUe^  we  muft  di%(u&  our  lUves. 
{Eitamt. 


9  IHeadlhipt.  t  ndflbf^j 

it  bvt.  .  .  fUt^f,  nmk,  tmtni. 
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SCENE        III. 
\    The  Ctmntry. 

Enter  K\xtQiicm  Ji^ing^ 

WheK'dt^aMs  iegm  tfpeert^ 

ff^b  bej  the  ehxy  over  the  dale^ 
Why  then  tomes  m  tin  fi»(et  0' t^  year : 

For  the  rid  Heod  reigns  ^  'tfer''  the  •mitUet*s  pak* 

Sie  tobitejbeet  iits^bir^  on  tbe  bee^e, 
.     Withhey  tbefwettMrdt^  Ohgwtbgjii^i 
"Dotb  fetmy  *  'pregging^  tooib  on  e^e, 
For  a  furt  ef  ale  is  a  ^fera  King.  ■ 

JJ(  lark  tbat  ttrra  t^ra  cbauntsy 

ff^lb  bey,  wiib  bey  tbe  tbru/h  and  tbejerf  i 
jire  fummet  fangs  for  me  and  my  aunlSy 
_       Jp'bile  we  lye  tumbling  in  the  hi^. 

t  have  ferved  nind;  Bot^t^  and  in  riiy  time  wore  tbree- 
pile,  but  noff  I  am  out  of  ftfricct 

BiUfitantgt^mrnfvttbMt  »fde»? 
Tbe  paU  tnponjinnes  iy  la^t: 
-  ^/ndwben  I  tvanSer  bere  and  liere^ 
I  then  do  go  mqfi  rigbt. 

If  tinkers  ikty  bafoeleofOe to  Uve^ 

Jad  bear  the  fo^tf-skm  bm^etf 
Tien  npisttoifiii  J  weii  maygivft 

Jnd  itt  tbefiocks  avoueb  it* 

My  traffick  is  flideai  when  the  kite  buitds,  look  to  leHer 

.  liooen.    My  father  named  me  JaloUcus,  who  being,  as 

Vol..  U.  K  n  .  I  am 
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I  am,  Iitter*d  under  Mercury^  was  likewtle  a  fnapper-up 
of  unconCder*d  trifles :  with  die  and  drab  I  purchard  tEij 
caparifon,  ■  and  my  rereiwc  is  the  *  'fly^  cheat.  Gillows 
and  '  'knocks^  arc  too  powerful  on  the  highway,  bouii^ 
and  hanging  are  terrors  to  me:  for  the  life  to  come,  1 
deep  out  the  thought  of  it.    Aiaize!  a  prize  I 

Gs.  Let  me  fee,  evoy^  'dewnth^  wntlMr  toda,  every 
tod  yields ''a  pouod  and  one odd^  ihiHing »  ££ccca  hon- 
dred  Ihorn,  what  corns  the  wooU  tnof    ■ 

jfta.  If  the  fpnndge  hM,  the  cock^s  mine.      [^fUr. 

Cio.  I  cannot  do't  without  compters.  Let  me  ibe^ 
what  agi  I  to  buy  for  our  fbeep-ffiearing  ka&i  three 
pound  of  fugar,  five  pound  of  currants,  ricfr— what 
will  this  fifter  of  mrne  do  with  rice?  but  my  finber  hath 
made  her  miftre^  -of  the  feaft,  and  the  lays  it  -on.  She 
hath  made  me  four  and  twenty  nofc-g^s  for  the  Ihcar- 
ers}  bthree-man  fong-men  all,  and  very  good  ones,  but 
they  are  mod  of  them  means  and  baTcs ;  but  oac  purion 
among  them,  and  he  fings  plalms  to  hern-pipes.  I  moft 
have  mSron  to  colour  the  warden-pics,  mace— dates—  — 
none— that's  ouc  of  my  note:  nutme;gib  Ibveai  a  race 
or  two  of  ginger,  but  .that  I  may  bc^j  £iur  pound  of 
pmnes,  and  as  many  railins  o*  th'  Jun. 

j/kt.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  ban  I  IGme^m  4it,gromid. 

Go.  V  th'  name  c^  me-  —  ■ 

jfMt.  Oh,  help  me,  help  me  I  (duckbut  tff  tbde  rags, 
and  then  death,  death—— 

Qo.  Alack,  poor  Ibul,  thou  hall  need  of  more  n^ 
to  lay  on  thee,  ratho-  than  have  thefe  off. 

j/ut.  Oh,  Sir,  the  loarhfomiwfi  of  them  aSmds  me, 
more  than  the  ftripei  I  have  receivVl,  irbiA  are  mighty 
ones,  and  millions. 

at. 

(b)  M/Mif»£  ibtft  f-vbtfiir  Catchu  <ahitb  art  rtntrml^  im /trtt 
f»f,.  TbwUM. 

S  fiUy        i  knock        7  Oena        Hpqnifwl  odd 
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(39.  Alas,  poor  man  1  a  million  of  bating  may  come 
to  a  great  matter. 

j^t,  I  am  robb'd.  Sir,  and  beaten;  my  mony  and 
apparel  ta'cn  &om  me,  and  chefc  dettftable  things  put 
upon  me. .    . 

Cb, '  Wiut,  by  a  hnfe-man,  or  a  fou-man  f 

Aa.  A  foot-man,  fveet  Sir,  a  foot-man. 

Ch.  Indeed,  he  flioald  be  a  foot<man,  by  fh?  gar- 
ments he  has  left  with  thcc  i  if  this  be  a  ho;-rc-man's 
coat,  Tt  hath  feen  very  hot  ferrice.  head  me  thy  hand, 
Fil  hdp  thoe.    Com^  lend  me  thy  hand. 

.At.  Oh!  good  Sr,  tenderly,  oh! 
-     Off.  Aka,  poor  foul! 

Aa.  O  good  Sir,  firftly,  good  Sir:  i  fear,  -Sir.  my 
Jboulder-bjade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now?  canftftand? 

AKt.  Softly,  dear  SirtgoqdSir,  foftly;  you  ha*  done 
me  a  ch^table  o^ce. 

Ch.  Doft  lack  any  mony?  I  have  a  little  mony  for 
tfaee. 

Jut.  Nos  good  (Weet  Sir :  rib,  I  befeech  you.  Sir ;  I 
have  a  kin^tun  not  pa(^  three  quarters  of  a  mile  hcnc^ 
unto  whom  I  was  ^ingt  rflmll  there 'have  mony,  (^ 
any  thmg  I  want :  o^  mc  no  0iony,  1  pray  you ;  that 
kiUs  my  heart. 

C/».  what  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robb*d  you? 

j^.  A  feUow,  Sir,  diat  I  have  known  to  go  about 
with^'troU-nudams;^  IJcnew^itnoocea  fervantof  the 
Prince}  I  cannot  tell,  good  Sir,  for  which  of  his  vir- 
tues it  was,  bat  he  w^t  certainly  whipped  out  of  tiie 
court. 

Clo.  His  vices,  you  woold  &yt  there's  no  virtue 
whipp'd  out  of  die  Couit }  diey  cherifii  it  to  make  it 
fiay  there,  and  yet  it  wilt  no  more  but  abide. 

..te.  ^Qces  I  would  liiy.  Sir.  I  know  this  fnan  well, 

he  hath  been  fince  an  ape-bearer,  then  a  proce&fcrrer,  % 

N  n  a  bailiff! 

9  trot'mjp-daioet:  ..,»U *dt$,  9V>. twuni. 
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baliff;  then  he  compaft  a  Motion  ■  of  the  prodigal  fba, 

and  married  a  tinker's  wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land 

and  living  lyes  -,   and  having  flown  over  many  knaTlfh 

profcfGons,  he  fettled  only  in  rogue  i  fome  call  him  Ait- 

teUcHs. 

Qo.  Out  upon  him,  prig!  formy  lift^prig!  he  hmus 
wakes,  fairs,  and  bear -baitings. 

Ait,yay  true.  Sir;  he,  Sir,  he;  that's  die  ngne 
'  Aatput  me  into  this  apparel. 

G^.  Not  "a  more  cowardly  nwue  in  all  Bitbjniai  if 
you  had  but  look'd  big,. and  ipit  at  him,  he'd  hiie 
run. 

Aut.  I  muft  confe(s  to  you.  Sir,  I  am  no  fighter;  I 
am  falfe  of  heart  that  way,  and  that  be  knew,  I  wairanc 
him. 

Qo.  How  do  you  do  now  ? 

Ant.  Sweet  Sir,  much  betto-  than  I  was;  I  can  fbnd, 
and  walk ;  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of  you,  and  pwx 
fofdy  towards  my  kinfman's. 

uo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  thy  way? 

Alt.  No,  good-fec'd  Sir ;  no,  fweet  Sir. 

Qo.  Then  Crewel,  I  mud  go  to  buy  l^ca  &f  out 
flw^- (hearing.  [Exit. 

Jut.  ProJper  you,  fweet  Sir .'  Your  purfc  is  not  hot 
enough  to  purchafe  your  ipice.  I'll  be  with  you  at  your 
ihcep-flieanng  too :  if  I  make  not  this  chcM  bring  oat 
another,  and  the  ihearers  prove  Iheep,  lee  me  be  uoioird,^ 
and  my  name  put  into  the  book  of  virtue, 

SONG. 

7^  '"h  jog  OH,  tbefeot-patb  m^t 

And  merrify  '  'bauC-  tbefiik-a. 
jS  merry  heart  goes  all  the  thf. 

Tour/ad  tirfs  in  amU-a.  [£»(• 

SC£NE 

(a)  A  Motion  h  a  vtn-dftr  m  Pappct-Oiew. 

(b)  AUtiimg  H  ihtficitlitt  iff*  vAieb  tbt  Mtltrimt  titttt  W 
X'^ti  inrali  Ittmfilvii.  Wubartoa.  I  bt»l 
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SCENE    IV. 

7be    o!d  Shepherd's  Houfe. 

Enter  Florize)  and  Perdita. 

Fh.  Thefe  your  unufual  weeds  to  each  part  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :  no  fhcphcrdefs,   but  Flora 
Peering  in  jfyriTs  front.      This  your  Iheep- (hearing 
Is  as  a  roeetii^  of  the  [>etty  Gods, 
And  you  the  Queen  on't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  Lord, 
To  chide  at  your  extreains  it  noc  becomes  me: 
Oh  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  felf, ' 
The  gracious  mark  o*  th*  land,  you  have  obfcur'd 
"With  a  fwain's  wearing  \  and  me,   poor  lowly  maid, 
Mod  goddcls-like  prank'd  up.    But  that  our  feafU 
In  every  mefs  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Dtgeft  it  with  a  oiftom  \  I  ihould  blulh 
To  fee  you  fo  atiir*d,  *  'fwoon,^  I  thmk. 
To  fliew  my  fcif  a  glafs. 

Ho.  I  blcls  the  time 
V/hen  my  good  ^Icon  made  her  flight  a-crofs 
Thy  father's  ground. 

P/r.  Now  Jove  afford  you  cauie! 
To  me  the  dl&rence  forges  dread,  your  greatnefi 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear;  even  now  I  tremble 
To  think  your  ^ther,  by  fbme  accident. 
Should  pais  this  way,  as  you  did:  oh  the  faces. 
How  would  he  look  to  fee  his  work,  lb  noble, 
)  'Vilely^  bound  up  I  what  would  he  fay !  or  how 
Should  I  in  thefe  my  borrow'd  flaunts  heboid 
THe  flernnefs  of  his  prefence  < 

Flo.  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  jollity :  the  Gods  thcmfelves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  bare  taken 

N  n  J  The 

'    s'fwora  3  Vildly 
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The  flwpcs  of  twafts  upon  them.    Jt^ter  ^ 

Became  a  bull,  and  bellov'd ;  the  green  N^wu 

A  ram,  and  bleated  i  and  the  Ere-rob'd  God, 

Golden  Jpolle^  a  poor  hurtWc  firain. 

As  I  fcem  now.    Their  transformations 

"Were  never  for  a  jriece  of  beauty  rarer* 

Nor  in  a  way  fb  cluiftci  fince  my  de(ire« 

Run  liot  before  mine  honour,  nor  my  lulls 

Burn  hotter  than  my  &ith. 

Per.  O  but,  dear  Sir, 
Your  refolution  cannot  hold,  *hcn  '6s 
Opposed,  as  it  muft  be,  by  th'  jtowV  o*  th^  King.' 
One  of  thefe  two  *'necemties  muft  be^^ 
"Which  then  will  fpeak,  that  yoa  muft  diangc  this  purpd^ 
Or  I  my  life. 

Flo.  Thou  deareft  Perditti, 
With, thefe  forc'd  thoughts  I  itf'jthee  darken  not 
The  mirth  o*th'  feaftj  or  I'll  be  thine,  my  Fair, 
Or  not  my  father's.    For  I  canrtot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thmg  to  any,  if 
I  be  not  thine.    To  this  I  am  moft  conllant, 
Tho*  deftiny  &y  no.    Be  merry;  gentleft  \ 
Strangle  fuch  thoughts  as  thele  with  any  thing* 
That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  gucfts  are  coming; 
Lift  up  your  countenance,  as  'twere  the  day 
'  or  celebration  of  that  nuptial.  Which 
We  two  have  fwom  fhall  come. 

Ptr.  O  Lady  fortune. 
Stand  you  aufpicious ! 

'scene      V, 

Enttr  Sbef^hrrd,  Ctramy  Mopfa,  Dorcas,  Senates  i  tndft 
Folixenes  and  Camitio  dt^^d. 

Fh.  Sett  you)*  ffx&s  apj^oach  j 
Addrefs  your  fetf  to  cntertaia  tbem  i|)rightlja 
And  let^  be  red  with  mirth. 

4  BoabenecelStk^ 
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1^^.  Fic»  diiadKcr}  whan  my  old  wifefi^d,  upon 
This  day  Cbe  was  both  pantler,  raitler,  cook. 
Both  dame  and  fervanc ;  welcomed  al),  ferv'd  all ; 
Would  ilng  her  fong,  and  dance  her  tiu-n  t  now  here 
At  u|)per  epd  o'  th'  tabic,  new  i'  th*  middle  j 
On  hu  Ihoulder,  and  his  -,  her  Ixoe  o'  fire 
"With  labour  ;■  aiid  the  things  ftie  took  to  quench  it 
She  would  to  each  one  fip.    Yoo  are  retitfca. 
As  if  you  were  a  feaftcd  one,  and  not 
The  ho&.eSk  of  the  meeting:  pray  yon  bid 
Thcfe  unknown  frioids  cc/a  welcome,  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blufhes,  and  prefent  your  felf 
That  woic&  yvu  arc^  miftrefs  o"  cfa*  fea&.     Come  on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  ytKir  fbecp-fhcaring. 
As  your  good  flock  (hall  profper. 

Per.  *'Sir3,  you're  wdcome.^  [Tit  P«l.  div^Cam. 

It  is  my  father^a  will,  I  Ihould  take  on  me 
The  hofte£lihip  o*  th'  day  %  you're  welcome,  Sirs. 
Give  me  thofe  flowers  there,  Dercas.    Reverend  Sirs, 
For  you  there's  rofemary  and  rue,  thele  keep 
Seeming  and  &T0Dt  all  the  winter  long ; 
Grace  and. remembrance  be  tmto  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  Iheariiig  I 

Pel.  ShcfJbrdefi, 
A  ^Ir  one  are  yoo,  wdl  yoa  fit  oor  aget 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient. 
Nor  yet  on-  rummer's  death,  dot  on  the  birth 
Of  crembltng  winter,  the  tiireft  flowerso'  th*  ieafim 
Are  our  carmtion,  and  ftreak'd  gilly-flowers. 
Which  fpnw  call  oafiire's  baflards  i  <^  that  kind 
Our  ruftick  gardenr's  banen,  and  I  care  lOC 
To  get  nipi  of  cbem. 

Pet,  Wherefore,  gende  maiden. 
Do  you  neg|e£t  thein  ? 

Per.  For  I  baire  heard  it  fidd, 

'   N  n  4  There 

5  Sin,  wekome. 
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Th^re  is  an  art,  which  in  their  pidcne^  fharos 

"With  great  creating  nature.  ■'  J" 

Pol.  Say  there  be, 
Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  j  fo  over  that  ar^ 
Which  you  fay  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  i^ature  makes  i  you  lee,  fwect  maid,  we  marry 
A  gentler  fcyon  to  the  wildeft  (lock. 
And  make  conceive  a  bark  of  bafer  kind 
Py  bud  of  nobler  face.   This  is  an  art 
which  does  mend  nature,  change  it  rather  i  but 
The  art  it  fclf  is  nature. 
Per.  So  it  is. 

Pol,  Then  ma^  your  garden  rich  in  gilly-flowen^ 
And  do  not  call  them  balnnjs. 

Per.  I'll  not  put 
Xhe  dibble  jn  earth,  to  fee  one  Hip  of  thom  i 
^o  more  than  were  I  painted,  1  would  with 
This  youth  Ihould  fay  'twere  wall ;  and  only  thocforQ 
Pefire  to  breed  by  me.     Here's  flowcre  for  you  i 
Hot  lavenders,  mints,  favoury,  marjoram. 
The  mary-gold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  th'  JliR, 
And  with  him  rifcs,  weeping:  thefe  are  fiowen 
Of  middle  fummcr,  and,  I  think,  they  art  givao 
To  men  of  middle  age.    Y'are  very  welcome. 

Cam.  I  ihould  leave-  grazing,  were  I  Of  yoor  flock, 
And  only  Jive  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas! 
You'd  be  fo  lean,  that  blafla  of  Jamuny  [fnewf. 

Would  blow  you  through  and  thrcwgh.  ^fow,*'iM^eft^ 
]  would  I  had-fome  flowers  o' th'lpring,  thatm^b( 
IBecome  ypur  tune  ot  day  i  and  yours,  and  yours, 
I'hat  wear  u^nn-  your  vii^in-branchcs  yet 
Your  maiden-heads  growing:  O  Proferpna^ 
^or  the  flowers  now,  t^iat,  trigbted,   tbcu  let'fi  fall 
From  j3m's  waggon !  ">  'early  da&dils,^ 
Jhat  com?  before  the  fwa^car  dares,  aod  take 

TJW 
6  my  (uitS        7  '^^-'^'K 
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The  winds  of  Marcb  with  beauty;  violets  dim, 
But  fwecter  than  the  lids  of  Jtmo's  eyes. 
Or  Cylterea'a  breath  -,  pale  primrotes. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Pbmhus  in  his  ftrength.  a  malady 
Molt  incident  to  maids;  * 'gold^  oidlips,  and 
The  crown-imperial ;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 
The  flower-de-lis  being  one.     O,  ihcfe  I  lack 

To  make  you  garlands  of,  and  my  fweet  friend 

To  ftrow  him  o'-er  and  o'er. 
Flo.  WhatMikeaCoarfc? 
Per,  No»  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lye  and  play  on  t 

Not  tike  a  Coarfe }  or  if,  not  to  be  buried  ( 

But  quick,  and  in  mine  arms.     Come,  take  your  Bowcn, 

Methinks  I  play  as  I  have  feen  them  do 

In  Whitfund*  pallorals :  furc  this  robe  of  mioe 

Docs  change  my  difpofition. 
flo.  What  you  do, 

6till  betters  what  is  done.    When  you  fpcak,  fweet^ 

)*d  have  you  do  it  ever  {  when  you  ling, 

I'd  have  you  buy  and  fell  fo ;  fo  give  aJmsj 

Pray  fo)  and  for  the  ord'ring  your  afTairs, 

To  fing  them  too.    When  you  do  dance,  I  wilh  you 

A  wave  o'th*  fca,  that  you  might  ever  do 

Nothing  but  that ;  moVe  llill,  fljU  fo. 

And  own  no  other  fundion.    Each  your  doing. 

So  lingular  in  each  particular. 

Crowns  whut  you're  doing  in  the  prelent  deed^ 

That  all  your  a£ts  arc  Queens. 
Per.  O  Dorides^ 

your  praifcs  are  too  large ;  but  that  your  yoath 

And  the  true  blood  which  peeps  forth  fairly  through  il^ 

Po  plainly  give  you  out  an  unflain'd  nKpherd, 

With  wildoni  \  might  fear,  my  HoricUi, 

You  woo'd  me  thefalfe  way.' 
Flo.  I  ihink  you  have 

Aslitde.skill  ^^in^  fear,  asl  havepurpole 
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To  put  you  K/C'   BaccOBKi  ourdancelpr^; 
Your  hand,  my  Perdiiai  6i  nircia  pair 
That  never  mean  to  pACw 

Per.  I'll  fwear  for  'cat, 

Pol.  This  is  die  preuieft  low-bora  h&  thit  ever 
Ran  on  the  green-ford^  nothing  ibe  docst  or  iiteni^ 
.  But  fmacks  of  fomething  greater  cbaa  her  fe^ 
Too  noble  for  ths  place. 

Cam.  He  tells  her  ^imethiag 
That  makes  her  blood  look  '  ^out  :^  good  ioodi  (kt  k 
The  Queen  of  curds  and  cream, 

Clo.  .Come  OQ}  ftrike  up. 

lior.  Mop/a  mufl:  be  yourmiftrefij  many,  gu^kk 
To  mend  her  kifling  with. 

Mop.  Now  in  gpod  time: 

Qo.  Not  a  word,   a  word)  we  fiaod  upoa  our  aa* 
ners,  come  ftrikc  up. 

Hire  M  Jmu  ef  Sbepba-ds  taid  Shefhtrie^s. 

Pol.  "I  pray,^  good  ihepherd|  what  feir  fwain  is  chi( 
Who  dances  with  your  daughter  ? 

Shep.  They  caf)  him  Domlest  and  he  boafts  himfelf 
To  hate  a  worthy  *  'breeding  i^  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  repor^  and  J  belief  it ; 
He  looks  like  Iboch;  he  iaya  he  loves  my  daughter, 
I  think  fo  too  j  for  never  gaz'd  die  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  ftand  and  read 
As  'cwere  my  daughter's  eyes:  and,  to  be  pUiti, 
I  think  there  is  not  half  a  kifi  to  chufe 
; 'Which  loves  the  other  bcft.'' 

Pol.  She  dances  featly. 

i8fp.  So  ftie  does  any  thing,  thc^  I  report  it 
That  IhouH  be  fdent ;  if  young  Voricks 
Do  light  upon  hti-,  ffae  fluli  bnng  him  tfaac 
,W^^  ^  i°t  dreams  of. 

S  C  B  N  E. 

-^  cn*t:  . .  .tUtdit.  n*ti.  tmni. 
~  S  pny,  3  ftediisi  ,  ..tU tJil. VTMri.  tmni. 

4  WMloveiaiioliiCTbdL 

D,gn,-.rihyGOOgle 


The  n^mei's  Tale.  ^yt 

S    C    E    N    E      VI.  . 

Enier  a  ServoHt. 

Ser.  O  mafter,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedler  at  the 
door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after  a  tabor  and 
pipe:  no,  the  bag-rapc  could  not  move  you  i  he  (ings  fc- 
vtral  tunes  &fter  than  you'll  tell  mony ;  he  utters  them 
as  he  had  eacen  ballads,  and  all  mens  eats  grow  to  his 
tunes. 

Qo,  He  could  Dcrer  come  betters  he  Iball  ccnnein;  I 
love  a  ballad  but  even  coo  well,  if  it  be  doleful  matter 
merrily  let  downi  or  a  very  plofant  thing  indeed,  and 
liing  lamentably. 

Ser.  He  hath  foi^,  for  man  or  woman  of  all  fizes  i  no 
milliner  can  Co  fit  his  cuftomers  with  gloves :  he  has  the 
pretticft  lore- fangs  for  maids,  fo  without  bawdry,  (which 
IS  ftruige)  with  fuch  delicate  burthens  of  dij-do's  and  fa- 
ding's: jump  her  and  thump  her:  and  where  fdme 
ftrnch-mouth'd  rafeal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mifchie^ 
and  break  a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes  the  iliatd 
to  anfWert  fFbeop !  ^  me  ho  bamtt  good  man ;  puts  him 
off,  flights  him,  with  iVboop!  do  me  no  tmUtt  goedmati, 

Pol.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me,  thou  talkeft  of  an  admirable-conceited 
fellow ;  has  he  any  unbraidfed  wares  ? 

S&.  He  hath  ribbons  of  all  the  colours  i'th'  rainbowj 
points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Bitiyma  can  learnedly 
handle,  tho*  they  come  to  him  by  the  grofi :  inkles,  cad- 
diOes,  cambricks,  lawns;  why,  he  imgs  *em  over,  as 
they  were  Gods  or  Qoddcflcsi  yriu  Wonia  think  a  fmock 
Trcre  a  Iho-angel,  be  fo  chants  to  the  '  'flecvc-band,^  tad 
the  work  about  riie  lijuare  on't. 

Clo.  Pr'ythee  bring  him  in,  and  let  him  approach  fing- 
ing. 

Ptr.  Forewarn  him  that  he  nie  nb  fcurrilffus  words 
in's  tnnci. 

-$  Ocere-hand, 
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Ch>.  You  have  of  thde  pedlars  that  have  more  in  them 
than  you*d  think,  fiftcr. 

Per.  Ay,  goodbrbthcfi  or  go  about  to  think. 

Enter  A}xxo%3isJingit^. 

lawn  as  vabite  as  Hvenjnow, 

Cyprus  black  as  e'er  was  crow, 

Guroes  as  jwtet  as  Samask  rofes^ 

Masks  for  faces,  avdfornefe$i 

Bugle-hraceletSy  neck- lace  amber^ 

perfume  for  a  laifs  chamber  z 

Gomenquoifs,  andjtomacbersy 

pin-  wy  lads  to  give  their  dears  : 

Pitts  andpoaktMg-fiicks  offitel^ 

What  maids  lack  from  head  to  Beel: 

Come  huj/  ofme^  come:  'come  bitfy  come  ht^^ 
B^t  lads,  or  elfeyour  l^es  cry :  come  hff.- 

Ch.  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mepja,  thou  fhoukl*ft 
toke  no  mony  of  me:  but  bein^  enthmll'd  as  I  am.  it 
will  alfo  be  the  bondage  of  certain  ribbons  and  gloves. 

Mop.  I  was  promised  them  agaiofi  the  feaft,  but  they 
come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor.  He  hath  pronaisM  you  more  than  that,  or  tbetc 
be  liars. 

Mop-  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promis'd  you :  'may  be  be 
has  paid  you  more,  which  will  fliame  you  to  give  him  ^n. 

U0.  Is  there  do  manners  left  among  maids  P  will  diey 
wear  their .  plackets  where  they  fliould  bear  thdr 
jacesf  is  there  not  milking  time,  when  you  are  going  to 
bed,  or  kill-hole,  to  whifUe  off  thele  fecreo,  but  you 
muft  be  tittle-tatdins  before  all  our  guefts?  'tis  well  they 
are  whifpering:  f  cnarm''  your  tongues,  and  not  a  word 
more. 

Mop.  I  have  done:  come,  you  promis'd  me  a  tawd^ 
lace,  and  a  pair  of  fweet  gloves. 

Ctf .  Have  I  not  told  thee  how  I  was  cozen'd  by  dK 
wf,  and  loft  all  my  mony  ? 

id 
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jtut.  And  indeed.  Sir,  there  are  cozeners  abnadfthere- 
-ibre  it  behoves  men  to  be  warjc. 

Cio.  Fear  not  thou,  man*  thou  Oialt  lofe  nothing  hero. 
^ut.  I  hope  iOf  Sir»  for  I  have  about  me  many  parcels 
ofchai^. 

do.  What  haft  here?  ballads? 
Mop.  Pray  now  buy  fome,  I  love  a  ballad  in  print,  or 
a  life,  for  then  we  are  fure  they  are  true. 
.  Aui.  Here's  one  to  a  vtxy  doleful  tune,  how  a  ufurer's 
wife  was  brought  to  bed  with  twenty  m(»iy  ba^  at  a  bur- 
then, and  how  Ibe  loi>g*d  oeat  adders  heads,  and  toads 
carbonado'd. 

M^.  Is  it  true,  think  you  i 
Aut.  Very  true,  and  but  a  month  old. 
J)ar.  'Bids  me  from  marrying  a  ufurer ! 
Aut.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one  miftrefi  Tale- 
porter  J   and  five  w  fix  honeft  wives  that  were  prefent. 
Why  fiiould  I  carry  lies  abroad? 
Mop.  Pray  you  now  buy  it. 

Clo^  Come  on,  lay  it  byj  and  let's  firft  fee  more  bal- 
.  lads }  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon.      .     .  . 

Aut.  Here's  another  ballad  of  a  fiOi  that  appear'd  upon 
thecoaft,  on^e<i»«/a5' thefourfcore  of  ./^i/,  fortythou- 
jand  fadom  above  water,  and  Tung  this  ^llad  againft  the 
hard  hearts  of  maids  j  it  was  thought  fhc  was  a  woman, 
and  Was  turn'd  into  a  cold  filh,  for  Ihe  would  not  ex- 
change flefli  with  one  that  lov'd  her;  the  ballad  is  very 
pitiful,  and  as  true. 

Dor.  1»  it  true  too,  think  yoo  ? 
Aut.  Five  jufticcs  hands  at  a.\  and  witneOes  more 
llian  my  pack  will  hold. 

Qo.  Lay  it  by  toor  another. 
Aiit.  Tnis  is  a  merry  ballad,  but  a  very  pretty  one. 
iWijp.  Let's  have  fomc  merry  ones. 
Am,  Why,  this  is  a  palling  merry  on^  and  goes  xo 
the  tune  of  Two  maids  wooing  a  man ;  there's  fcarce  a  maid 
weftward  but  fbe  fings  it:  'tis  in  requeft,  I  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  Vfc  can  both  fing  it  j  if  thou'lt  bear  a  part,  thoa 
fhalt  hear,  'tis  in  three  parts.  Der, 
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D»r.  We  had  the  tune  on*c  a  moodi  a-gD,*^ 
Ait.  I  can  bear  my  pare,  you  muft  know  *til  Bay  oe^ 

Aipatioii:  haveac  ic  wita  you. 

SONG. 

Aot.    (^t  yat  beiue^  far  J  pitfi  g«^ 
Whtr€  if  fits  mtym  ifi  ibww. 

©or.   Wbithtr! 

Mop.  Owbttber? 

Dor.   mitio'? 

Mop.  //  becomes  tfy  eatbfuB  weU^ 
Tbeu  to  mt  tiyficrets  t^. 

Dor.    Mt  tept  ietmege  tbitbtr: 

Mop.  Or  tbougotfi  /p  tk^graniff,  «r  !■>% 

Dor.    Jftoeitbtrtbmd^iU: 

Aut.    Ntither. 

Dor.   JVbatneUba-T 

Aut.    Neither. 

Dor.   Thou  biifi  Jivon  try  love  to  ie. 

Mop.  7J^  i^JwoTB  it  nure  to  me : 
tbettwlatbergo^J  fofvi^iberf 

Clo.  Wc^Il  have  this  long  out  «noo  by  our  mres:  my 
&tber  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  fad  taUc,  and  we'll  oot 
.tFpuble  them:  come  bring  away  thv  puic  after  me. 
Wendies,  I'll  buy  for  you  both:  peab^-,  let's  hare  the 
firfi  choicer  follow  me,  girls, 

Aut.  Aod  you  iball  pay  well  for  'eni. 

SONG. 

fPiByoit  hef  any  /.^.  erJaa/or/otfr  f^t 

Aff  dainty  duck^  m^  dear-a  ? 
4w^i  ^  thready  off  toys  far  year  bead 

Of  the  tiAv'Jir  aadfin'fiy  fitffi  wetw-at 
Come  to  tbe  pedler^  nuar/'s  a  m^t 

plot  ^tb  litter  ailment  ware-(h 

S  C  E  i/e 
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Enter  4  Serosnt. 

Ser.  Ma^>  cb«re  are  these  '  'gutAit^a^  tbrep  ihqp> 
herds,  three  n^at-berds,  and  three  fw^noJuitds  (hac  hare 
made  thcrofelves  all  tnca  .of  hair,  they  call  tb^nfelTca 
laltiers,  and  they  h*ve  a  dance,  which  qie  wenches  &y  as 
agallirinau^«f^unkxils,  becau^  ibey.are  noc  in'C:  bfic 
they  thetnfelvcs  ate  c'ch*  loind,  if  U  be  BO[  too  .nmgh  fpr 
fome  that  know  Uulp  but  bwlffig^  it  wiU  pk^fe  pln- 
tifully. 

Sbef.  Away  ( we'll  noneon't;  here  ha$  been  too  much 
homely  foolery  j^ieody.  I  know.  Sit,  we  wejiry  fw^ 

Pel.  You  wciuy  thore  chat  n^fli  us :  *^f  fet'j  ^ 
thefe  four  threes  of  herdfinen. 

Ser.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  owd  rqxwl^  ^, 
hadi  danc'd  before  the  Kiiig  j  wd  aot  the  wqrlt  of  the 
three  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  half  by  th'  Iqwn^ 

Sbep.  Leave  your  prating^  fiijc?  tfaefe  gpod  mtm  arc 
p1«r^d,  let  theip  cvme  in^  but  quickly  ^ow. 

\,'Fii>.  Q,  -fiuhpr*  you'll  know  ^tw^e  of  that  hjcqi^sfipr. 

Here  a  Da^e.  of  tvehfe  Satyrs, 

Pal.  {a  tt not^ too  hx gone?  *(i3  time  toparttbem} 
He's  fimplsi  aftd  tells  much.  Howimw,  fairih^iherdf 
Yo«r  heart  is  full  of  fotae^ing  that  -Aota  takt 
Your  mind  from  feafling.     Sooth,-  when  I  was  7Qun^» 
And  handed  love,  as  voq  do,  I  ^as  wont 
To  load  my  flic  with  Icnacks :  I  woqld  have  ranlack'd 
The  pedler*s  Clkcn  treafury,.and  hare  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance!  you  have -let  hiti  g(>) 
And  nothing  marted  with  hin>.     If  your  lafi 
Interpretation -fliould  abufe,  and  call  this 
Your  ladc  of  love  or  bounty,  you  were  ftraited 


7  carttn,  .  .  .  eld  tdit.  Tini.  tmtni. 

*  e»i.  O  fiubw,  yvi'Ilkoaw  mare  Df,d«t>b*rca&ni 

l\it  not,  i^f. 


For 
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For  a  reply  at  leaft,  if  yoa  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

i%.  Old  Sir,  I  know 
-She  prizes  not  ftich  triHes  as  thefe  are  1 
The  gjfts  Qie  looks  from  me,  are  packt  and  locfcf 
Up  in  my  heart,  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  deliver'd,    O,  hear  me  breathe  my  life 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  who  it  fliould  feem 
Hith  fometimc  Iov*d.  I  take  thy  hand,  this  haad. 
As  fbft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it, 
Or  Eibiopiaifs  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  fnow 
,That*s  bolted  by  the  northern  blaft  twice  o'er. 

Pel.  What  follows  this? 
How  jaettily  the  young' fwain  ftems  to  wa(h 
The  fend  was  fair  before  I  I've  put  you  out » 
But  to  your  proteftation :  let  me  hear 
.What  you  profeft* 

i%.  Do,  and  be  witnds  to't 

Pc/.  And  this  my  neighbour  too? 

Fto.  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men;  the  earth,  and  heav*n^  and  aJli 
That  were  I  crown*d  the  moft  imperial  Monareh 
Thereof  moft  worthy,  were  I  the  feireft  youth 
That  ever  madccye  fwervc,  had  force  and  knowledge 
More  than  was  ever  man's,  I  would  not  pize  them 
Without  her  lovej  for  her  imploy  them  all. 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them  to  her  Icrvice^ 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 
'  Pel.  Fairly  offcr'd. 
'.-On.  This  ihews  a  found  a&diaot 

Step.  But,  my  daughter. 
Say  you  the  like  to  him? 

per.  I  cannot  fpeak 
So  well,  nothing  Jo  well,  no^  nor  mean  better. 
By  th'  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
:  The  purity  of  his. 

SJ»p.  Take  hands,  a  bargain ; 
And,  friends  unknown !  you  IhaU  bear  witnels  t^t : 

IgiVc 
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I  give  m^  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Fh.  O,  that  mull  be 
rdi*  virtue  of  your  daughttrj  one  being  dead, 
I  fhall  have  more  than  yoq  can  dream  of  yet. 
Enough  then  for  Tour  wonder :  bat  come  on, 
Contn^  us  'fore  thefe  witndles. 

Step.  Come,  your  hand  j 
And,  daughter,  yours. 

P0/.  Soft,  fwain,  a  while  1  'beleech  you. 
Have  you  a  fiitber? 

Fb.  I  have;  but  what  of  him? 

Pot.  Knows  be  of  this? 

Fh.  He  neither  does  nor  fluUI.' 

Pol.  Mctbinks  a  fother 
Is  at  the  nuptial  of  his  foa  a  gueft 
That  bell  becoma  the  ubie :  'pray  yotr  onoe  mot^ 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapaole 
Of  reafimable  afiain  f  is  he  not  fhipid 
With  a^  and  alt*ring  rheoms?  can  he  fixak?  hear? 
Know  man  from  manT  difpute  his  own  enate? 
Lyes  he  not  bed-rid?  and  again  does  nothing 
But  what  he  did  being  chiMmi  ? 

Be.  No,  good  Sir; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  ftrength  indeed 
Than  moll  have  of  his  age. 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard. 
You  oficr  him,  if  this  be  1^  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  reason  my  Ion 
Should  chufe  himfelf  a  wife,  but  as  good  rcalbn 
The  fisktx  (all  whofe  joy  is  nothing  elfe 
But  &ir  pofterity)  fhould  hold  fi>me  counlel 
In  fuch  a  bufmels. 

Ph.  I  yield  all  this  ;       , 
But  for  feme  other  rcal<Hk,  my  grave  Sir, 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  fiuhcr  of  this  bulinels. 

PoL  Let  him  know'c. 

ToL.II.  Oo  fk. 
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Flo.  He  Ihall  not. 

Pel.  Pr'ythee  let  him. 

J^.  Koi  he  muftnot. 

Shep.  Let  him,  mj  Jbq,  .he  IbaJl  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Fie.  Come,  come,  he  muft  not : 
Mark  our  contraift. 

Ptl.  Mark  your  divorce,  young  Sir, 

Whom  fon  I  due  not  call :  thou  art  too  bafc 

To  be  acknowledg'd.    Thou  a  fcepter's  heir,  < 

That  thus  afFedt'ft  a  Iheep-hook!  Thou  old  traytor, 

I'm  forry  that  by  hanging  thee  I  can 

But  Ihoricn  thy  life  one  week.     And  thou  frelli  [uece 

Of  excellent  witchcraft,  who  of  force  muft  know 

The  royal  fool  thou  coap'ft  with  — 

Sb^.  Oh  my  heart  I 

Pol.  I'll  have  thy  beauty  fcratch'd  with  briars,  and  madt 
More  homely  than  thy  ftate.    For  thee,  fond  boy. 
If  t  [pay  ever  know  thou  doft  but  ligh 
That  thou  no  more  ihalt  fee  this  knack,  (as  nevo- 
I  mean  thou  Ihak,)  we'll  bar  thee  from  fuccefliOD, 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin, 
9  'Lels^  than  HmcaUon  ofi":  mark  thou  my  words  ( 
Follow  us  to  the  Court.    Thou  churl,  for  this  time, 
Tho*  full  of  our  difpleafure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it :  and  you,  cnchanuncQi^ 
Worthy  enough  a  herd&nao,  yea,  him  too 
That  makes  himfelf,  but  for  our  honour  therein. 
Unworthy  thee  J  if  ever,  henceforth,  thou 
Thefe  rum  latdies  to  his  entrance  open, 
Or  hoopc  his  \b^j  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  will  devife  a  de^  as  cruel  for  thee. 
As  thou  art  tender  to  it.  {EkU. 

9  ^sr 

S,CENE 
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SCENE     VIII. 

Per.  Even  here  undone: 
I  was  not  much  airaid  i  for  once  or  twice 
I  was  about  to  fpealc,  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  felf-lame  fun  that  (hines  upon  his  Court, 
Hides  not  his  vtJage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Ijooks  on  alike.     Will*c  pleafe  you.  Sir,  be  gone  ? 

[2fl  Flo. 
I  toM  you  what  would  conie  of  this.    'Befccch  you. 
Of  your  own  ftate  take  care :  '  'from  this  my  drcam^. 
Being  now  awake,  I'll  queen  it  no  inch  fiu-tlur. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam.  Why,  how  now»  father? 
Speak  ere  thou  dieft. 

Ship.  I  cannot  fpeak,  nor  think. 
Nor  dare  to  know  ihat  which  I  know.  OSir,    \To  tio. 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  foucfcorc  three, 
TTut  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet  j  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  fathd-  dy'd. 
To  lye  cfofc  by  his  honcft  bones  j  but  now 
Some  hangman  muft  put  on"  my  fhroud,  and  lay  me 
"Where  no  prieft  fhovcls  in  duft.    Oh  curfcd  wretch! 

\Tff  Pcrdiu. 
That  knew'ft  this  Vfas  lihe  Prince,  and  would'ft  adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him.     Undone,  undone! 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hour,  I  have  liv'd 
To  die  when  I  dcfiiT.  -  [««'• 

SCENE       IX. 

FU.  Why  look  you  lb  upon  me  ? 
I  am  but  forry,  not  afraid  i  delay'-d. 
But  nothing  alar'd :  what  I  was  i  am) 
More  llraining  on  for  plucking  back  i  not  following 
My  ieafh  uDwillinely. 

O  o  a  C'^ 

I  Utii  dteam  of  mJiie> 
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Cam.  Gracious  my  Lord, 
You  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  fpeech,  which  I  do  giiefi 
You  do  not  purpofe  to  him ;  and  as  hardly 
Will  he  endure  your  fight  as  yet,  1  ftar  j 
Then,  "till  the  fiiry  of  his  Highndi  fcttkv 
0)me  not  before  him. 

Fh.  I  not  purpofe  it. 
1  think,  CmiW>. 

Qm.  Even  he,  my  Lord. 
Per.  How  of^n  liave  I  told  you  'twould  be  tlun? 
How  ofen  laid,  my  dignity  would  latt 
But  'dll  'twere  known  ? 

Fb.  It  cannot  fail  but  by 
The  violation  of  my  faith,  and  then 
Let  nature  crufh  the  fides  o'th'  earth  K»etbcr, 
Aiid  mar  the  feeds  within !  —  Lift  up  thy  looks.  — 
From  my  fucccflion  wipe  me,  father,  I 
Am  heir  to  my  afifcaion. 
Cam.  Be  advjs'd. 

Flo.  I  am  i  and  by  my  &icy :  if  my  reafiui 
Will  thovto  be  <A)edient,  I  have  reafon } 
If  not,  my  fentes  better  pleas'd  with  madae& 
Do  tnd  it  welcome.    - 
Cam.  This  is  derperate.  Sir. 
Fb.  So  call  it;  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vowt 
I  needs  muft  think  it  honcfty.    Gaauw, 
Not  for  Bftbyma,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
Be  thereout  glean*d  j  for  all  the  fun  ices,  or 
The  clofe  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  leas  hide 
In  unknown  fadoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  fair  bcJov'd :  therefore,  I  pray  you. 
As  you  have  ever  been  my  father's  friend. 
When  he  fhall  mils  me^  (as  in  faith  1  mean  not 
To  fee  him  any  mere)  caft  your  good  counfeb 
Upon  bis  p^KM)  -,  let  my  fdt  and  fortune 
Ti^  for  the  time  to  come.     This  you  mi^  know 
And^fo  deliver,  I  am  put  id  fea 
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'With  hcTf  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  Omk\ 
And  moft-opponune  to  our  need,  I  hare 
A  ve^  rides  fail  by,  but  not  prepar*d 
l^or  this  defign.     -What  coutie  I  mean  to  hold 
Shail  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  iny  Lord, 
I  would  your  fpirit  were  caQer  for  advice. 
Or  ftronger  for  ycur  need. 

Flo.  Hark,  Per£ta. 
rU  hear  you  by  and  by.  (Tff  Cam. 

Cam.  He's  irremovcable, 
Reiblv'd  for  flight  r  now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  going '  I  could  frame  to  lerve  toy  turn ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour, 
Furchafe  the  fight  again  of  dear  SieiUa, 
And  that  unhappy  King,  my  mafter,  whom 
I  lb  much  thirft  to  fee,  [4^. 

Flo.  Now, .  good  Camilla ;  . 
I  am  lb  fi-3ught  with  curious  bufuids,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think 
You  have  heard  of  my  pon*  lervlces,  i*ch*  love 
That  I  have  bom  your  iather. 

Eo.  Very  nobly 
Have  you  deferv'd :  it  is  nrry  Other's  mufick 
To  fpeak  your  deeds,  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompcnc'd,  as  thought  on. 

Cam.  Well,  my  Lord, 
If  you  may  pleafe  to  think  I  love  the  King, 
And  through  him  what  is  neareft  to  him,  which  is 
Your  gracious  felf,  embrace  but  my  direflion. 
If  your  more  ponderous  and  fettled  projcft 
May  fufler  alteration ;  on  mine  honour 
ril  point  you  where  you  Ihall  have  fuch  receiving 
As  ihall  become  your  Highnefi,  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  miftrefs  i  from  the  whom,  I  fee. 
There's  no  digunction  to  be  made,  but  by 

O  0  3  (Aj 
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(As  heaT'ns  fbrefoid)  your  ruin.    Marry  tier. 
And  with  my  beft  cndeaTOurs,  in  your  abieoce* 
Your  difcontented  father  I.  will  ftrive 
To  qualiBe  and  bring  iiinj  op  to  lildng; 

Flo.  How,  Omiuo, 
May  this,  altnoft  a  miracle,  be  d<me? 
That  I  may  call  thee  fomfihing  matt  than  maa» 
And  after  chat  truft  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  yba  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you'll  go? 

pia.  Not  any  yet; 
But  as  th'  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
*  'Towards''  whaf  we  wildly  do,  fo  wc-profefi 
Our  felves  to  be  the  flaves  c£  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cm.  Then  lift  to  mc: 
This  follows,  if  you  will  not  change  your  purpole. 
But  uqdergo  this  flight ;  make  for  Sicilia, 
And  there  prefenc  your  felf,  and  your  bit  Friocefi 
(For  fo  I  fee  (he  muft  be)  ^fgre  Leantts  i 
She  Ihall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Methinks  I  fee . 
Ltenies  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth  i  asks  thee,  die  fonj  forgiveoe^ 
As  'twere  i'th'  fethcr's  perfon  (  kiffes  the  hands 
Of  your  frelh  Prince6 ;  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindnefs,  and  his  kindnels:  th'  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow 
Fafter  than  thought  or  time. 

Flo,  Worthy  CamiUo, 
What  cokiur  for  my  vi^ation  Ihall  i 
Hold  iip  before  him  ? 

Cam.  Sent  by  the  King  your  father 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  Ihali  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you  down  » 

The 
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The  which  Ihall  pcHnt  you  forth  at  ev^  firtifig 
What  fOtt  mull  lay,  that  he  Ihall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  &  Act's  bofbm  dier^ 
And  fpeak  his  very  heart 

i^  lam  bound  to  you: 
There  is  fome  lap  in  this. 

Qam,  A  courTe  more  promifing 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  your  felves 
To  unpach'd  waters,  undicam'd  fliores ;  tnaft  cerc^ 
To  mifcries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you. 
But  as  you  Ihake  off  ooe,  to  talte  another 
Nothing  fo  certain  as  your  anchors,  » 'whidi^ 
Do  their  bed  oSice,  if  they  can  but  Hay  you 
Where  you'ii  be  loth  to  be:  befidcs,  you  know, 
Profperity's  the  very  bond  of  love, 
Whofe  frelh  complexion  and  whofe  heart  u^ther 
Afflidion  alters, 

Ter.  One  of  thele  is  true: 
I  think  affli&ion  may  fiibdiie  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  the  mind. 
'  Cam.  Yea,  fay  you  fo  ? 
There  ihall  not  at  your  Other's  boufi^  thefe  ieveo  year% 
Be  born  another  fuch. 

Fk.  My  good  CamSo^ 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  breedmg,  ai 
♦  Tih"  rear  of  birth.^ 

Cam.  I  cannot  fay,  'tis  pity 
3he  lacks  inftrudions,  for  uk  fcenu  a  mifirds 
To  mod  that  teach. 

Per.  Your  pardon,  Sir»  for  this 
I'll  blufli  you  thanks. 

^.  My  prettieft  Per£ta'— 
But  oh,  the  thorns  we  {land  upon  f  CamiBo^ 
Prefcrvcr  of  my  father,  now  of  me  j 
The  medicine  of  our  houfe  i  how  fhall  we  do? 
We  are  not  fitfnifh'd  like  BUhyni^i  fon, 
Nor  Ihall  appear  in  Sicily— 

Oo  4  Canh 
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Cam.  My  Lord, 
Fear  none  of  thb :  I  think  you  know  my  fortuoei 
Do  all  lye  there:  it  fliall  be  fo  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  fcenc  you  play  were  mine.    For  inftance.  Sir, 
That  you  may  know  you  fhall  not  want;  oat  wcutl. 

SCENE       X. 

EMttr  Aatolicus. 

Aut.  Ha,  hi,  what  a  fool  faoaefty  is!  and  tnift,  ha 
fworn  brother,  a  very  fimpte  gendeman!  I  have  fold  all 
my  tmmpery ;  not  a  counterfeit  ftone,  not  a  ribbon,  glafi^ 
pcMnander,  browch,  table-book,  ballad,  knife,  tape,  ^ove^ 
iioc-tye,  bracelet,  hom-ring,  to  keep  my  pack  from 
&(ting:  they  throng  who  fhould  buy  fim,  as  if  my 
trinkets  had  been  halk>wed  and  brought  a  benediftioa  to 
the  buyer ;  by  which  means,  I  law  whofe  purle  was  boft 
in  pii5hirei  and  what  I  faw,  to  my  good  ufe,  I  renumber'd. 
My  good  Clown  (who  wants  but  Ibmething  to  be  a  rea- 
fonabie  man)  grew  fo  in  love  with  the  wenches  fimg,  that 
he  would  not  llir  his  pettitoes  'till  he  had  both  tune  and 
words,  which  fo  drew  the  reft  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all 
their  other  fenles  ftuck  in  ears  i  you  might  have  [uncb'd 
a  placket,  it  was  fenfelefs ;  *twas  nothing  to  geld  a  cod- 
piece of  a  purfe ;  I  would  have  filed  keys  off  that  hung  in 
chains :  no  hearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  Sir's  fong,  and 
admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So  that  in  this  time  of 
lethargy,  I  plck'd  and  cut  m(^  of  their  feflival  purfis: 
and  had  not  the  old  man  a>me  in  widi  a  whoo-bub  againft 
his  daughter  and  the  King's  fon,  and  fcar'd  my  chot^bs 
from  the  cta£F,  I  had  not  left  a  purfe  alive  in  the  whole 
trmj. 

Camillo,  Florizel,  e»d  Ferdita  eeme  ftrwari. 

Cam.  Kay  I  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being  chtr^ 
So  fbon  as  you  arrive,  IhaU  clear-that  doubt. 
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Fb.  And  chofc  chat  you*U  procure  fiwnKiDgLmvtef— 

Cam.  Shall  fittisfie  your  father; 

Ptr.  Happy  be  you ! 
.  All  that  you  (peak  Jbews  feir. 

Cam.  Who  have  we  here?  [^cn^AotoL 

'We'll  make  an  inftrument  of  this  t  omit 
Nothing  may  give  us  aid. 

jfitt.  If  they  have  over-heard  me  now :  why  hangings 

Cam.  How  now, '  'good  fellow,  come,  why^  dnk'ft  thou 
Fear  not,  man,  here's  no  harm  inteiided  co  thee.        [(b? 

Aui.  I  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sir. 

Cam.  Why.  befoftill: 
Here's  no  body  will  deal  that  from  thee ;  yet  for  the  out- 
fide  of  thy  poverty,  we  muil  make  an  exchange:  there- 
fore difcafe  thee  iniUntly,  (thou  muft  think  there's  a 
necelfity  in*t)  and  change  garments  with  this  gendeinan ; 
tho'  the  penny-worth  on  his  fide  be  the  wor^  yec  hold 
thee,  there's  fomc  booL 

Jia.  1  am  a  poor  fellow.  Sir ;  I  know  ye  well  enough. 

Cam.  Nay,    pr'ythee  difpatch :   the  gentleman  u  half 
dead  already. 
^/.  Are  you  in  eamdt.  Sir?  I  finell  the  trick  on'c. 

Mo.  Difpatch,  I  pr'ythee. 

Ait.  Indeed  I  have  had  eameft,   but  I  cannot '  with 
confcicnce  take  it. 

Cam.  Unbuckle,  unbuckle. 
Fortunate  miftrcfs,  (let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  yc !)  you  muft  retire  your  lelf 
Into  fome  covert  \  take  your  fweec-tieart's  hat 
And  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows,  muffle  your  fac^  , 
Dirmantle  you,  and  as  you  can,  difliken 
The  truth  of  your  own  feeming,  that  you  may 
(For  1  do  fear  eyes  over  you)  to  Ihip- board 
Get  unddcry'd. 

Ptr, 
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Per.  1  fee  the  play  lb  lycs 
That  I  muft  bear  a  parti 

Cam.  No  remedy  — - 
Have  you  done  there? 
■    FU.  Should  I  now  meet  my  6ther, 
He  would  fwt  call  me  Ton. 

Ctan.  Nay,  you  (hall  have 
Nbhat:  come,  LaAy,  come:  ftreirel,  my  friend. 

Jut.  Adieu,  Sir. 

J&.  OP^ifi/tf*  what  have  we  twain  foigot? 
Pray  you  a  word. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  Ihall  be  to  tell  theKlng  l^^^ 
Of  this  efcapc,  and  whither  they  are  bound : 
■WhcVcin  my  hope  is,  I  Ihall  fo  prevwl 
To  force  him  after;  in  whofc  company 
I  ihall  revkvi  Sicilia ;  for  whofc  fight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  fpeed  us ! 
Thus  we  fet  on,  CamiUo.,  to  th'  fea-fide.  \Ex.  Flo.  jimTBcf. 

Cfl«.  The  fwifter  Ipeed,  the  better.  [Ejat, 

.SCENE      XI. 

^.  I  imderfland  the  buGnefs,  I  ^  Oieard^  it:  to  have 
an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  liand,  is  necefiary 
for  acut-purfe;  a  good  nofe  is  requifite  alfo,  to  (inell 
out  work  for  th'  other  fenfi^s.  .1  fee  this  is  the  dme 
that  the  unjuft  man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange  had 
this  been,  without  boot?  what  a  boot  is  here,  with  this 
occhange  !  ftire  the  Gods  do  this  year  connive  at  us,  and 
we  may  do  any  thing  fjcfrat^f.  The  Prince  himfelf  is 
about  a  piece  of  iniquity,  ftealing  away  from  his  &ther, 
with  hb  ck^  at  his  heels.  ">  'li  I  thought  it  were  not  a 
piece  of  honcfty  to  acquaint  the  King  wkhal,  I  would 

do'ti^ 

6  neu 
.    7  Iflthooglititwereapfceoflionelty  toacqnalat  tlicKuffwitlMl, 
IwonUiwtda'tt    .  .  .  MtJit.lfarb.  tmmd. 
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do*t:^  I  bold  it  the  njore  knavery  to  conceal  itj  aod 
therein  am  I  cooflant  to  my  profefllon. 

Enter  Clov>»  and  Shepherd. 
Afide,  afide,  here's  more  matter  for  a  hot  brain ;  every 
lane's  end,  every  ihop,  church,  lefllon,  hanging,  yields 
»  careful  man  work, 

Clo.  See,  fee  j  what  a  man  you  are  now  1  there  is  no 
other  way  but  to  tell  the  King  fbe's  a  changling,  and 
none  of  your  Beih  and  blood. 
Ship.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 
Go.  Nay,  but  hear  me. , 
Sb(p.  Go  to  then. 

Clo.  She  being  none  of  your  flefli  and  blood,  your 
fieAi  and  blood  has  not  c^lended  the  King,  and  fo  your 
Belh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  pani/h'd  by  him.  Shew 
iJioTe  things  you  found  about  her»  thole  fecret  things,  all 
but  what  mc  has  with  her^  this  being  done  let  the  law  go 
whittle  i  I  warrant  you, 

Sbfp.  1  will  tell  the  King  all,  every  word,  yea,  and 
his  Ion's  pranks  too }  who,  1  may  fay,  is  no  honed  man 
neither  to  his  father,  nor  to  me,  to  go  about  to  make 
me  the  King's  brother-in-Jaw. 

Clo.  Indeed  brother-in-law  was  the  fartheft  off  you 
could  have  been  to  him,  and  then  your  blood  had  been 
the  dearer  by   I*  'know  not  how''  much  an  ounce. 

jiut.  Very  wifely,  puppies!  i4fi^' 

Sh^  Well}  let  us  to  the  King;  there  is  that  in  this 
Brthel  will  make  him  fcratch  his  beard. 

jiut.  I  know  not  what  impediment   this  complaint 
may  be  to  the  flight  of  my  mailer, 
Clo.  'Pray  heartily  he  be  at  the  palace. 
j^iit.  Tho'  1  am  not  naturally  honeft,  I  am  lb  fbme- 
times  by  chance:  let  me  pocket  up  my  pedler's  excreT 
moit.*    How  now,  ruiliques,  whither  are  you  bound  f 
Sbep.  To  th'  palace,  an  it  like  your  WorOiip. 

Jut. 

(a]  Mtaning  hhfal/t  hard.  Warburton. 

t  knowli«w 
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Ant.  Tour  afiain  there,  what,  with  whom,  the  con- 
dition of  that  ^hd,  the  place  of  your  dwelling,  yoa- 
names,  your  age,  of  what  having,  breeding,  and  %nf 
thing  that  is  Biting  for  to  be  known,  di&ovcr. 

C^.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  Sir. 

j^.  A  lie}  you  are  rough  and  hairy;  let  mc  have  m 
lying-,  it  becomes  none  but  tradefmen,  and  chej  often 
ttive  us  foldiers  the  lie,  but  we  pay  them  ft)r  it  with 
Samped  coin,  not  ftabbing  fled,  therefore  they  "'do 
give^  us  the  lie. 

Cb.  Your  worJliip  had  like  to  have  given  us  on^  if 
you  had  not  taken  your  felf  with  the  manour. 

Sbep.  Are  you  a  Courtier,  an't  like  you.  Sir  ? 

Aa.  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  Courtier. 
Seeft  thou  not  the  air  of  the  Court  in  thefe  cnfbldings  \ 
hath  not  my  gate  in  it  the  meafure  of  the  Court  ?  recdvcs 
not  thy  nofe  Court-odour  from  me  ?  refleft  I  not  on  diy 
baTeneg,  Court-contempt  P  think'fl  thou,  for  that  I  in- 
fmuate,  or  toze  from  tnee  thy  bulinefi,  I  am  theicfoie 
no  Courtier.^  I  am  Courtier  C^(>-d-« j  and  one  thatTfill 
either  pu(h  <hi,  or  pu(h  back  thy  bufmefi  there,  whereupoa 
I  command  thee  to  open  thy  a&in 

Sbep,  My  bufinels.  Sir,  is  to  the  King. 

AiU.  What  advocate  hafl  thou  to  him  ? 

Shep.  1  know  not,  an't  like  you. 

Qo.  Advocate's  the  Court-wcffdforaphea&ntj  fiyyou 
have  none. 

Sbtp.  None,  Sir  \  I  have  no  pheafant  cock,  nor  hen. 

A»t,  How  biefi'd  are  we,  that  are  not  Qmple  men  1 
Tct  nature  might  have  made  me  as  thele  are. 
Therefore  I  will  not  dildain. 

<^,  This  cannot  but  be  a  great  Courtier. 

SA^.  Hia  gannents  are  rich,  but  he  wears  them  not 
handfomly. 

do.  He  feemstobe  the  more  noble  in  being  &]taftical;t 
great  maa,  rUwanaotilkoowt^tbepidcmgoo'iteech. 

Jtst, 
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Au.  The  &rthd  there ;  wha^s  i'th"  &rthd  ?     - 
Wherefore  that  box? 

Shep,  Sir,  there  lyes  fuch  fecrets  in  this  ^rthet  and 
box,  which  none  muft  koov  but  the  King,  and  which  he 
iball  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  th*  fpeech 
of  him. 

Alt.  Age,  thou  haft  loft  thy  labour. 

Sbep.  Why,  Sir? 

Aiu.  The  King  is  not  at  the  palace,  he's  gone  aboanl 
a  new  flup,  to  put^e  melancholy  and  air  himfelf;  for  if 
cbou  bc'ft  capable  of  things  ferious,  thou  muft  know  the 
Kins  is  full  of  grief.  - 

Sbtp.  So  'tis  laid.  Sir,  about  his  fon  that  ftiould  have 
married  a  Ibepherd's  daughter. 

Aa.  If  that  fhephcrd  be  not  in  hand-faft,  let  him  fly  ; 
the  curies  he  Ihall  have,  the  tortures  he  flull  fttl»  will 
break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart  of  monfter. 

Clo.  Think  you  fo.  Sir? 

Au.  Not  he  alone  Ihall  fuffcr  what  wtc  can  make 
heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter  1  but  thole  that  are  germain 
to  him,  tho' remov'd  fifty  times,  Ihall  all  come  under  the 
hangman }  which,  tbo*  it  be  great  pity,  yet  it  is  necdOary. 
An  old  lheep>whiftling  ro^c,  a  ram-toidcrt  to  X)firr  to 
have  his  daughter  come  mto  grace !  fome  by  he  fii^l 
be  ftoo'd  \  but  that  death  is  too  foft  for  him,  lay  I :  draw 
our  throne  into  a  Iheep-oMc!  all  deaths  are  too  fi:w»  the 
lliarpeft  too  eafie. 

Off.  Has  the  okl  man  c*er  a  fiui,  Sir,  do  you  hear,  an'c 
like  you.  Sir? 

Aut.  He  has  a  ion,  who  ihall  be  flay'd  alive,  then 
*fiointed  over  with  honey,  fet  on  the  h^  of  a  wafp'f 
Deft,  then  Hand  'till  he  be  three  quarters  and  a  dram  dead ; 
then  recover'd  again  with  jijua-vit^,  or  fome  other  hot 
bfufion  i  then,  raw  as  he  is,  (and  tn  the  hotteft  day  pn»- 
noftication  proclaims)  ihall  he  be  fee  agaiuft  a  brick-waH, 
the  fun  looking  with  a  fouthward  eye  upon  him,  where 
be  is  to  behold  him  with  Bics  blown  to  death.  But  what 
talk  we  of  thole  traitorly  rafi»ls,  whole  milaies  are  to  be 

CnU'd 
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ftnirdar,  their  oflences  bung  lb  capital?  Tell  me,  (For 
you  fe^m  to  be  honeft  plain  men)  what  you  have  to  the 
King;  being  fometbing  gently  conrider*d,  I'll  bring  you 
where  he  is  aboard,  tender  ^ur  perfons  to  his  pFefencCa 
whirper  him  in  your  behalf;  and  if  it  be  ia  man,  befides 
the  King,  to  e^&  your  fuits,  here  is  a  man  Hull  do  it. 

Ch.  He  ieems  to  be  of  great  authority  i  clofe  with  b'un^ 
fiive  him  gold  i  and  though  authority  be  a  ftubboni  bear, 
yet  he  is  ofi  lead  by  the  nofe  with  gold  j  fhew  the  infide 
of  your  purfe  to  the  outfide  of  his  hajid,  and  no  more  ado: 
Remember  yieny  aniprfd  aUve. 

Sbep.  An'c  pleafe  you.  Sir,  to  undertake  the  bufinefi 
for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have ;  1*11  make  it  as  much 
more,  and  leave  this  young  man  in  pawn  'till  I  btii^  ic 
you. 

Jut,  After  I  have  done  what  I  j»t)milcd  ? 

Sbep.  Ay,  Sir. 

Aut.  Well,  ^ve  me  the  moiety.  Are  you  a  party  in 
chisbutinefsp 

Clo.  In  fome  fort.  Sir  i  but  tho^  my  cafe  be  a  |ntiful 
one,  Ihope  I  fhall  not  be  flay*d  out  of  it. 

J.ut.  Oh,  that's  the  cafe  of  the  Shepherd's  fbn  j  hang 
Bim,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 

Qo.  Comfort,  good  comfort}  we  mull  to  the  King; 
and  Ihewour  ftrangc  lights ;  he  muft  know  'tis  none 
of  your  daughter  nor  my  fiftcr,  we  are  gone  elfc.  Sir,  I 
will  give  you  as  much  as  this  old  man  docs,  when  the 
butincls  is  performed,  and  remain,  as  he  lays,  your  pawn 
'till  it  be  brought  you. 

Aut.  I  will  trull  you;  walk  before  toward  the  fch- 
fide,  go  on  the  right  hand,  I  will  but  bok  upon  the 
hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  \?eare  bIrisM  in  this  man,  u  I  may  lay,  even 
ble&'d, 

Sb^.  Let*s  before,  as  he  bids  us;  he  was  provided  to 
do  us  good.  [Exeunt  Sb^berdmd  Clowu. 

Aut.  If  1  had  a  mind  to  be  honeft,  j  fee  Fortune  would 
not  ftifier  met  flie  drops  booties  in  my  ^outh.     f  am 

courted 
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courted  nov  wUh  a  double  occaTion :  gold,  and  a  means 
to  do  die  Prince  ttljr  mafter  good;  which,  who  knowi 
how  chacmay  turn  tnck  u  my  advancement?  I  will  bring 
thcfe  two  moles,  thde  blind  ones,  aboard  him ;  if  he 
think  it  fit  to  flioar  them  again,  and  that  the  complaint 
they  have  to  the  King  concerns  him  nothing,  let  him  call 
me  fogue,  for  being  fo  far  officious  j  for  I  am  proof  againft 
chat  tide,  and  what  fliame  elfe  belongs'  to't;  to  him  will 
I  prefeot  them,  there  may  be  matter  in  it.  [£)at. 


ACTV.      SCENE     L 

Q/a^es  So  SicUia. 
£s/«r  LeoDtes,  Oeomincs,  Dion,' Paulina,  andServaiast 
■  Clzominbs.' 

SI  R,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have  perfbrm'd. 
A  faint-like  Ibrrow :  no  f^It  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  rcdeem'd ;  indeed  paid  dow» 
More  penitence,  than  done  trefpafi.     Ac  the  laQ 
Do  as  the  heavens  have  done,  for^t  your  evilj 
"With  theni  forgive  your  felf. 
Leo.  WJiilft  r  remember 
Her  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemilbes  in  them,  and  fo  (till  think  of 
The  wrong  1  did  my  felf;  which  was  fo  much 
That  heir-lels  k  hain  made  my  Kingdom,  and 
Deftroy'd  the  fwcec'ft  companion  that  e'er  mao 
*  'Breci  his  hopes  out  of. 

Pan.  True,  too  tru'e,^  my  Lord; 
)f  one  by  one  you  wedded  ^1  the  world,  ; 

Or  firom  the  all  that  are  took  ibmething  gOQ^* 

T« 

'    I   Bred  his  hopet  oat  of,  True 
Pa.  Too  CTiK,  9/  Laid  i  ^t.  . ...  eU  tiit.Tlt^t,  tm*ni,     .  .  - 
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To  make  a  perfcft  woman,  flic  you  kill*d 
Wou'd  be  unparallerd. 

Leo,  I- think  fo.    Kill'd? 
She  1  kill'd?  I  did  fo,  but  thou  ftrik'ft  me 
Sorely,  to  lay  I  did  t  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought    Now,  gpod  ooir. 
Say  lb  but  frJaom. 

Cleo.  Not  at  all,  good  Lady  t 
Tou  might  have  fpoke  a  thotUaod  things  that  woukl 
Have  done  the  time  more  benefit  and  grac'd 
Your  kindnels  bctKr. 

Pau.  You  are  one  of  thole 
Woukl  hare  him  wed  agaia. 

Din.  If  yoQ  would  *  'not,^ 
You  j»ty  not  the  ftite,  nor  the  rememt»ance 
Of  his  moll  Ibvereign  namci  conflder  little. 
What  dangers  (by  his  Highnd^  &il  of  iffiie) 
"Mzj  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
Inccrcun  kiokers  on.     What  were  more  holy. 
Than  to  rejoice  the  '  'former  Queen  ?  This  will.^ 
What  holier,  than  for  royalty's  repair. 
For  prdcnt  oomibrt,  and  for  fiiture  gpod. 
To  ble&  the  bed  of  Majefty  again 
With  a  fweet  fellow  to't  i 

pau.  There  is  nooe  worthy, 
Refpeftingher  that's  gone}  beiides,  the  Goda 
Will  have  fufill'd  their  fccret  purpofcs : 
For  has  not  the  divine  jfpello  faia, 
Is*t  not  the  tenour  of  his  Oracle, 
That  King  LeoHtes  (hall  not  have  an  heir. 
'Till  his  loft  child  be  found?  which,  riut  itlhall* 
li  all  as  monftnxis  to  our  human  rcaton. 
As  my  jhtigOHus  to  break  his  grave. 
And  come  a^in  to  me>  who,  on  my  lil^ 
Did  perilh  with  the  infant.    'Tis  your  couolel 
My  Lord  tfiould  to  the  heav'ns  be  coiittary, 

°^ 
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Oppote  agsunft  their  wills.  Care  not  for  iflue ;  {^o  HvkiKg. 
■  The  crown  will  find  in  fieir.  i  Great  jSlexmtder ' 
Left  his  to  th'  wortbiell }  fo  his  fticceflbr 
Was  like  to  be  Aebcft.  '   .      ' 

Leo.  *'Ah!  good  PouSm-,'^^ 
Who  haft  the  memory  of  Hirnriene^        ^  ^ 

1  know,  in  honour";  O,  that  ev*r  I  ■.■■>. 

Had  fquar'd  me  ro  Ay  connftl  j  then,  even  now 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  Quecn'j  full  cyc3» 
Have  taken  treafure  from  her  ]ips7  ' 

Pm.  And  left  them 
More  rich,  for  What  they  yidded. 

Leo.  Thou  fpeak'ft  truth :  ,   . 
No  moft  (110)1  wives,  thefefoifc  noitifci  OneWorfe- 
And  better  us*d  would  make  her  fainted  fpiric 
A^n  pofI!:fi  her  corps,  and  on  this  ftage, 
» '(Where  we  offended  anew)^  appear  foul-veK» 
And  b^in,  why  to  me? 

PdK.  Had  flw  foch  power. 
She  had  juft  caufe.  ^       '    ' 

Leo.  She  had,  and  would  incenfe  me        -  -        ' 

To  murther  her  I  married.  ,  <        ' 

Pau.  IflKxiIdfot 
Were  I  the  ghoft  that  walked,  I'd  \M  yoa  Aarlc 
Her  eye,  and  tell  me  for  whax  dull  part  in't 
You  chofe  herj  then  I'd  fliriek,  that  even  your  eirt 
Shoukl  rift  to  hear  moj  and  the  words  that  fblk)W*d 
Should  be.  Remember  mine. 

Leo.  "Slara,  very  ftars,^ 
And  all  eyes  elfe^  dead  to^:  fear  thou  00  wifti   ' 
I'fl  have  no  wift,  Paulina. 

Paa.  Will  you  fwear 
Neva  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  laave?  -■    ' 

Lto.  Never,  Patdina^  fo  be  bfds'd  mjr  fpiriil 

Pan.  Then,  good  my  Lords,  bear  witnefi  to  hii  oath. 

Geo.  You  tcmpc  him  ove^macfa. 

Vol.  II.  Pp  Paa. 

4  good  PaMiinm, 

f  Where  we  offindcn  BOW  appear,  tr  Wliatr  we  vftad  Itti  now 
Stan,  Stvi, 
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Pm,  Unlds  anbihcr. 
As  like  Htrmiau  u'uber  pi^biie, 
Aftont  his  eye. 

Cleo.  Good  Madam,  pray  haw  doM. 

Pau.  Yet  if  my  Lord  will  vaurj  -,  if  you  will.  Sir; 
No  remedy,  but  you  wiUi  gtre  me  the  office 
To  chufc  you  a  Queeni  flw  Siall  sot  be  lb  young 
As  was  your  former';  but  Ok  Ihall  be  &cb. 
As,  walk'd  your  Hrft  Qoeen's  gMt«  « ^^wW  Uke  joy 
To  fee  her  in  your  arm*. 

Leo.  My  true  PauUtia, 
We  fliall  not  marty,  'till  thou  bidd'ft  «. 

pau.  That 
Shall  be,  when  youF  Brft  (^Mcn't  again  inbreatb : 
Never  till  thea. 

S     C      E      N      E        li. 
Enter  a  Gentfmaiu 

Gent.  One  that  gives  himfelf  OIK  Prince  Ki«Sf4 
Son  of  Polixausy  with  his  Princ^  (flw 
The  fiiireft  1  havayct  beheki)  delirti  accc& 
To  your  high  prdencc. 

Im,  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 
UketoJbwbther*agfe«tnel«;  tut  afffOicb* 
So  out  of  cireiHnftiuice  and  £M}del^  kU>  us 
*Tis  MC  a  viQtation  rnun*d,  bat  fior^d 
By  nrod.aad .acodcflt.    Whtt  train? 

Cent.  But  few. 
And  thofe  but  mean. 

Lea.  H»  Princely  lay  you,  witblufaf' 

Gent.  Vest  the  mod  pcaleb  piece  ofewtb,  I  Aiaft^ 
That  e'er  the  fun  &oae  bright  oo. 

Pom.  0\iHerwumu^ 
As  every  orcfeic  time  do^  botft  U  mf 
Above  a  better,  gODCc  &  muft  ^  !  'ffMOai" 
Give  way  to  what's  fen  mmt.    Sii^  fm  yvm  V& 
Have  Cud,  and  writ  fo,  that  your  wntihg  Dov    - 
Is  cokler  I'on^  ^t^txaatijbehtdmtbwt 
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tforw&i^ts^htifuitt'di  thai  your  verit! 
FlowM  with  bcr  beamy  once,  *m  Arewdlx  ebb^d. 
To  tay  you've  leen  a  betfior. 

Gent.  Pardois  Madunt 
Tlie  ooe  I  Jiafe  almoft  forgot,  ^aur  pardoa) 
The  other*  whea  fhc  has  obaio'd  your  eye. 
Will  have  your  dmck  voo.    *'Ttus  is  (uch  a  creature,^ 
Would  Ou  be^a  fed,  might  quench  rttczed 
Of  all  profcSbn  elfe,  make  proMlyie* 
Of  * 'whom^  Am  buc  bid  fbUov. 

Pan.  How?  Ml  wencnf 

Gm/.  WomeawUt  km  herj  that  fhe  is  a  woman 
ftibre wonlk tbn anj mui :  men,  tharihti) 
The  rarcft  of  all  womeii< 

Leo,  Qo,  CboKumst 
Tour  ietf  (aOfted  with  yoor  boooui'd  friends) 
Bring  them  va  qnr  embiieement.    StiU  'tis  ftfange 
He  dull  fbould  fteal  upoasL  {^Exit  Qeomines. 

Pm.  Had  our  Prince 
(Jewel  of  dildicn>fcen  this  lM»f,  hehadpur*d 
Wdl  with  this  Lord}  choc  was  not  a  ftiH  month 
Between  their  births. 

Lea.  Fr^ytbec'^no  morei^  thonknow'ft 
Hediaioneagaui,  whenb&'dof:  fixe 
When  I  flull  ke  ihisgendemao,  Ay  fpeeches 
'Will  faring  mt  to  oonTider  dMt  wluch  mar 
Uofiirnifli  rae  of  reafbo.    They  arc  come. 

9     C     E     N     £       in. 
StUet  Florixel,  Fetdita,  Qeomiofi^  mlt/ters. 
Your  iMdkr  wat  moft  trvcto  mdlock,  Prino^ 
For  flie  did  ptiat  your  loyal  iatha-  cfi^ 
GooceiTing  you.    Wert  I  but  twenty  ont^ 
Tour  fadia'a  image  is.  fo  hie  in  you, 
Hk  very  ur,  diat  I  Ihould  call  jrap  brotfaeri 
As  I  did  him,  and  Ipeak  pf  fomcchmg  wildly 
Bf  m  perfbrm'd  be&re.    Moft  dculy  wcloooie, 

Pp  X  And 
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And  your  h\t  Frincels;  Goddets,  oh!  al»st 

I  loll  a  couple,  th^c  'twin  beav'n  ind  earth 

Might  thus  have  flood  b^ttirw  wofider,  .as- 

You,  gracious  couple,  do ;  anjd  then  1  loft 

(AH  mine  own  fbll;J  the  ibcietyi. 

Aoiity  too  of  your  brave  fath!;~r>  whom    . 

(Tho*  bearing  niifery)  Ldefire  my  life 

Once  more  to  look  on.'  .  . 

Flo.  Sir,  by  his  command     . 

Have  I  here  touch'd  Sicili^  vx^  from  him . 

Give  you  all  greetings,  chat  a  Kij^  as  friend,  - 

Can  fend  his  broUieri  and  bp[.infimiity., 

Whicli  waits  upon  worn  cin)e%  hath  fooMthiag  ioz'd 

His  wilh'd  ability,  he  had  himfelf 
The  lands  and  waters  'iwixt  your  throne  and  his 
Meafur'd,  to  look  upon  you  whom  .he  loves. 
He  bad  me  hy  (o,  more  than  all  the  foqitcn  . 
And  tht^e  that  bear  them  liyti^. 

Leo.  Oh  my  brother ! 
Good  gentleman,  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee  fttr 
Afreffi  within  me  i  and  thefc  thy  offices. 
So  rarely  kind,  are  as  intcrpreien 
Of  my  behind-hand  llacl^nels.    Welcome  hithn. 
As  is  the  fpring  to  th*  ^rch.     And  hath  he  Coo 
Expos'd  this  pratton  to  th'  fearful  ulage 
(At  leaft  ungeotlej  oi  the  dreadful  Ne^tau^ 
To  greet  a  nun,  not  worth  her  pains^  mudi  1(£  j 

Th*  adventure  of  hcr'perfon  ? 

^.  Good  my  LonJ,       '  <- 

She  came  from  Lybia. 

Leo.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus^ 
That  noble  honour'd  Lortl,  is  ftar'd,  and  lovMf " 

Bo.  Moft  royal  Sir,  from  thence,  from  lam  whofc 
Hb  tcan  procblm'd  bisy  parting  with  herithcnoe  [daughter 
(A  profpcrous  Ibuth-wind  friaidly)  we  have  crowd,' 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me,  ,  \  ' 

For  vifiting your  Highncfs;  my  beft'train  ■' ' 
I  have  from  your  Sicitian  (hores  dirmifi*d, 
Who  for  BUbynia  bend,  to  figpifie  Wot 
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Not  only  my  fuccefi  in  Z^^,  Sir,       -      .'~ ' 
But  my  arrival,  and  tiiy  wife's,  in  fafeiy   •   . 
Here,  ' 'where  we  happily  are.^ 

Leo.  The  bleflcd  Godi  1 

Pui^e  all  infbdiion  froni  our  air,  whilft  you 
Do  climate  here!  you  have  a.  holy  father, 
A  graceful  gentliman,  againft  whofe  pCTJbn, 
So  faaed  as  it  is,  I  have  done  fin ; 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  ifliie-leB;  and  ybur  father's  ble&'d. 
As  he  ffom  heaven  merits  it,  with  you 
Worthy  his  goodnefs.    What  might  I  have  beett, 
MigKt  I  a  fon  and  daughter  ndW  have  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you ! 

S    C    E    N     E      IV. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lard.  Moft  noble  Sir, 
That  wbich  I  Ihall  report  will  bear  no  credir. 
Were  not  the  proof  fo  nigh.    Pleafe  you,  ^cat  Sir, 
BiikfHiagctcts  you  from  himfelf  by  mej 
Defires  you  to  attach  his  fon,  tvho  has. 
His  dignity  and  duty  both  call  off. 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  tiis  hopes,  and  with 
A  fhephord's  daughter.  * 

Leo.  WRere'sjSi'/iymaffpealc. 

Lor£  Here  in  your  city  ;  I  ndw  came  from  hfinr 
I  fpeak  amazcdly,  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  my  melfi^ :  to  your  Cburti        '  ;  j 

Whilft  he  was  hafbiing,  in  the  chafe,  it  feems. 
Of  this  fair  coupl^  meets  he  on  the  way    '  ,    .  . 
The  fatker  of  this  (ceming  Lady,  ind 
Her  brother,  having  bom  their  country  quitt^ 
With  this  young  Prina.  , ,       ' 

-Ftff.  Cww'filt  has  betray'd  me, 
.    Whole  honour  and  whofe  bonefty  *dll  now 
Ejidur'd  all  weathers. 

LPp  3  Ifrd. 
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Lard.  Ij^'t  fi>  ID  Usdarfpt 
He*s  with  the  Kuw  your  £unff. 

Lto,  Who?  Cim&/ 

£«n£  CamUet  Sir,  I  fpake  widi  Itioi,  who  oMr 
HuthefepoomeoiaqodlioB.    Nererfinrl 
Wretches  fa  quake;  tley  knod,  they  ki&  the  nnk  ( 
F<nfwear  tbemfelra  as  olten  aitbey  ^xak  t 
Sitfytiia  ftops  his  can,  and  tfanatooi  them 
Wi^  dtven  dcuh^  in  dcadi. 

P^.  Qh  my  poor&tber.' 
The  heav*n,  which  Sett  Ipics  do  v,  wJS  noe  hne 
Oir  contnd  odcbmted. 

Xfo.  You  ate  manyd  ? 

Kp.  We  are  not.  Sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be  j 
The  ftan,  I  lee,  will  kils  die  valleys  fiift^ 
The  odds' for  high  and  low's  alike, 

Leo.  My  Lord, 
Is  this  the  dau^ter  of  a  Kingf 

Flo.  Sheij, 
When  once  Ihe  is  my  wife. 

Leo.  That«nce,  i  fee,  by  yoaraood&iba**&eoi. 
Will  com*  on  vtfry  flowW.    I  am  lorry, 
Moft  forry  you  have  broken  from  his  Iikii^ 
Where  you  were  ty'd  in  duqrj  and  as  Smj 
Your  choice  is  not  £>  rich  in  ^''blrtb'^  «s  tvauty 
That  you  miglK  well  enjoy  htc  '"' 

Fb.  Dear,  look  opi 
Thoogh  Rr/flw  vifible,  an  enemy, 
Should  chafe  us,  with  my  ^tbcr.t  !power  jio  jot 
Hath  (he  to  change  our  loves.    *Beftech  yoi^  Sit 
Remember  flnce  ydu  ow'd  no  more  .to  lime 
Th9n  I  do  nowi  -mth  thought t^fiich  atW^jpnt^ 
$tepC  forth  mine  gdvoc^ ;  at  your  r^ucft, 
Mj  £uher  will  grant  precious  thii:\gs,  as-triSes. 

£»,  WooW  he  do  To,  I*d  beg  )K)ur,£r<cuiiiiniftB& 
Which  he  OQunti  but  a  trigc,        r-/i«««M"  www 

Pau.  Sir,  toy  Uegc, 
Tour  eye  hath  too  much  youthrin'ti  ootA  month 
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•Fore  your  Queen  (!▼'(!,  die  wu  mbre  wcath  fuch  ffoei 
Than  what  yoo  look  on  now.  "* ;" 

Lm.  I  thought  of  her. 
Even  in  tfaefe  looks  I  made.    But  year  petition 
Is  yet  unuifwcT'd }  I  wll  to  your  '^thefi 
Your  booour  not  o'ep-tfarown  by  your  defircs, 
I*m  friend  to  them  and  you ;  upon  which  errand 
I  now  gocowotd  him,  thcnibre  follow  tne. 
And  a»fk  what  way  I  nudce:  come,  good  my  Lord.  [£av. 

S  C  E  N  E  V. 
£«Ar  Autc^kos,  and  a  ^entiman. 
^K/.'TIEl^h  you.  Sir,  were  you  pre&Qt  at  diis  relatioD  i 
*^  I  Gent.  I  was  by  at  the  bpdiing  of  the  iardel, 
heard  the  old  Shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found 
iti  wtiereupon,'  after  a  liuie  amazfdneS^  we  were  all 
a>mmandea  out  of  the  chamber^  only  thu,  me-tboi^t, 
I  heard  the  Qiepherd  lay,  be  found  the  child.  . 

^ut.  I  would  moft  ^adlyknow  ^e  i^e  of  it. 

1  Gnt^  1  make  ^  broken  delivery  of  the  buTtnefit  but 
tSie  changes  I  perceived  in  the  King  and  CamtSa,  were 
very  i>otes  of  ado)  iration  i  they  feem'd  almoft,  with  flaring 
on  one  another,  to  tear  the  cafes  of  their  eyes.  There 
was  Tpeech  in  their  dumbnefs,  language  in  their  very 
gefture  i  they  Ipok'd  as  if  diey  haa  heard  of  a  world 
ranfom'd,  or  one  deftroy'df  ^  notable  paDBoaof  wonder 
appear'd  in  them  >  but  the  wUeft  beholder,  that  kacw  no 
more  but  feeinb  could  not  iay  if  th*  importance  were 
joy  or  forrow  i  but  in  the  extremity  t£  the  one  ic  muft 
hoeds  be. 

^»/er  auiher  GendemtM. 

Here  comes  a  gentlouan  that  happily  knom  more:  tbe 
■ews,  Bagnvf 

.  si^nc  Nodni«  but  boaGitl:  dROnele  kfiMlPdt 
tbs  KjDg>  daughter  ii  found)  lucli  a  detl  Of  #onder  'a 
broken  out  widim  dus  boitf,  thtt  l»Ui(dHiuh«n  cannot 
be  able  to  expreia  it.  >   Enttr 
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_  ^    ,<         Enter  ofothtrGtHtlemM. 
Here  comes  the  Lady  Paulimfa  Sccwud,  be  can  deUTCr 
you  more.     How  goes  it  now.   Sir?  this  news  which  is 
cali'd  true  is  fo  like  ta  old  tale,  that  the  veritr  of  ir  is 
in  ftrong  fufpicion  i  has  the  King  found  hfs  heir  ? 

3  GtKt.  Moft  true,  if  ever  truth  were  pr(^;nuit  by  cir- 
cumltance:  that  which  you-  hear,  you'll  fwear  you  (e6, 
there  is  fuch  unity  in  tiie  pnoh.  The  nuDde  of-Queai 
IJermmti  her  jewel  about  the  neck  of;it;  the  letters  of 
jjntigpntti  fcHiiid  with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  cha* 
raden  the  piajeftyof  thecfcattire,  in  refcmblance  of  the 
mother  (  the  amfticMi  of  noblenefs,  which  nature  ftiewi 
above  her  breeding ;  and  many  other  evideocci  proclaim 
her  with  all  ^rtainty  to  be  the  King's  daughter.  l)id  yen  ' 
fee  the  meeting  of  the  tiro  Kings  ? 

iGtni,  No.    '  "'  '.'   ' 

j  Gent.  *Pw  have  you  loft  a  fight  wTiich  was  to  be 
fccn,"  capnbt'be  fpofterr  of.  There  might'you  have  be- 
heU'-one  jciy  crown  atiother,'  lb  and  in  fuch  manner^  due 
it  fcem'd  Jbrrow.  wepr  to  take  leave  of  them,  for  theif 
joy.wadccl  in  tears,  '  There  vta  cafting  up  of  eyes,  lioW- 
fngup  <ff  hqnds,-  with"  couiitcnance  of  luch  diftra£tion,, 
that  ihey-werp  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  1w  favoar. 
Oiir  Rjrfg  being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himfclf,  for  joy  of 
his  fahnd  daughter,  as  if  that  joy  were  hoi*  become  a  lo^ 
cric^  bhi'  thy  mother,  thy  mother!  thep  asks  Bitfynia 
fbrgivenclsi  then  embraces  his  fon-in-law;  then  again 
worries  he  Wsiiaugh'tcr  with  clipping  her.  Now  he  thanks 
the  <iM "  ftepherd,  Who  ftartds  by  jik?  a  weather-beaten 
conduit  of-many,Kitigs  teigns.  I  never  heard  bf  fuch 
anothei'  encounter;  -vAiidh  laihcs  report  to  follow  it^  and 
undoes  defaiption  to  '  'd^jw^  it. 

xGeiit.  What'pTay- you  became  of  jii/^M«/,  that 
cyry'di  ^"P<*<heichiW?:  i  :-  '■ 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  ftilt,  which  will  have  matten 

erdR^r^t,  cho*  cnadic:  be  laOeep,  and  not  an  caropcni 
nu  torn  to  pieces  with. a  bear;   this  avouches  tba 
^pber^'l  ftlD,  vho  h» -fiqc. only  ins. innoocace^  which 
.}  df  lecnii 
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fceim  Oiuch,  to  juflsBc  him,  but  a  handkerchief  and  ringt*! 
of  his,  that  Pa«/iM  knows.  ■'■      i 

■  1  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark,  and  his  folkm'eis? 
3  Ge;tt.  Wreck'd  the  fame  kiftant  of  their  nia&cr'a.: 
death,  and  in  the  view  of.  the  fhepherdt  &  that  all  thnf 
inflniments  which  aided  to  cxpole  the  child,  were  evcni 
then  lpft>  when  it  was  found,  fiut  oh  the  noble  combat, 
that  'iwixt  joy  and  forrow  was  fiwght  in  Pauiin^l  She^ 
1^  on^eye  declin'd  for  the  lo&  of  her  hosbuid,  another: 
elevated  that,  the  Oracle  wis  fulGIl'd.  She  lifted  tbei 
Princcls  from  the  earth,  and  fo  lock'd  her  in  embraciog,.' 
as  if  Hje  WQiild  pin  her  to  her  heart,  that  Ox  might  no: 
more  be  in  danger  of  lofing.  I 

1  Gefl.  The  dignity  of  this  a&  was  worth  the  atidience- 
of.  Kings  and  Princes,  for  by  fuch  was  it  afled. 

2  Gent.  One  of  the  pretdeft  touches  of  allj  and  that 
which  angled  for  mine  '  'eyes,  was,"*  when  at  the  relation 
of  the  Queen's  death,  with  the  manner  how  Ihe  came  to 
it,  bravely  confcls'd,  and  lamented  by  the  King,  howat- 
tentiveneis  wounded  his  daughter,  'till,  fi'om  one  fign  of 
(jblour  to  another^  Ihe  did,  with  an  aktSt  I  wiiild  han  faff 
bleed,  tan  i  for  I. am  fure,  my  heart  wept  blood.  Whft 
was  molt: marble  there  changed  colour i  fpoie  fwoooed, 
all  forrowcd ;  if  all  the  world  could  have  feen't,  the  W9< 
tiad  been  uiQverfal. 

-,  I: Gent.  Are  they  returned  to  the  Court? 
,  3  Gfni.  No.  The  Princds  hearing  of  her  mother'^ 
fiatue^  which  is  ia  the  keeping  of  Pmlinoy  a  piece  ra^; 
yea)3  indoing,  and  now  newly  perform'd  hy  that  ran> 
Italym  mafter,  Julu  RommOy  who,  had  he  bimlelf  eternity 
and  Qould  put  breath  into  bis  work,.waidd  beguile  juture 
of  her  cuftoai,  fo  perftfbly  he  is  her  ape.  He  id  ncar^to 
Hermiefie  hath  done  Hermentf  that  the;^  Jay  one  wM)d 
fpeak  to  her,  and  ftand  in  hope  of  anfwer.  Thither  \^th 
til  gtftedin^  of  aSeftioo  are  they  .gone,  and  there  thej^ 
iateod  t»fijp,  :.':   ^ 

a  Gttti..  1  thoughcilie  had  ibmegncac  matter  there  in 
band,  for  ihe  bath  privately  twfce  or  thrice  :a-day»  eve; 

fmcc 

6  ejra  (caoght  the  water,  thoofjli  not  the  6lh,)  was, 

ih,Goot^le  " 


fince  the  deadi  of  Bemio&et  viSscd  that  raAovod  katSe. 
Shall  we  thither,  and  with  oai  company  piece  the  rgoydng  t 
'  I  Giatf.  Who  would  be  diemz,  that  haa  the  benefit  of 
UO&}  every  wiiUc  ni  an  eye,  iaait  new  grace  will  be 
born :  our  ablence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our  Icoowie^e. 
I^s  along.  {Eatemit. 

Aat^  Now.  had  not  I  the  dafli  of  my  former  life  in  me^ 
would  prderment  drop  on  wij  head,  I  brought  ibe  «ld 
Oian  and  his  fon  aboonl  die  Princcj  told  him,  I  beaid 
them  talk  of  a  fiuthel,  and  I  know  not  what }  but  he  ac 
dot  time,  over-fond  of  the  {he{^rd's  dat^hter  (fo  he  then 
uxdc  her  to  be)  whobegan  to  be  much  lea-&k,  uid  himfUf 
little  better,  extremity  of  weather  continuing,  this  myftcf^ 
Rnmoed  tiadifcovcr'd.  But  'tis  alt  one  to  me  t  for  had 
I  been  the  finder  out  of  this  fecrct^  it  would  not  have 
idilfa'd  among  my  other  discredits. 

SCENE       vr. 

KrUtr  Shepleri  aid  CIotom. 
Here  oome  thoie  I  have  done  ^od  to  aeainft  ny  will. 
and  already  appearing  in  the  bloSbms  of  meir  fonane. 

Sbtp.  Qhtv,  boy,  I  am  paft  more  cbUdrcoi  but  diy 
Jbns  and  daugbten  will  be  ail  gentlemen  bom. 

Go.  You  are  well  met,  Sir;  [To  Autolicus.]  you  deraed 
K)  Gght  with  nie  ^  'the^  other  day,  becauie  I  was  no  gentk- 
ikianWi :  Cx  yon  diefe  ckiaths?  iky  you  iet  them  not, 
and  think  me  ftill  no  gendeman  born.  You  were  beft 
fty  thefe  robes  are  not  gmtkmen  bom.  Givemedieliei 
do,  ind  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gcmleman  bon. 

jlKf.  1  Juxyw  you  are  now.  Sir,  a  gcotfemaa  bora. 

Cb.  Ay,  and  have  been  to  any  dme  tbeie  four  houts. 

Ship.  And  {b  have  I,  boy. 

Clo.  So  you  have}  but  I  wai  a  giendeman  born  before 
my  fadiert  for  the  King's  Ibn  nxdc  me  by  the  band,  and 
ctU'd  me  br(»hert  and  then  the  twoKings-call'd  my  fa- 
ther brothers  and  dica  the  Prince  my  fartHher,  and  the 
Princeft  my  fifter  call'd  my  fitfhor^  fatber,  and  fo  we  mpti 
yOik  and 
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•nd  there  was  the  firft  gendeman-Uke  tears  tlut  ever'wt 
ihed. 

Sbep.  We  rosT  {iw,  Ton»  to  flied  Aiany  more. 

Or.  Ay,  or  dfe  'twere  hard  lock,  being  in  lb  pre- 
pofierous  ellate  as  we  arc. 

jhit.  I  humbly  bdecch  you,  Sir,  top»^oa  fne  ftU  the 
bulta  I  hara  committed  toyoar  Wormip,  and  to  give 
me  your  good  report  to  the  Priiicc,  my  mailer, 

Sbep.  Pr'ythee,  fon,  doj  for  we  muft  be  ^tle^  now 
we  are  gMtlemen. 

Cl$,  Thou  wilt  amend  Ay  life? 

jfut.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  goofl  Worihip. 

Clo,  Give  me  thy  hand  j  I  will  ftvcar  to  the  Prince, 
dvou  art  as  honell  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  iii  3ii£fma. 

Shep.  You  may  lay  it,  bat  noi  fwear  it. 

Clo.  Not  fwear  it,  now  I  am  a  gendemao?  let  boon 
^  franklins  lay  it.  111  fwear  it. 

Sbtp.  How  if  it  be  M€t^  fon? 

Oe.  If  it  be  ne'er  16  Miti,  a  true  gBBclemaa  mayifweir 
it  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend :  and  nirmcar  Jo  ^ePmuB, 
thou  arta  tall  Mtm  of  thy  hands,  and  that  dioo  wilt  not 
'tx  drank  j  init  \  know  ihou  art  no  tall  /elfow  of  thy 
hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  be  dnink }  but  1*11  fwear  it* 
luid  I  wouM  thoQ  would^  be  a  tall  feflowof  thy  Jiapds. 

j^.  I  will  prove  ib,  Sii^  to  my  power. 

Go.  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  raU  fcUowi  if  I^Jo  not 
wonder  how  uiou  dar'ft  venture  to  be  drunlc  not  being  a 
fall  fellow,  troft  me  nor,  ,Harki  the  lUm^  and  itbe 
Princes  our  tmdred  are  going  to  fee  the  Quou'a  piffiure. 
Come,  foltow  us:  well  be  thy  good  maflera.      .£&«■/! 

SCENE      Tit 
PjMUoaU  Bn^. 
JEnaip  IxsntoB,  Fcdiimtes,  Ptened,  Perfka,  Omjllb, 
Paulina,  Imis  md  Attendants. 
tto.f^Gnyczaiffn&Pttulina,  the  great  comfort 
^-^  That  I  have  had  of  thee! 
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Pau.  What*  fovereign  Sir, 
t  did  not  well,'  I  meant  well ;   all  my  Cervices 
Tou  have  paicj  borne.    Bue.that  .you.luvevoucblaPd 
■With  yoar  crown'd  brother,  aqd  ihefe  your  coatraded 
^etrs  of  your  Kfngdoms,  my  poor  houfe  to  vifit. 
It  is  a  furplus  of  y9ijr  graces  which  never 
My  life  may  laft.to  aniwer.     . 
*■  ■  Ijo.  O  PauSna^ 

We  honour  you  with  trouble  i  but  we  came 
To  Sx  the  ftatue  of  our  Qjecn.    Your  ^illery 
Have  we  pa&*d  through,  not  without  much  concent. 
In  many  fingplariticst  but  we  iaw^noc  . 
That  which  my, daughter  came  to  look  upon, 
■The"  ftatue  of  her  mother. 

Pau.  As  fte  liv*d  peerlefi. 
So  her  dead  likeiiefs  I  do  well  believe 
'Rccel?  whatevcryer  you  Jook*d  upon. 
Or  hand  of  man  hath  donc^  therefpre  I.kecp  it 
•'Lonely,^   apart.     But  here  it  is j  prepare 
To-  ft*  tne  life  as  lively  mbck'd,  as  ever 
■StiH'fleepmock*d~d&ath{  behold,  and  lay 'tis  welL 

[Pau.  drawja  ewia^t  and  difcevers  yia.fiada^  Uke  » 
fiatiie.    ' 
'I  like  your  filcnce,"  it  the  thore  iliews  off 
Your  wonder-,  but  yet  fpeak,  firft  you»  inyLi^g^. 
Comes  it  not  fometning  near  ?      '     .     .  ^. 

£«.' Her  natural  pofturc  I 
'Qiide  me,  dear  ilone,  that  I  m^y.fay  indeed 
Thou  art  'HermioHi  -,  "or  rather,  ;hoq  act  fh^ 
In  thy  not  chiding;  for  Ibe  was  as  tendei* 
As  infancy  and  grace.    But  yet,  Pautaoy 

-/firwwwg-wat-iietfo-moch wrinkled,  nothii^' " 

So  aged  as  this  feems. '  ■'     -■' 

Pol.  Oh,  not  by  much. 

Pau.  So  much  the  more  our  catTtt*a  excellence. 
Which  lets  go'by  fomeijs^cenyeats,  ^d  nokcs  her 
As  flie  TivM  now. 

Leo.  As  now  Ihe  might  have  done,  ,      -,     So 

%  Lorely,  .  .  ,,     .  i   ,       .     ■    ' 
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So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  h      - 

Now  [uercing  to  my  foul.'    Oh>  thus  (he  ftood  j  ■ 

Even  with  fiich  Ufe  of  M^efty>  warm  tife» 

As  now  it  coldly  ftands,  when  iirft  I  woo*d  her. 

I  am  aflnm'd-,  does  not  the  ftone  rdwke  me, 

For  being  more  Itone  than  it  ?  oh  royal  piece  f  ' 

There's  magick  in  thy  Majefty,  which  has  ■       . 

My  evils conjur*d  to  remembrance;  and 

From  thy  admiring  daoghcer  took  the  fpiritSk 

Standing  like  ftone  with  thee. 

Per.  And  give  me  leave^ 
And  do  not  lay  'tis  fuperftition,  that 
I  kneel,   and  then  implore  her  blcffing.    Lady, 
Dear^eenl  that  ended  when  1  buc,beganj        .  . 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  kils.  .  i 

Pott.  O,  patience; 
The  ft»tue  b  but  newly  fiz'di  the  colour's 
Not  dry.    ,  ...  .        '         ' 

Cam.  My  Lord,  your  forrow  was  too  lore  kid  oo. 
Which  fixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  fummers'dry ;  fcarce  any  joy  "  ■ 

Did  ever  fo  long  live ; .  no  forrow. 
But  kill'd  it  fclf  much  Iboner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother,  ■ 
Let  him  that  was  the  caule  of  thi^  haw  power  ■ 

To  take  off  fo  much  grief  from  you,  as  be    : 
Will  piece  up  fn  himfelf. 
■  Pau.  Indeed,  my  Lonlj  ,~' 

If  I  had  thought  the  fight  of  my  poor  image  .  ; 

Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  for  theilone  is  ttoBCi     \ 
I*d  nottlavt  Ihew'd  youic..  '    '-. 

Lea.  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Pau.  No  longer  Ihall  you  gaze  00*^;  -kA  your  £mc]t 
May  think  anoo,  it  move. .         - 

uo.  Letbe,  let  be;  1 

Would  I  were  dead,    but  that  methiiUu  already——* 
What  was  he  that  did  make  iii  fee,  my  I^ord, 
Would  you  not  deem  it  breath'd  t  aixl  due  thoic  veini 
..  Pid  verily  bear  blood  ?  Pol. 
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Pol.  Mafterlydooe! 
The  ver;  life  fecms  warm  spon  her  Kp; 

Leo.  The  fizvc  of  ha  eft  hn  taoaan  ia% 
As  wt  were  moch'4  with  an. 

Ptf«.  I'll  draw  ite  cuttua.  vi 

My  Lord's  tltnoft.  fit  liar  mm^xiitK^  diat 
He'll  chink  anw  ic  Ina. 

1^0.  O  fweec  PmSm, 
Make  me  t9  think  fb  twenty-  ftan  togetfaer: 
No  fettled  fenfes  of  the  world  can  niitdt 
The  plcafure  of  that  madne&.    lA*fc  atones 

Pau.  I'm  forry,  Sir^  I  hm  dm  &r  ftirr'd  jou^  but 
I  could  afliift  you  further. 

L«0.  Do,  Pai^wa, 
For  this  afflitftion iiasa tafte as  Areet 
As  any  cordial  comfort,    Sttll  tnettunkt 
There  i5  an  air  cocoes  (ram  ho*.   What  Gne  diiod 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?  let  no  man  nnck  too, 
ForlwiUkilsher. 

Pau.  Good  my  Lord,  Mwar; 
The  ri)ddinefi  upon  her  lip  b  vet} 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  tuft  itt  ftlin  your  own 
\SritK  oily  painting  t  Ihall  I  draw  die  cw-cain  t 

1x0.  No,  not  tnefe  twenty  ycm. 

Per.  So  kmg  oottld  I 
Stand  by,  a  lamer  on. 

Pau.  Either  forbear. 
Quit  prdently  the  chappel,  or  t^kAn  you 
For  more  amazenjentt  if  yea  cu  briwld  ir, 
V\\  oiake  the  ftatae  move  iodoed,  defeend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand  \  bat  then  ya^H  diuih/ 
Which  I  proteft  agaioi^  lunaffifted 
By.  widccd  powers. 

Ijto.  What  you  can  nuke  her  day 
I  am  content  to  look  on  %  what  to  faeak 
I  am  cMtent  td  heir  i  for  'di  u  eau» 
To  make  hcf  fpeak,  ai  move 

Pm,  k  ia  ra(|ut'd 
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You  do  awake  your  faith  ^  then  all  ftand  ftill: 
*  'Ot^  thofe  that  think  it  is  unlawful  buGnels 
I  am  about,  )tL  dietn  depait. 

Leo.  Proceed  I 
No  foot  fhatl  ftu-. 

Pau.  Muficki  awake  her:  (hikes  V^iijfik. 

*Tis  time,  dcfccadi  be  fione  no  moiet  ^miroach. 
Strike  all  that  k)ok  *  'oo  fou^  with  marvd.    rgmr^. 
I'll  Gil  your  grave  up:  ftir,  nay,  come  away: 
Bequeath  to  death  your  tuimboe&  •,  for  from  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you  -,  you  perceive  fhe  (tin, 

[Her.miMfjJnai. 
Start  not,  her  actions  Ihall  be  holy,  as 
You  hnu-  my  fpell  is  lawfiUt  do  not  fhun  bcTi         | 
Until  you  fee  her  die  afiatn,  for  then 
You  lull  her  double.    Nay,  prc&nt  your  haml  ^ 
When  fhe  was  youn^  you  woo'd  her  ^  now  in  ag^ 
Is  Hk  become  the  fuitor, 

Lm.  Oh,  fhe*iwann}  [Ea^mi^btr. 

If  this  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  arc 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pa/.  She  em&accs  bim. 

Cam.  She  hang^  about  his  neck( 
If  fhe  pertain  to  life,  lee  her  ijpeak  coo. 

Pol  Ay,,  and  *  'make^  manifefl:  where  (be  hai  liv*(4 
Or  how  ftoni  from  the  dead. 

Pan.  That  (he  is  living, 
"Were  it  but  told  you,  (hould  be  hooted  ac 
like  an  old  tale  t  but  it  appears  fhe  livea^ 
Tho*  yet  (he  fpeak  not.    Mark  a  licde  while. 
Pkale  you  to  iocerpofe,  ^r  Madam,  kneety 
And  pray  your  mother's  bleOingi  turn,  good  Lddy, 
^irPtfifAfisfbund.  [PrefeniiKg'Pd^ia,^akMttUuHa, 

Htr.  You  Gods,  look  down. 
And  from  vour  laoed  vials  pour  your  graces 
Upon  my  ^i^ter's  head  I  tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  haft  thou  been  preferred?  whcreliv'd?  bowfbund 

Thy 
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Thy  father's  Court?  for  thou  (halt  hear  that  X 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  Grade 
Gare  hope  thou  waft  in  being,  have  prefcrv'd 
My  iclf,  to  fee  the  iJTue. 

Pait.  There's  time  enough  for  that; 
Left  they  defire,  upon  this  pulh,  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.     Go  together, 
You' precious  Tinners  all,  your  exultation 
Partake  to.ercryonei  I,  an' old  turtle, 
Will  wrngtne  to  fome  wiEher*d  bougb.  and  there 
My  mate,  that's  nerer  to  be  found  again,  - 

Lament  *tiH  I  am  loft. 

Leo.  O  peace,  Patdim : 
Thou  fltould'ft^  a  husband  take  by  my  con&nf. 
As  I  by  thine  a  wife.    This  is  a  matdi. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.   Thou  haft  found  mine. 
But  how,  b  to  be-quefhon'd  ;  for  I  law  her, 
As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  have,  in  vaui,  fiud  many 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave.  I'll  not  feck  far    ■ 
(For  him,  I  panlyltnow  his  mind)  to  find  thee      ■   • ; 
An  honourable  husband.    Come,  CamilUy  ^ 

And  uke  her  by  the  hand ;  whc^e  worth  and  honeft/" 
Is  richly  noted  i  and  here  juftifkd 
By  us,  a  pair  of  Kings.   Let's  from  this  place.  ' 

What?  look  upon  my  brother:  both  your  pardons;* ' 

[r*  Her. 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  fufpicion :  this  your  fbn- in-law. 
And  fon  unto  the  King,  »'from,^  heavVsdireftbi^ 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter.    Good  Paulina^ 
Lead  as  from  hence,  where  we  may  leifurcly 
EacK  one'  demand,  and  anfwer  to  his  part 
■Tvibrm'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  fince  (irft 
We  werediOever'd.    Haftily  lead  zway.    [Sxnn/  ommt, 
9  whoa. 
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